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Tas — of theſe Letters 
is above any View of Intereſt, and 
can have no Proſpect of Reputs- 
tion, reſolving to be concealed: 
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Bur if they prove. a ſerious En- 
tertainment to Perſons whoſe lei- 
ſure Hours are not always 1 inno- 
cently employed, the End i is fully 


| anſwered. | 


Taz greateſt tnfdel muſt 'own, 
there is at leaſt as much Proba- 
bility in this Scheme, as in that 
of « Fairy TaLEs, which how- 
ever Viſionary, are ſome of chem 
Moral and Entertaining, I am, 


- Your moſt humble Senne, 815 
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no Scruples about the Being of 4 
GOD, have yet their Doubts about - 
their own Wa Exi flence; though 
valuable Authors abound in Chri- 
| ian and Moral Proofs of it. 
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BUT ce no Means Hall le 
left. unattempted in a Point of: ſuch 
Importance, I hope, endeavouring 
to make the Mind familiar with 
the Thoughts of our future Ext- 
ſtence, and contract, as it were, un- 
atuares, an habitual Perſuaſion of 
it, by Writings built on that Foun» 
dation, and addreſſed to the Aﬀec-, 
tions and Imagination, will: not be; 
thought improper, either as a. Doc 
trine, or. Amuſement ; Amuſement, 
for which-the World males by far. 
the largeſt Demand, and which, ge- 
nerally ſpeaking, is nothing but an 
Art of forgetting that Immortality, 
the firm. Belief, and advantageous 
Contemplation of wohich,this 1 2 
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had promiſed 10 pro 10 Him afttr bis Death, 
* The. Purport of - this. Byiftle it 10 drau h 
Lordſbip from that cantempitible Idea unbich he 
bad enter tained of all Things ſacred, and to cun- 
vince him, from the — Inſtance f bis 
Brothers heroick in the Agonits of 
Death, ef the Certainty of a- future Stase, and 
the Immortality of -the Soul. From Page 1 = 
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From Altamont, who died at Conftaiitibople, to 
his Friend in England, win. ors him an Account . 
the Manner of bis „ Death an Principal Oc. 
. of it; I 4220 4 ee De- 
iption of bis infinstely more * State on bir 
Entrance inio another World. . 
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75 the Counteſ of *, from gs. ber andy 
See and Her, wh dd pins he ee HO OP 
Tears old. This it a conſalatomy Epiſtle, .repte- 
e, oh Br, Jus lh a * 
r eneſs of her Grief ;, ſince all the eart 

4 4 Grandeur, 
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.& Grandeur, to wobich be was entitled by bis Birth, | 
- was but Pageaniry and Farce, in Compariſon 
with the innate Dignity of his immortal State, 
and the Glories ta which. he was advanced. 
From Page 9 10 12 
* — LETTER WT 57% 
Ti 0.1 Lord **#+; » from Ethelinda, a young Lady, 
who, Ibo deeply in Love with him, choſe rather 
.to die in 4 Convent, than to make her Eſcape 
from that holy Retreat, io which her moſt ſolemn 
"Vous had confined her. Auges 
LI E 1 
To **** from Junius, giving bis Friend, according 
to Promiſe, a Deſcription of the Planetary Worlds, 
and 4. Inhabitants 15 theſe happy Regions. 
£32100 16 70 19 
LET TER VL - LET 
Bus Amanda 10 e, . acknowledging ter Virtue, 
ibo paſſionately beloved by 'ber Huchond, who, 
upon hearing of ber Marriage with one Mon- 
tandre, reſolved to mate away with bimfelf, and 
fell on his Sword accordingly, leaving behind bim 
an only Daughter, friendleſs, and expoſed to the 
_ World. The Motive of this Letter is to 
eg of her Friend to take the Charge of ber poor 
Open, and to protet. ber Infant Innocence. 


20 10 22 

LETT E R VII. | 
42 Emilia, from Delia, giving ber a beautiful De- 
ſcription of the inviſible Regions, . and the happy 
State of the Inhabitants of Paradiſe, 23 10 2 5 


LETTER VIII. 

, from Amintor, in which be firſt acknow- 
12 with Gratitude, her fincere Paſſion for 
Bim, and her. Readineſs to attend him in his laſt 
Voyage to Spain; and then relates how he lof 
bis _ in ber Defence, in that unfortunate En- 
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4-gvith an Algerine Corſair, wherein 
"was taken. a Priſoner, and afterwards made. @ 
Slave to a Baſſa, The Purport of the remaining 
Part of © the Letter is to. diſſuade ber from the 
raſh Reſolution whith fhe bad taken to. poiſon kim, 
for the A of ber Chaſtity ; and 10 in. 
1 duce her rather to ſubmit to the Di/penſations of 
*% Divine Provileice; who in Reward to ber Virtue 
(na lu! fo Meme 7 the for ber 
_ Eſcape. + From Page 26 to 29 
To Sylvia, io Alexis. 'Ther Intention of this 
| Letter is to inform that ſbe is the natura 
Daughter of a Perſon of Quality, and not..the 
real ol Thue 7 ber 55 gſed Parents, and to * 
warn ber of. the er that. attended 
liſtening to the i Dog the Et” 2%, * 
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To "ITY from Clerimont, her Guardilts: who, 
to violently in Love with her, choſe rather 10 
die, than diſbonourabiy to ſeduce ber, her Fore 
tune being vaſtly ſuperior to his own. The Me- 

tive of this Leiter is to aſſure ber, that be 
Virtuous after Death are in a State of Perfettion 
and Happineſs, and to forewarn ber, as. ſhe'wwas 
nom under her Brother's Care, of bis diſſolute 
and licentious Manners, and of the thouſand 
Dangers, to which, thro his W ber Virtue 
would be expoſed. | 36 10 39 
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Another to the ſame, in which be firſt A 
her on her Recovery from a dangerous. Fit Cl 
Sickneſs, and then diſcovers the diſingenuous 
haviour and Perfidiouſneſs of one of ber Brothegs 
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aer endeavcuring io ra- 
claim bim from bis Extravaganries, oy giving 
bim à full Account of the cowardly. Manner in 
r of, — —. ay id — 
Fe e in a foreign Country z concluding 
— * pathetical Reprehenfions of bis ill 


Conc 4340 47. 
Wa LETTER XIII. 
25 Climene, from ing ber lim Warns. 
"ing 40 ſhun the © Addriſes of the perfidions Al- 
- cander, 10 whoſe' Vows and Proteftiations if ſhe 
ener liftened, ſhe was ruined Bus Redemption. 
4820 50 
Fly. LETTER. XIV. 
Bom 0 bis Siſter, demonſtrating the Unrea- 
fonableneſs of her Grief on account of his ſudden” 
Death; fince *twas an immediate Tranſition to a 
State of Immortality, end endleſs Bliſs. 5% 1% 5% 
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From Philander 70 Henrietta, giving her an He 
count f his being drowned in his Voyage to the 
Indies; ef his Paſſage thro the mighty Waters, 
10 the planetary Regions; and of his Progreſs 
From thence to tbe Manfions of the Bleſſed 2500 | 
Pleaſures are everlaſting, unutterable, and beyond 
\Defeription. 
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To wy Lord, from Serena, perſuading bim not 
to imagine, that all Apparitions are the Reſult 
only of Fear and Fancy; to liſten to her Advice, 
and make Preparation for his Death, fince in a 
few Meets bis laſt Hour evould infallibl be de- 
ter mined. 56 to 59 
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LETTER XVII. | 
From Thrabim, 4 Turkiſh Bafſa, 10 Philocles, orb 
knowledging that be was the 2 Inſtrument 
of his Converſion 10 the Chriſtian Faith, and de- 
ſfrring bim io ranſom a Slave, 

whom be bad ſeduced in his, Liſe- lime, and pre- 

vailed an is renounce lr malt boly Religion 
From Page 59 % 62 


LETTER N 
From the deceaſed Euſebius i bis Son, charging 
him to retralt a Challenge-which he bad ſent to 
Lindamor, bis generous Friend,.. whaſe Sincerity 
was bis only.Crime.; and ae RR 4 10 eſpouſe 


the Cauſe of à licentious. 22 who bad 
Virtue nor Reputation to defe 63 275 


LE T T 45 R . 3 
m Lord , from Mariana, B. deceaſed Wife, 
A him lo be Juſt to bis Obligations to ib 
injured Sy lviana, and to f 1 * VF oa 1 
cious Inclinations ubich ff 
Death without Reluctance and — Ho 10 65 


| LETTER XX. 
From Theodoſius 10 Varrius, dif difuading bim from 
the. Purſuit of an Amour. with 

. Cleora, .. which, as ſhe was the Wife of bis 
generous Benefafior, muſt mevitably plunge ber 
into Guilt and Infamy, and brand himſelf with 
the ignominious.Charatter-of being perfidions, and. 
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LETTER 1 
Fr OM Philario 7 Chamont, giving a parti- 
cular Account of bis unhappy Amour witb 


Amaſia. From Page 79 to 86 


b " A.PCTTER WO 
From Caſſander to @ Gentleman at Venice, relating 
all the aggravating Circumſtances of a barbarous 
Murder, which be committed in a Fit of * ly 
on an imaginary Rival ; and ery er 
* moſt patbelick Terms, bis Remorſe of Conſcience 
for ſuch a flagrant Violation of the Laws of 


1 + ' 1 
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. Frienaſbip and Humanity. 87 10 94 


"-L'ET TER . 
| To Belinda, from Sylvia, ingenuouſly confeſſmg that 
a guilty Paſſion was the real Cauſe of ber fudden 
Retirement into the Country, and relating the par- 
ticular Manner of her aveiding the fatal Effets 
ef it; and the ineffable Satisfaftion whith ſhe 
L the ſecret Approbation of ber own Con- 
dub. 


5 to 100 
See the Continuation of her 0” in Part II. 
p. 241, 
LETTER 


7 o Euſebius, from Philander, pO the 


Obligations be had laid bim under, by working 4 


Reformation both in his Principles and Manners. 
In this Letter is introduced a beautiful Rhapſody, 


inſcribed To the unknown GOD. 101 to 104 


| Th Ms "DALEY TAR: v. 2 17 
| g. e, from Amoret, giving an Account 0 
ber criminal Paſſion for Schalen; and "— 
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in the moſt moving Terms, the Manner in which be + 


Tila ber,” and ber Remorſe of Conſcience tn the 
Ra of ber ill Conduf2. . From Page 105 
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Te o my. Lord , from Evander, * 
vaſt Advantages of a virtuous Man over a 255 
tine, ſuppoſing bis Expeftations of future B 
: ſhould prove a Fittion, and Chriſtianity ſhould be 
_ nothing more than a mere Delufion, 110 1 116 
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erminius 10 bis Siſter, acquaint 

8 e e 
Behaviour towards 
ber juſt Neglef? of al 


that ber /c 
Philaret 42 — a 
bis amorois Aldreſer 1s ber r 
Proſelyte to Virtue.” 117 70 121 
L ETTRE VII.. 
From Bellamour 70 Carlos, relating the Story ; Sac 
* Paſſion for Almeda, and the unexpetied Inter- 
 ruption of bis Happineſs, by a raſh /þ Ofer E bis 
Services 10 another Lat, in Hopes of being re- 
Jer d. We 122 #0 126 
See the Continuation of his ek in Fart II, 
P. 315. * 
EEE R IX. Y. 
To Philario, from the Duke of , refleling, with 
' the utmaſt Reluctance and Remorſe, in the _ 
nies of Death, on his miſ-ſpent Life, and bis open 
Violation of all Things ſacred. vi 10.131 


LETTER X. 


From Celadon io Amalia, 7 nike ber with 
' having ſeduced bim into a criminal Converſation 


with ber, notwithſtanding the infinite Obligations 
be lay under 1% ber Husband, who was his Guar- 


dian, BenefaZtr, and be I Friends 132 10 136 
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LETTER M.,. 
To ap Land 000, from Philander, an ube 
e Retirement, and the Vanity of R 
moſt illuſtrious Titles; in which ts introduced a 
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rom r, 2 » promg 
bim an pion of his falling in — with a 
Fair Stranger in the Country ; in which is intro- 
duced a poetical Deſcription of the Place where be 


Df Jem aud of the 5 be adored. 144 
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LETTE R XIII. 
* Another to * ſame, giving am Acrount of | his 
Miſtreſs's Illneſs, his atcidewtal Attendance on 
ber, ber Contempt of all earthly Enjoyments, and 
ber "laſt dying Words, which had made too deep an 


 Iwpreſſion on bis Mind ever lo be eraſed. 148 10 
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From Myrtilla 20 Hermione, giving ber an Ac- 
count of ber Brother*s Paſſion for ber; the ſevere 
©, Obligations ber Father laid him under of ſeeing + 
© ber no more; his paſſtue Obedience to thoſe paternal 
Injunctions, and his Death, wobich was conſequent 


, thereu 4 1+ 152 40 156 
6 Lot TER XV. 
From 88 jo $448 that he Vi 
„ izing, and 


' his Friend bad in bis Letter ſet r 
fair, and advantageous Light: In Return, be 
ſends bis Friend, . incloſed, a beautiful —— ta 
tbe Name of Ixsus, in Oppoſition to the moſt ac- 
... eompliſhed of bis Pagan Herm. 187 10.460 
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From Alte Jo | Mes woes the Lady, 


2 ay pita; him that Virtue was more 

a Name, tas @ ſacred Reality, and 

that 1G eſs ſhone BY 1 * when ſhe put on the 

Royal Form of 2 ee Caroline. 166 
to A. 
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| | LETTER L W et: 
From **** 4 Cleora. n Ritre- 


ment. 169 4% 17 

| LETTER H. 
From zart jo the ſame, complaining 2 the Short- 
neſs of ber lat Epiſtle, n 


e 
rom $*#** 7, ame, 

Writing, fince ſhe had no baue ax Subjeft in 
of Retirement is inlarge upen. oo. ky 


N . 
- of ber lat; ond uring ber, that, in her OH. 
nion, Death 2 a fiſmal View, if an 
Inmartality beyond it did us brighten the Scene. 


195, 178 
LETTER V. 
From **** 10 the ſame, con that her RefleGiong 
on Death were very juſt; and that ſhe vas — 
' to find ber return to a jet which moſt | 
Sex endeavour to avoid ” ne 
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Veel 4s. retired as thoſe tobo ſeep i in their Gr __ 
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| LETTER R 
From e to the ſame, aſſuring ber, that, as ber 
. on this World — the next are ſo 
Juſt, ſhe compaſſionates her Manner of Life; con- 
clading with this moral Reflection, that all our 
eager Purſuits after earthly Enjoyments are no 
more than the amuſing ourſelves with a vain Suc- 
ceſſion of Shadows. 181, 182 


| LETTER VIII. 
From j the ſame, ac ing. that the 
principal Motive of ber Writing is to extort an 
' Anſwer ; having nothing to entertain berſelf 
© with, much leſs ber Friend, 7 183, 184 
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To the Author, from Cleora, confeſſng, that, ibo 


the Thoughts of Death might be ſerene, and agree- 
able enough to ſome ;, yet 2 with Reluttance 

- ſhe with any thing here below ;, and dread- 
ed to enter in a World unknown, from whence 
none relurn to tell us what tbey find it. 185, 186- 

e BF FER TIT. 

To the ſame, diſconmending ber living always a 
R and giving ber an Invitation 10 Toon. 
187 10 189 


LETTER III. 


DD the ſame, giving be an Account bow ſhe em- 


Pics ber Time in ber Garden, and inviting ber 


; : 4o her Country Seat. 190, 191 


LETTER IV. 
Þ the ſame, on the Vanity. of all fublunary Eu- 


192, 193 
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To the vents t 5 of my a 
WF C 
TCompanion; concluding with ſerious reflettions. on 
the Advantages of bis Change. Page 7949396 | 

L. E-WTER Vi. 
From Iris to Clorinda, aſſuring ber, „ 
gularity of ber Paſſions is the true Cauſe of ber 
Melancholy ; that ber Thoughts and Actions are 
inconfitent, fince ſbe cannot forbear purſuing the 
Pleaſures of the Warld, tho ſhe knots them 10 
be Jeeting aud worihinſh 60 * 
B Eh „ W ane, 
4 milia to 2 , bo 


the Death: of the: unh 
J 2 — Paſſion fon for 4 


bani"s Dependents. - 99 to os 
| ETTER vn. 

From: Ana to the. Lord e, ee A 
"sf bor lande c, to avoid bjs 

una. 205 72 07 
1 ET r E R IX. by 

Tie Diana He 1 

her Recovery from a tadi Fit of Sickneſs, and 

a lively Deſcription of the Pleaſures of Health ; 

concluding with ſerioys Reflections on the ſmall 

Conſolations which OY Enjoyments afford us 

upon a Death-bed, ” | age 10.210 

LET T E R X.. 

From Bellamour 1 Lyſander, giving bim the ſecret 

Hiſtory of Roſella aud Alphonſo. i 211 218 

a the is of her Story in Fart * 

I" 28 | | 
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L E T T E R 15 * 
Lady Sophia, from Roſalinda, a rag 
fon ary” the true Occafion of ber y- 
e e ee ber Finke the 
in the Diſguiſe of a Country Girl; of ber Ar- 
Y we Malte, by the Matanre of a Faithful 
Friend; of ber Proprefs io a Country Farm-bouſe ; © 
of ber Reception there, as a Servant; in which 


ii iuiroduced a beautiful Deſcription of a Country 
Life; and laſtly, of ber innocent Amour with a 
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7 the Jame, ret ber Ladyſvip many Thanks 
for all ber ſolemn Profeſſions of Friendſhip, and 
ber . agreeabie Raillery on ber new Country Gal- 
art; and aſſuring ber, that ſhe is as perfetily at 

_ Eaſe, and contented with ber new Station, as 
whes ſbe lived in Aﬀfuence, and the Sunſhine of a 

| Caf. 4 22s ws 232 

5 232 T T E R III. 

To the ſame, offuring ber of ber firm Rejolution to 
Ute for ever in ber State of Obſcurity, rather - 
than retarn to ber Father, and be obliged to re- 
nounce ber Religion. 233 10 236 
See the — of her Story i in the fieſt Letter 
of Part II. 
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| From Lavinia 70 Laurinda, giving ber an a 
e ber Viſit to Cleomira, aud the Efe. of it. 


237 10 240 
LETTER: V. 
75 Belinda from Sylvia, giving ber the Sequel of ber 
Story, related in the third Letter of the 15 Part 


of theſe Moral Letters. 241 10 250 
LETTER 
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err 
Pri Emilia % Leticia, giving WA tis of 
tbe Death of Amanda; her Cherater at large, 


© Land the little Concern ſhe feed in 
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. bo 258 

M e 
Leticia? Anſwer 1 Emilia, in 25 rf re- 
' fletts on the Unbappineſs of tion s 
Amanda's; and then inir .. 
en Solitude, inſcribed to Mrs. 8. 259 #0 263 
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From Emilia 2 Leticia, with Thanks for ber 
feaſonable Poem, an _Arcount of ber Brother's | 
Death, and of the Alkviation ber Grief by bis 


"Appearance 10 ber in an angelick Form. 264 


10 267 

2 | BY 4 TER An A 
icia 10 ia, in whic an Ac- 
count of ber being at the Play, and b the 
Princeſs Royal Bere; then enters into the Cha- 


 ratler of ber Highneſs, which fbe ſets in the fair- 
# Lights d introduces at laſt a Poem on 
Beauty. | 268 70 271 


| LETTER X 
To my Lord , from Lyſander, giving 4 Rela- 
tion of the tragical End * bis atheiftical Valet de 
Chambre z with a true Copy- of a penitential 
Letter written by bim or di 5 272 10280 
LE LK 
To bis Lordſhip, from the ſame ; in which is incloſed | 
Poem, entilled, The Invocation. 281 10285 
LETTER XY. 
The Sequel of the Story of Roſella, related in the 
tenth Letter of the it Part of Letters Moral 
and Entertaining, nets. 
LE T TER XIII. 
From Iſabella 10 Serena, giving an Account © 
contracting an intimate Acquaintance wi 2 s 
WS. manthe, 
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ber Illneſs, 
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manthe, whoye io ber ExpeBations, wy. 
* 75 Fand, 8 1 nas important 
* ecreis From 2 a” 1 
LETTER xv. * 
From Melinda. 10 Oriana, giving an Account of 
eparture from ber Brother's Houſe, and the real 
*- Occafion Fit; & ber hiring herſelf to a Mer- 
. chants Lady, in order to conceal herſelf,, and of 
... the 5 7 r. ſhe met with from her 
„ Miſtreſs, _ 202094 1% 302 
a . 5 
From **** 1g Euſebius, ſbetwing a generous Contempt 
of ally 1 2 2 ms, in the ſure and 55 
lain I a bleſſed Immortali og to 30 
1E T ER NE 
be Story of n and SoPHRONIA. 
Tranſlated from Taffo's pas Book II. 307 
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1 ET TER XVII. 

* Bellarnour, relating . the Sequel. o V bis” Paſſion 
ur Almeda, mentioned in he 7 Letter 7 
, the fit Part of Letters Moral and. Entertain- 
ing. 1 315 4 322 

2 LETTER XVIII. 
From Hermione to Lady Mary, ber Siſter, juſt be- 
Aertz her Death. 323.70 326 
LET TER SIE: 
by 0: I from Atiſtus, giving an Account of .the 
adden Death ef bis neo Bride, Erminia, who 
das ſurprized with the fatal Meſſage of Death 
iu the Chapel, wbilſt the ſacred Rites were per- 


- formin 327 10 330 
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LETTERS A 


7 my l we fixed on the time and 
place of my appearance; you Was punctun to 
the appoititinent : for though I was not per- 
mitted to make myſelf viſible, I had the curio- 
ſity to know if you had the reſolution to attend 
the ſoletnnity of a viſit from the dead. The 
hour was come, the clock from a neighbouring 
ſteeple ſtruck ane, no human voice was heard 
to break the awful filence ; the moon and ſtars 
ſhone clear in their midnight ſplendour, and 
glimmered through the trees, which in lofty 
rows led to the center of a grove, where I was 
engaged to meet you. 

- T ſaw you enter the walks, with a careleſs in- 
credulous air, not the leaſt concern or expecta- 
tion appeared in your looks; as if you came 
there only in regard to your own word, and a 
fort of reſpect to my memory: However, the 
calmneſs of the night induced you to walk *cill 
the morning began to break, when you retired, 
ſinging an idle ſong you had got out of the 
Fairy Tales. By the gaiety of your temper you 
ſeemed pleaſed, my Lord, with a new proof 
_ againſt a future life, and happy to find yourſelf 
(as you concluded) on a level with the beaſts 
that periſh. A glorious advantage! and wor- 
thy of your triumph! 

But we have ſo ohen diſcourſed on -this fub- 
get, that I would not tire you with the repeti- 
tion of any thing paſt; only once more to make 
_ to yup reaſon, moving your paſſions, 
- & in 
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in recoflefting the manner of your brother's 
death, which was all a demonſtration of che im- 
mortality of the Soul, and to what heights of 
fortitude that pruſpect could raiſe the heart of 
man, at r CO 
death. 

With what a 8 e did he endure 
the violence of his diſtemper] with what con- 
viction and full aſſurance expect the reward of 
his piety! with what calmneſs, with what a 
graceful reſignation, did he receive the ſentence 
of death, when (at his importunity) the phy- 
ſicians told him there were no hopes of his re- 
' covery | Then I have but a few weary eps, he 
replied, and the Fourney of life will be finiſhetl. 
This was not a time for affectation, all was 
open undiſſembled goodneſs, and a true greatneſs 
of mind: Nothing elſe -could have ſupported 
him, when every circumftance of life confpired 
to allure. him back to life, to deepen the ſhadows 
of the grave, and make the King of Terrors 
more terrible. 

There was not, „ the race of 
men, a more lovely and agreeable perſon than 
your brother; his marriage was juſt concluded 
with the charming Cleoru, he had Juſt finiſhed 
a noble ſcat and fine gardens to receive her. 
When he was near death, ſhe came at his re- 
queſt to take a laſt and fad farewel; Angels 
might have ſorrowed to ſee tears in the brighreft 


_ on earth, while her tenderneſs for him 
B 2 would 


would have diſguiſed her -anguiſh-: This, win 


the ſight of a fond young ſiſter, fainting in her 


woman's arms; your aged father fitting near, 
ſilent and ſtupid. with; his grief: what could 
ſupport the mind of man in ſuch complicated 
diſtreſs! The accompliſhed youth, who had all 
that was gentle and humane in his diſpoſition, 
muſt have betray'd ſome weakneſs, if he had 
not been aſſiſted by a Power ſuperior to Nature. 
But how equal, how ſteady was his mind! how 
becoming, how graceful his whole behaviour 
Never was the laſt, the cloſing part of life, per- 
formed with more decency and grandeur : His 
reaſon was clear and elevated, and his words 
were the very language of immortality, and 
excited at the ſame time both pity and ay. in 
thoſe that were near him. 

When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, 40 
his breath and ſpeech failed, joy ſtruggled thro? 
the decay of nature, and a heavenly ſmile ſate on 
his face; a ſmile that at once compelled our tears, | 
and accuſed us of weakneſs in them. 

.., You, my Lord, attended him to the laſt mo- 
ment of life; and when I preſſed this argument 
ofa future ſtate, you confeſſed, that though you 
thought Religion a deluſſon, it was the moſt 
agreeable deluſion in the world; and that men 
who flattered themſelves with thoſe gay viſions, 
had much the advantage of thoſe that ſaw no- 
thing before them but a gloomy. uncertainty, or 
the dreadful hope of an annihilation. g 2955 
"om 
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From this Uncertainty I was very ſollicitous 
to draw you, while I was in a mortal ſtate q but, 
have now a more ardent deſire to convince you, 
though I cannot obtain the permiſſion to give 
you that Evidence you requeſted : However, 
this Letter may ſatisfy you that I am in a ſtate _ 
of exiſtence ;- nor is an apparition from the dead 
a greater miracle than a variety of objects that 
daily ſurround you, and owe the loſs of their 
effect to your familiarity with tbem. 

Happy minds in this ſuperior ſtate are Rill 
concerned for the welfare of mortals, and-make 
a thouſand kind viſits. to their friends; to whom, 
if the laws of the immaterial worlds did not for- 
bid, it would be eaſy to make themſelves viſible, 
by the ſplendour of their own. vehicles, and the 
command they have on the powers of material 
things, and the organs of fight : It often-ſeems 
2 miracle to us, that you do not perceive us: 
for we are not abſent from you by. places, but by: 
the different conditions of the ſtates we are in. 

- You'll find this in your Cloſet, and * be 


aſſured it comes from 


Ni a n 18957 519 

And immortal Friend, 
CLERIM ON. 
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and retiring to a cypreſs ſhade, I threw myſelf 
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From a Gentleman who died at Conſtantinople, 79 | 


bis Friend in England, giving him an account 


of the manner of bis Death. 
VOR not hearing from me, my dear 
1 Bevilk, has given you too many diſmal 
apprehenſtons about the manner of my death; 
and the engagements of a generous friendſhip, 
which are not extinguiſhed with the breath of 
life, oblige me to give you this fatisfaction. 

I made a longer ſtay at Conſtantinople than 1 
intended, and there it pleaſed Heaven that I 
ſhould refign my life, which for ſome months 
gradually declined, but without any violent or 
pxinful diſorder, or indeed the leaſt apprehen- 
ſion that my diſtemper was fatal: But my days 
were numbered, and when the deſtined hour 
drew near, after a ſleepleſs night, I roſe with 
the ſun; and as I had never been ſo ill as to 
confine myſelf, I ſought_ ſome refreſhment in 


one of thoſe delicious gardens that adorn the 


ſhore of the Baſpborus. 
After a ſhort walk I found my ſpirits ſinking, 


on 
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on 2. flowery bank for ſome refreſhment: a 
gentle ſlumber ſoon cloſed my eyes, which was 
thrice broken by what I then thought an ima- 


ginary call; the voice perfectly reſembled the * 


charming Almeria's, whoſe, death, you. know, 
was the occaſion of my travels. I was now per- 
fectly awake, and liſtening to hear the gentle 
ſummons again; but found 1 had neither ſtrength 
to riſe, nor power to call aſſiſtance: an icy 
coldneſs ſtopped the ſprings of lite, and after a 
little ſtruggle, my ſpirit got unburthened of its 
clay; the curtain fell, and the inviſible world 
appeared. The firſt. gentle ſpirit that welcomed 
me to theſe. new regions, was the lovely Alme- 
ria, but how dazzling! how divinely fair ! 
extaly was in her eyes, and inexpreſſible plea- 


ſure in every ſmile ! her mien and aſpect more 


ſoft and propitious than ever was feigned by 
Poets of their Goddeſs. of Beauty and Love; 
What was airy fiction here, was bere all tran 
porting reality, With an inimitable grace ſhe 
received me into her æthereal chariot, which 
was ſparkling ſaphire ſtudded with gold; it 
rolled with a ſpontaricous motion along the 
heavenly plains, and ſtopped at the Morning 


Star, our deſtined habitation. But how ſhall 


I deſcribe this fair, this fragrant, this enchant- 


ing Land of Love! the delectable vales and 
flowery lawns, the mynile ſhades and roly 
bowers ; the bright caſcades and cryſtal rivu- 
lets rolling over orient pearls and ſands of gold, 
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2 
which here ſpread their filent waves into brad 
| tranſparent lakes ſmooth as the face of Heaven, 


, 
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and there break with rapid force through arch. 
ing rocks of diamond and purple amethyſt: 


Plants of immortal verdute creep up the ſpark- 
ling cliffs, and adorn the proſpect with dn. 


| Ar variety. 


Oh, my Beville ! could 1 lead you FREY 


| the luxurious bowers and ſoft receſſes where 


pleaſure keeps its eternal feſtivals, and revels 
with” guiltleſs and unmoleſted freedom ! What- 
ever can raiſe deſire, whatever can give delight, 


| whatever can ſatisfy the ſoul in all the boundleſs 


capacities of Joy, is found here! every wiſh is 
repleniſhed wich full draughts of vital pleaſure, 
ſuch as elevate angelick minds, and gratify the 
nobleſt faculties of immortal ſpirits. Oh, Beville, 


my Almeria is as much ſuperior to her former 


ſelf here, as I thought her ſuperior to the reſt 


of her ſex upon earth. 
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'To the Counteſs FRM row her only _ who 


dicd when be was two years old. 1 


7 OUR Grief is an allay to my Happief : 
The only ſentiment my infant ſtate was 
conſcious of, was a fondneſs for you, which Wag 
then pure inſtin& and natural ſympathy, but is 


now gratitude and filial affection. As ſbon as 
my ſpirit was releaſed from its uneafy confine- 


ment, I found myſelf an active and reaſonable 
Being; I was tranſported. at the advantage and 
ſuperior manner of my exiſtence : The firſt re- 
flection I made was on my lovely benefaftor, 
for 1 knew you in that relation in my infant 
ſtate; but I was ſurprized to ſte you weeping 
over the little breathleſs Form from which I 
thought myſelf ſo happily delivered, as if you 
had lamented my eſcape. The fair proportion, 
che agility, the ſplendour of the new vehicle, that 


my ſpirit now informed, was fo bleſt an ex- 
change, that I wondered at your grief; for I 


was fo little acquainted with the difference of 
material and immaterial bodies, that 1 thought | 
myſelf as viſible to your ſight as you was to mine: 
I was exceedingly moved at your tears, but was 


| Tnorant why, unleſs becauſe yours was rhe moſt 


beautiful | 
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beautiful face next my Guardian Angel's I had - 
gay forms that uſed to recreate my guiltlefs ſlum- 
bers, and ſmile on me in gentle dreams: I was 
then ignorant of your thaternal relation to me, 
but remembered that you had been my refuge in 
all the little diſtreſſes of which I had but a faint 
notion. I left you unwillingly in the height of 
your calamity, to follow my radiant guide to 
a place of tranquillity and joy, where I met 
thouſands of happy Spirits of my own Order, 
who informed me of the Hiſtory of my native 
world, for. whoſe Inhabitants I have a peculiar 
benevolence, and cannot help intereſting myſelf 
in their welfare: But as I never diſcerned between 
Good and Evil, nor experienced the motives that 
governed the race of men, I am, I confeſs, aſto- 
niſned at their conduct, and find their joys and 
forrows to be all ſtrange and unaccountable. I 
have made viſits to the lower world fince my de- 
ceaſe 3 the firſt that F made was from a tender 
curioſity to know if you was fatisfied with the 
diſpoſal of Heaven in my early fate; but I was 
furpriſed to find, after ſeveral months were paſt, 
your grief oppreſſed every thought, and clouded 
all the joys of your Life, which made me very 
inquiſitive into my own Hiſtory, I aſked the 
Celeftial who was your attendant, why I was ſo 
much lamented, and ef what conſequence: my 


life would have been to the Publick or my own 
Family, ſince thoſe fair eyes were yet drawned 


in 
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in tears for one that had made ee. 
inſignificant appearance below. As for the Pub- 
lick, the gentle Miniſter told me there was a 
hazard, 1 might have proved a bleſſing or curſe; 
but that I was the only hope of an illuſtriaus 
family, and heir to a vaſt eſtate and diftinguiſhd 
title; and pointing to a coat of arms, told me 
that was the badge of my dignity-z the noble 
ſeat we had in view, with the gardens, fields, the 
woods and parks that ſurrounded it, were all my 
entailed poſſeſſion. A goodly poſſeſſion! I re- 
plied, and proper for the four - footed animals that 
I behold feeding on the verdant paſture | But of 
what uſe theſe fields and woods had been to one 
that had an immortal ſpirit, I cannot conceive z 
and for a Title, what happineſs 'could an airy 
ſyllable, an empty ſound, bring with it? The 
Coat of arms I took for ſuch a tay, that if bur- 
leſque had not been beneath the dignity of an 
Angel, I ſhould have thought the mentioning it 
a ridicule on mortal men, I cannot conceive 
wherein the charm, the gratification of theſe 
things conſiſt : If I were poſſeſſed of the whole 
earthly globe, what uſe could I make of this groſs 
element, the dregs of the creation ? I have no 
dependence on watef, or fire, or earth, or air: 
*Tis unintelligible to me, that hills and valleys, 
trees and rivers, the mines and caverns under 
their feet, any more than the clouds that fly-over 


their heads, ſhould be the wealth of reaſonable 


creatures: They may keep their poſſeſſions un- 
; envied 


"195 ee ere 
 envied by me; I am glad 1 did not live long 
enough to make 2 wrong judgment, nor to ac- 

quire a reliſn for ſuch low enjoyments. I am fo 

little concerned for the loſs of ſuch an inheritance; 
that if the black Prince of the airy regions 
claimed my-ſhare, I would not diſpute his title, 
though he is my averſion, and your foe. | 

So ſuperior, Madam, are my preſent circum- 
ſtances, to- that of 'the greateſt Monarch under 
the ſun, that all earthly grandeur is pageantry 
and farce, compared to the real, the innate dig- 
nity which I now poſſeſs: I am advanced to 
celeſtial glory, and triumph in the heights of 
immortal life /and pleaſure, whence pity falls on 
the Kings of the earth. 

If you could conceive my mp, inſtead of 

the mournful ſolemnity with which you interred 

me, you would have celebrated my funeral rites 
with ſongs and feſtivals: Inſtead of the thought- 
leſs thing you lately ſmiled on and careſſed, I am 
now in the perfection of my being, in the eleva- 
tion of reaſon ; inſtead of a little extent of land, 
and the propriety of ſo much ſpace to breathe in, 

I tread the ſtarry pavement, make the circuit of 

the ſkies, and breathe the air of Paradiſe: I am 

ſecure of eternal duration, and independent but 
on the Almighty, whom I love and adore, as the 

fountain of my being and bleſſedneſs. * 

Pardon me, Madam, *tis you now ſcem the 

lnlant, and I repay you that ſuperior regard and 
enderneſs which you lately beſtowed. on me. 


Nakciss us. 
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To my Lord ; e who wa 
* in a C al nts 


M Y Lord, kodiag materials in your cloſet, 
took the opportunity of your abſence 
to give you this intelligence of my death: the 
hand will convince you that it comes n your 
once-loved Ethelinda. 
I lived but a few weeks after you left Laß, 
ſuch was the exceſs of my grief, though a ſtrict 
modeſty ſtill forced me to conceal my unhappy 
paſſion from the moſt intimate companion I had: 
After I had diſcovered it to you, I durſt confeſs 
the guilty ſecret to none but the compaſſionate 
and forgiving Powers above, who aſſiſted my 
weakneſs, and confirmed my reſolution never 10 
comply with any of thoſe ſchemes you propoſed 
to free me from my confinement. You had in- 
deed convinced me that the vows I had made 
were raſh and uncommanded ! but oh! it was 
paſt ; Saints and Angels heard it, the all-ſeeing 
Skies were invok*d to witneſs the chaſte engage 
ment: ; it was. ſealed above, and entered in the 
Records 
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Records of Heaven. Thus hopeleſs was my 
paſſion ! peyury and ſacrilege ſtood in all their 
horrors, before me, ruin and eternal perditian 
were betwixt us: And yet that I loved you, 
my Lord, I had too often ſubſcribed to that ſoft 


z confeſſion to leave you any doubt of it; nor was 
the tender frailty without excuſe, if all the merit 


Man could boaſt, if every grace that Nature 


. could: give, or gentle Art improve, deſerved | 


diſtinction: It had been a crime to have been 


inſenſible in any circumſtance but mine. 


Strange circumſtance! that could make it Virtue 
to look coldly on you. | 

There was the Emphaſis of my miſery, mine 
was a heart de ſuperior ardours, and 
facred to Heaven alone : that Heaven, which is 


my impartial judge and witneſs how ſincerely I 


ſtrove to blot you from my foul. But neither 
reaſon, nor the niceſt ſenſe of honour, nor even 
devotion, could aſſiſt me; ſtill you returned an 


my imagination triumphant in all your charms: 


Hopeleſs of the conqueſt, I gave myſelf up to 
grief and deſpair, reſolving never to attempt my 
eſcape from the holy retreat to which my vows 


had confined me, but rather to fall a victim to 


the ſacred names of Chaſtity and Truth. Hea- 
ven accepted the facrifice, and Death my kind 
deliverer at once releaſed me from mifery and 
mortality; the cryſtal gates opened a ſpacious 
Entrance, and the bleſt Immortals received me 
into the manſions of life and bliſs. 
1 Whatever 


{ 


* 
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Whatever was feigned of Zhan Fields, and 
Cyprigs Groves, is here without deluſion ſur- 
paſſed ; theſe are the imperial fears, the native 
dominions of Love; here his holy Torch flames 
out with propitious Þplendour, and his golden 
ſhafts are dipt in immortal joys: Here are no 
vows that tear us from our wiſhes, no conflict 
betwixt Paſſion and Virtue; what we like we ad- 
mire, what we admire we enjoy, nor is it more 
our happineſs than commendation ſo to do. 
That unhappy paſſion, which was my torment 
and crime, is now my glory and my boaſt : no- 
thing ſelfiſh or irregular, nothing that needs 
reſtraint or diſguiſe, mingles with the noble ar- 
dour ; *tis all calm and Meficent, becoming the 
dignity of reaſon, and tit grandeur,,ef an im- 
mortal mind, and is as laſting as its eſſence: 
When the lamps of heaven are quenched, when 


the Sun has burnt out its ſplendour, this divine 


Principle ſhall ſhine with unditniniſhed luſtre, 
the joy and triumph of the heavenly nations. 
The . Subſtance of Love, my Lord, dwells in 
Heaven, its Shadow only i is * My found upon 
Earth, | 


ETHELIN DA. 
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o remember, as we were on aa n 

mer Evening gazing on the beauty of the 
Stars, I promiſed, if you ſurvived me, to give 
you an accounc of the Planetary Worlds,” and 
their Inhabitants * I have not made half the 
tour of the flcies, but will, if I can, deſcribe to 
you the laſt of theſe novelties in which I enter: 
tained myſelf. It was in a region immenſe 


ſpaces diſtant from that ſyſtem which is en- 
lighten'd by your Sun, and created numberleſs 


* 


—» 
4 


ages before the foundations of the Earth were * | 


laid; and the meaſure thereof deſcribed before 
the Day-ſpring knew its place, and the bounds 
of darkneſs were determined; before Man was 
formed of the ground, and the Almighty 
breathed into him a living Soul: An unmeaſur. 
able duration before this, the unlimited Creator 
had made and peopled millions of glorious 
worlds. The inhabitants of this which J am 
deſcribing, ſtood: their Probation, and are con- 
firmed in their original Rectitude, but will never 
be admitted into the Empyrean, when „being 


uncapable N that ſupreme * of . 


WV- 


, 
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which Angels and che Spirits of juſt Men attain: 
However, they are exempt from all evil, bleſt 
to the height of their faculties and conceptions; 
and are privileged with immortality. Their 
reſidence may properly be called the Enchanted 
World; whatever you have heard fabled of 
Fairy ſcenes, of vocal groves, and palaces riſing 
to magick ſounds, is all real here, and per- 
formed by the eaſy and natural - operations of 
theſe active Spirits. I have in an inſtant ſeen 
palaces aſcend to a majeſtick height, ſparkling 
as the ſtars, and "tranſparent as the unclouded 
ther : I might deſcribe them like the courtly 
Prophet; Their Walls were fair Colours, thei 
Foundation Saphire, the Windows 'of Agate, and 
the Gates of | Carbuncle, Their materials here 
are all glittering and refined, not like the 
Earthly Globe, dark and heavy. Theſe” the- 
reals are the niceſt judges of ſymmetry and pro- 
portion, and by the diſpoſition of light and 
ſhade, and the mixture of a thouſand dazzling 
colours, form the moſt charming proſpects: 
They have ſueh à command and knowledge of 
the powers of Nature, that in an inſtant they 
raiſe a variety of Sylvan ſcenes, and carry the 
perſpective through verdant avenues and flowery 
walks to an unmeaſurable length; while living 
fountains caſt up their ſilver ſpouts, and form 
glittering arches among the trees, of * _ 
. Acer 


C ] They 


They are / acquainted with all the utmoſt 


myſteries of ſound, and are poſſeſſed with the 


very ſoul of harmony: Art is theirs in all its 
changing notes, its blandiſhments and graces: 
Whatever Nature can boaſt in her wild licen- 
_ tious charms, is governed by them: The wind- 
ing vales, the ſtreams and groves, breathe mu- 
ſick at their command: The nightingale and 
dying ſwan ſeem to complain to gentle Zephyrs 
whiſpering through the trees, while a thouſand 
airy ſongſters warble to the meaſured fall of 
high caſcades; which by intervals ſinking into 
a deep ſilence, after a graceful pauſe, ſhrill re- 
corders and filver trumpets ſound, while harm- 
leſs thunders roll above, and break with a glo- 
rious ſolemnity : Still the blisful tempeſt riſes, 
and ſwells the mind to ſacred grandeur, and 
ſeraphic elevation; till ſubdued and melted into 
ſoftneſs by the melody of tuneful reeds, war- 
bling lutes, and ſweet enchanting voices of the 
Lydian Strain. 

The Language of this charming Region is 


perfectly muſical and elegant, and becoming 


the fair Inhabitants, who are freſh and roſy as 
the opening morning, clear as the meridian 
light, and fragrant as the breath of jeſſamin, or 
new- blown roſes: How exquiſitely proportioned 
their ſhapes! their aſpe& how tranſporting | 
how gentle, how charming beyond all the race 
of mortal men! Never did the eyelids of the 


morning open on ſuch Perfection, never did the 
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ſun, ſince firſt it journey'd thro? the ſkies, be- 
hold ſuch beauty, nor can human fancy, in its 
moſt inſpired flights, conceiye ſuch * 
wonders. 

Perhaps, in all my planetary rambles, I ſhall 
not be able to give you an account of any objects 
more ſurprizing: but while I am permitted, I 
ſhall continue my intelligence to the moſt agree- 
able Friend I had on earth; and be aſſured, when 
you are releaſed from mortality, you will meet, 
in ſpite of diſtance of Time and Place, N 
mortal foes to Love upon earthj) 
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Y dear Siſter, though the engagements of 
Nature are cancelled, the ſuperior obliga- 

tions of Virtue remain in their full force. You 
have been faithful to my memory, and the ſtrict- 


— 


eſt rules of piety; though it has proved of fatal 


conſequence to the unhappy man who was lately 


my huſband, and by that relation a brother to 
you: With inward grief and compaſſion I faw 
the guilty inclination, but never uttered the 
leaſt complaint, nor gave him one uneaſy mo- 
ment: I knew your mind as faultlels as your 
form, and ſaw. you governed in all your conduct 


by conſcious Honour and unblemiſh'd Virtue : 


Envy itſelf could not have reproached you with 


the leaſt deviation from modeſty and truth; nor 
was the promiſe J would have extorted from 


the guilty youth on my death-bed, the effect of 


jealouſy, but a kind deſign to reclaim him, 


and free you from his importunity, if I could 
| haye engaged him, as I deſired, not to con- 
verſe 
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verſe with you after my deceaſe; but he was 
ſincere enough to refuſe me, and as ſoon as 4 
light formality would ſuffer him, he purſued 
his inceſtuous paſſion. Your obſtinate repulſes 
have at laſt the tragical effect I expected: From 
the moment that he heard the day of your mar- 
riage with the illuſtrious Montandre was ſet, he 
reſolved on the unnatural fact; and never was 
Self- murder performed in a more calm and de- 
liberate manner: He ſpent part of the evening 
with two of his friends, men of wit and learn- 
ing; his diſcourſe with them was all intended 
to prove the right a man has to diſpoſe of his 
life, and put an end to his being, when it was 
rather his burthen than happineſs. He returned 
to his houſe in a more early hour than ufual, and 
retiring to his chamber, called for a young and 
only daughter that T had left him ; taking her in 
his arms, while the lovely infant ſmiled on him, 
tears dropped from his eyes: when he would 
have bleſſed it, the unbelieving prayer faultered 
on his tongue; and delivering the child to its 
nurſe, he ordered his ſervants to deny him to all 
company. As ſoon as he was alone, he wrote 
that moving Letter, which you received; when 
he had finiſhed and ſealed it, he took a Lu- 
cretius from the table, and"xead- and pauſed by 
intervals; at laſt, looking on his watch, uſt at 


two he faſtened his chamber-dgor, and drew hig 


ſword, repeating the following lines, which I 
C3 with 
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wiſh had never been writ, as I aſſure en 
e r n | 


= Here's a quick relief. | 
all thy vain imaginary grief ! + 
2 9 — and never wake again, 
And quiiting life, ſhalt quit thy living pain: 
The worſt that can beſall thee, meaſur d right, 
&s a ſound flumber, an | 


Then augcing che point Ss to bis heart, 
he fell on his ſword, and immediately expired; 
and left a tender Orphan friendleſs and expoſed. 
This is the motive of my writing to you, that 
you would take the charge of her education, and 
protect her infant innocence. Be ſure. to per- 

form this generous office, as you would proſper, 
and be yourſelf protected in any. of the calami. 
ties of human life, By deſiring you to make — 
poſſible. proviſion for her happineſs, I. 
you with an in of promoting ra 
gyn. | | | 2:00 2 


* 


— —— — 
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Y dear Emilia, it will be impoſſible for me 

to give you the intelligence I promiſed 

from the inviſible regions, unleſs I could tranſlate 
the Language of Paradiſe into that of Morrtals ; 
for here are a thouſand beauties unrevealed, and 
a thouſand delights un- named among the race of 
Men; we drink at the fountain-head of happi- 
neſs, and bathe in the rivers of immortal plea- 
ſure ; the ſprightly hours dance along, crowned 
with love, and unutterable extaſy, | 5 
Tou were witneſs to my dying agony, 1 faw 
your laſt kind tears, and gave up my breath in 
your arms. But how changed was the ſcene 
in a moment ! from the gloom and horror of a 
death-bed, to the ſmiles and ſongs of Angels, 
who conducted me to the æthereal heights! a 
thouſand dazzling wonders met my view, the 
Heavens in pomp unfolded their glories, the 
Paradiſe of God opened before me in all its 
blisful and tranſporting ſcenes! the happy groves 
ſtood crowned with unfading verdure ; the lucid 
currents danced along over ſands of gold; the 
C4 charming 


der innocent Paſſion I had long conceived for 
X him, kindled at the firſt interview, and has 


venly harmony, would not fully deſcribe! Ig 


What figures of celeſtial eloquence ſhall I relate 


All the ſoft engagements on earth, the tender 


LY fruition : Love reigns in eternal triumph, 
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Bis bowers diſplayed their ever- Moni 2 
pride, and breathed Ambroſia; the Palaces; of 
the Heavenly Powers aſcended with exquiſite 
magnificence, ſparkling far beyond all the glories | 
of the lower ſkies, and refpunded wich the voice 
of feſtivity and joy. - 

The firſt gentle Spirit that be me to 
theſe happy manſions, was your charming Bro- 
ther, gay as a Cherubin ; the heavenly Loves 
and Graces triumphed in all his form, vital plea: 
ſure danced in his eyes, life and celeſtial bloom fat 
ſwiling on his face, a wreath of unfading flowers 
circled, his head, and a golden Jute was in his 
band, whoſe harmony, joined to his melting 
voice, far ſurpaſſed all deſcription, That ten- 


taken eternal poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 
But how ſhall I make you ſenſible of what an 


Angels flowing ſong, in all the pomp of hea · 


the loves of immortal Spirits; or tell you the 
height, the extent, the fulneſs of their. bliſs! 


ſympathies, and the moſt holy union that na- 
ture knows, are but faint ſimilitudes for the 
ſantiry and grandeur of theſe divine enjoy- 
ments: Hope and languiſping Expectation are 
no more, and all deſire is loſt in full and com- 
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They tune . golden Barbe to the | great — | 
Of Love, immortal Love, their darling theme; 
Ten thouſand echoes thro" the lightſome plains 
Repeat the clear, the fiveet melodious ſtrains : 
The fields rejoice, the fragrant groves * 
Bloſſom afreſh at their enchanting ſound: 


The Heav'n of Heav'ns from dazzling beights about 
Returns the name, and bails the peur of Love. | 


But oh! when the fair face of eternal 10 
unveils its original glories, and appears in the 
perfection of uncreated beauty, how wondrous, 
how ineffable the viſion ! fulneſs of joy is in his 
preſence, rapture and inexpreſſible extaſy : The 
faireſt Seraph ſtops his lute, and with a graceful 
pauſe confeſſes the ſubject too great for his moſt 
exalted ſtrain, How impetuouſly do 'the ſtreams 
of immortal joy roll in, and ray. wy m_ 
ties of every heavenly mind! © 

Te ſacred Myſteries unrevealed to men, ye 
Glories, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive the 
bold attempt that would deſcribe you 
The only deſcription that mortals can receive of 
you is, that you are not to be deſeribed. 


'DEL1A. 


LETTER VII. 


— 


Wars you had juſt made me e happy, 
and rewarded the moſt tender paſſion in 


the world with the poſſeſſion of your charms, I 
was compelled to make a voyage to Spain: 
Tou ſaw the inward ſtruggle of my foul, and 
that I muſt ſuffer the anguiſh of death in leaving 
you, when you ſurprized me with the unexpected 
generous. offer, to follow me through all the 
dangers of the ſeas: Charm'd with the propoſal, 
I took you at your word, and raſhly ventured 
my darling treaſure to the hazards of a voyage; 
I loſt my life in your defence againſt an Algerine 
Corſair; the cauſe was juſt, and met with its 
approbation in the ſeats. of peace and happineſs ; 
For my own lot, I could not wiſh it more ad- 
vantageous.; and for yours,  fuch Virtue in 
diſtreſs will be the peculiar care of Heaven, 
The Barbarian that made you his prize, treated 
you with an unaccuſtomed gentleneſs; nor has _ 
the illuſtrious Baſſa, that ranſomed you out of 
his power at an immenſe price, given you the 
leaſt occaſion of reproach : In the height of 
his 
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his paſſion he has always obſerved even the 
ſanctity of the Chriſtian rules, and treated you 
with a ſubmiſſion very different from the princi- 
ples and cuſtoms of his country. Though he 
has courted you to increaſe the number of his 
wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an abſolute com- 
mand of himſelf, even in the warmth of his 
youthful deſires, that you need fear no violence 
from the generous Infidel: But ſhould the worſt 
you imagine arrive, Heaven has a thouſand ways 
to protect your innocence: Depend on that, 
and let not the extravagance of your grief per- 
ſuade you, that it is lawful to free yourſelf by 
the fatal opiate which you keep for that defign. 
The heavenly Genii that attend you have made 
a thouſand impreſſions on your ſleeping: fancy 
to warn you from the deſperate attempt: ſome. 
times you have been led through the deſolate 
ſnades where unhappy ghoſts complain, the 

y caverns, the abodes of eternal horrot 

ve been opened to your view: ſometimes the 
rewards of patience and conſtant virtue have dif- 
played their glories to your pleaſed imagination 3 
and by the ſoft inſpiring whiſpers of ecleftial 
Beings, your reſtleſs thoughts have been com- 
ed, while the realms of joy have unfolded 
heir delights in viſionary proſpects to you : By 
heavenly ſcenes and gentle ſlumbers your griefs 
were calmed, the tempeſt of your paſſions ſuſ- 
ed: Then quietly attend the event, and 
the yes Calitara will find a way to. free a 
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„Till ene you, ſhe was his darling ſlave, 


and as be is handſome to admiration, ſhe loved | 
and renounced the Chriſtian Faith for him; but 


ſtill the fair Apoſtate, in her heart, adores the 


Name which her tongue has denied. This, tho?- 


you-are her rival, fills her ſoul with the ſofteſt 
compaſſion for you, and makes her abhor the 
taſk that her inſolent maſter has impoſed, of per- 


ſuading you to quit the poſſeſſion of the heavenly 


Truth, which is your happineſs and glory: She 
is ſo far from giving you that infernal counſel, 
that ſhe has with tears and intreaties perſuaded 
you to die, rather than abandon your glorious 
hopes and title to immortality ; nor will ſhe reſt, 
*till ſhe has by ſome means or other ſecured you 
from Abubecars importunity, of complying with 
which ſhe has experienced * deluſive and bitter 


conſequence. 
Your coldneſs and 23 with the 1 


dant her wit and vivacity has on his temper, 
will ſoon recover the youthful wanderer, and 


reſtore her to an abſolute empire over him; and 
then you are ſecure of a guiltleſs protection, 


till you can give your friends in England Intel- 


ligence of your circumſtances, who will ſoon, 
pay your ranſom, which no one can for Virtue 
loſt. 

In the mean time, if you voi my am 
moderate the exceſs of your grief for my death, 
which, however tragical it appeared, was glo- 
herrn for me: I fell in the ardour of a 


brave 
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brave action, in the defence of your beauty and 
liberty, and my own life: The wounds I re. 
ceived gave a free paſſage to my ſoul, which took 
its flight with no other regret but that of part- 
ing with you, if it may be called a ſeparation ; 
for I have been your conſtant attendant in my 
| Inviſible ſtate, your unſeen companion in the 
beautiful walks and bowers where you ſo fre- 
quently ſpend your hours of retirement: I 
' ſhould with pleaſure hear you repeat my name, 
as T often do, and in the ſofteſt language expreſs 
the conſtancy of a vertuous paſſion, could you 
reſtrain thoſe floods of tears, and be more re- 
ſigned to the will of Heaven: But let this aſſure 
you, that I am in the height of happineſs, and 
when your own life is finiſhed; we ſhall meer 


to part no more; which circumſtance, - though | 


you, through your partiality for me, may to 
highly value, believe me, you will — it by 
much the ſmalleſt — —_— dert 
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To SYLVIA. | 


ROM the * bowers, the ever 4 
1 ing fields, and lightſome regions of the 
Morning Star, I wiſh health and every bleſſing to 
the charming Sy/via, the bleſſing of the eartk!! 

I have a ſecret to reveal to you, of the greateſt 
importance to your preſent” and future - happi- 
neſs. You are as much a' ſtranger to your own 

rank and circumſtances as I was to mine, *cill I 
came here, where I met a fair Spirit, who in- 
formed me, That when ſhe was a mortal, I was 
her Son, and not the Heir of the Earl of —, 
as was ſuppoſed; and that, the Lord is your 
own Brother. It is neceſſary that you ſhould 
know and diſcover this to him, which will pre- 
| # '$ vent that innocent fondneſs, which he now in- 
'F 1 dulges for you, from growing * a guilty 
g { paſſion. 
| You have been educated 1 aa S 
| dant on the noble family you are in, and as a 
companion to the young Ladies, who are really 
=: your Siſters. The myſtery is this: My Lord 
2 - © , your. 
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your Father had ſeveral Daughters ſucceſfively by. « 
the Counteſs your Mother, but no lawful Heir, 
which made him fond of a natural Son that he 
had by a miſtreſs: his affection for him was ſa 
extravagant, that he contrived to ſettle his eſtate 
on him: This gave your Mother ſuch anxiety, 
that her jealouſy and averſion to-the Youth put 
her on this raſh deſign, when ſhe was with child, 
to exchange it, if it proved a Daughter. My 
Mother, who was married out of her ſervice, 
and in whom ſhe could intirely confide, was 
with child of me at the ſame time: their time 
of delivery was very near together, my Mother 
had a Son, and you proved a Daughter: The 
affair was managed with ſuch dexterity, that I 
was exchanged, and paſſed without ſuſpicion 
for the Counteſs's Son, and you was received by 
my Mother, and ſuppoſed to be her Daughter. 
Within a year the Counteſs had really a Son; 
mmm mn 
ſecret was undiſcovered. | 
I lived a guilleſs lenpoſicr Al: e oo 
years old, when a ſudden decay withered my 
tender bloom; but as I had been bred in the 
ſtricteſt notions of piety and truth, without any 
childiſh prejudices” or ſlaviſh frars, I expected 
my approaching end, whilſt Death made his 
advances armed with 'a golden- headed dart ; 
I had no notions. of miſery, all my expectations 
were bright, though imperfect, - of ſome Pa- 
radiſe beyond the grave; and cloſing my eyes, 
| I 
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_ happineſs: All that was paſt looked like” a 
dream, like an airy image, of I know not what: 
Some notion I had of a God, and my dependence 
on him; but how different from the Illumina- 
tion that broke in on my foul the moment it 
threw. off its mortal veil: It was then I began 
to live and reflect; it was then I found myſelf a a 
rational being, and looked back with contempt 
on the inſignificant Part I had been acting: The 
memory of - my original follies, the childiſh 
baubles and toys that had juſt before been my 
| diverſion,” would have given me ſome confuſion; 
if my caſe had been ſingular; but I mer thou- 
ſands of gay ſpirits newly releaſed, who had per- 
formed their ſhort taſk, and finiſhed their trifling 
farces of life; at the ſame time tranſported at 
their preſent ſuperior circumſtances, they made 
the moſt agreeable reflections on their paſt ſtate! 
What grandeur, what vivacity, what enlarge- 
ment of their intellectual powers! how ſpark- 
| ling, how reſembling the Angels of God, their 
forms l while a perfect conſciouſneſs, and exact 
remembrance of what they were but a few mo- 
ments paſt, raiſed their joy and gratitude to the 
height, and recommended Heaven itſelf. 
There was one circumſtance in my early 
death that makes me look on it as a peculiar 
favour, in that I was removed by the juſt diſ- 
Pnſation of Heaven, from the poſſeſſion of what 


is, in the ſtricteſt equity, your brother's * 
2 This 
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This reflection, from a principle of juſtioe and 
truth, gave me an ineffable ſatisfaction; ſince 
if J bad-liv'd, I had been cher unhappy, tho“ 
innocent, uſurper of à rank and inheritance, to 
which I had not the leaſt real title. This, with 
a thouſand other advantages, makes me bleſs 
the pexiod that freed me from mortality; that 
bappy moment that deliver'd me from igno- 
rance and vanity ; from the errors, the guilt, 
the miſeries of human life; of which thoꝰ I had 
but little experience, I am now fully inform'd of 
the ſtate of my fellow creatures, and with what 
toil and hazard a longer ent eg w 
been attended; : 311 > | 1 

I remember no ee to * World, 
but my affection for you; nor has Death effaced 
the tender impreſſion, but what was then a na- 
tural. ſympathy, is! now a rational eſteem: I 
view with pleaſure your growing virtue, and 
frequent my native world for your ſake. There 
was ſomething perfectiy engaging in the guiltleſa 
ſorrow you expreſſed in my ſickneſs; and when 
my eyes were cloſed in death, you would have 
watched the breathleſs clay, in hopes to wake 
me from the fatal ſlumbers again; nor could the 
gloomy ſolemnity of a reom of ſtate deter you 
from paying your viſits to the ſilent reliques. If 
any thing could have tempted me to wiſh myſelf. 
a mortal again, it would have been the tender 
tears you ſhed for me. The only intervals of 
human life I review. with pleaſure, are the hours 

| 5 1 


I ſpent with you: This gentle paſſion was the 
ſtamp of Heaven on my ſoul, the firſt ſoft im- 
preſſion it receiv d; and it gains new enetgy 
in theſe. happy regions, of pure beneficence and 
laye. ,- This. gives me a conſtant ſolicitude, 
while I ſce you on the borders of fuch a-tempta- 
tion: Von are yer perfectly guiltleſs, and have 
done nothing unbecoming the ſanctity of na- 
ture, and the chaſte affection of a ſiſter for a 
brother: But you are on the very limits of 
danger; a ſtep farther, the leaft advance, in-" 
volves you in ſin and deſtruction. I know/ this 
diſcovery will give you 4 ſecret horror, and 
quench every kindling deſire: The purity of | 
your virtue will ſtart at the enchanting error, 
that might have led you on to certain perdition ; 
for young as you are, the contagious ſpark is 
ready to kindle, and the lovely bay appears 
more. alluring : Your mutyat converſation, and 
the early dawning of ſuperior merit in both, en- 
dear'd you to each other, by ſuch ſentiments as 
only noble and virtuous minds experience. But 
as a more late diſcovery might have been fatal 
to your innocence and peace, I impatiently at- 
tended an opportunity and method to make you 
ſenſible of your danger. I know, tho* T have 
been dead four years, you ſtill remember me, 
and I have often heard you name me, and ſeen 
you with delight "gazing on my picture 3 this 
made me reſolve to appear to you when I ſaw - 
you: 1 that pleased me, 
_ 
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and ſticking flowers in your hair,” to adorn it 
for your young lover: I knew you had read of 
Fairies, and look*d at painted Cupids with de- 
light; in fuch a poetical form I thought you 
would have heard my . and been pleas'd 
with my figure;. | 


While youthful ſplendor lighted in my eyes, 
Clear as the ſmiling glory of the Skies, 
Sprintled with radiant gold; a purple hue 

My wings diſplay d, my robe celeſtial blue: 
More white than flax my curling treſſes flo d, 
My dinpled checks with rah beauty glow. 


I could not have believ'd a form more gay 
that thoſe that glitter'd on your fan could have 
diſcompoſed you; but, to my furprize, I ſaw 
you faint away, before I had begun to ſpeak to 
you: You ſoon recovar'd from the ſwoon, and 
returning to the Houſe, told a ſtory, which you 
found nobody beliey'd : fo wiſe is the Age in 
which you live, as not to be impoſed on! Tou 
caſily perſuaded yourſelf *rwas no more than & 
dream: However, I durſt atrempt your cou- 
rage no more, but give you this important in- 
formation this way; which if you ſhould not 
credit, you are undone. In this admonition your 

Guardian Angel) . with h 
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To L.xzowoR A. 8 
1 Story of being an apparition in 
the garden, I peroeive, has frighted your 
whole family, and not a mortal durſt venture 
into the Haunted Walk, as they call it, after 
the Sun ſets, but your Brother, to whom I have 
not the leſt intention to ſhew myſelf : Twas 
only to you, my charming Leonora, the viſit 
was deſign'd ; I flatter'd "myſelf, your good 
ſenſe and uncommon preſence of mind would 
have guarded you from thoſe unreaſonable fears, | 
As I expected, the fine evening induced you 
to'take your accuſtomed walk: The Sun was 
hardly fer, when you enter'd a long avenue of 4 
trees, that led to a green flowery arch, which 
look*d on a ſylvan palace; here I ſeated myſelf 
in a human, and, as I thought, a very agreeable 
figure and dreſs ; and as much as poſſible diſ- 
guiling the ſplendor of immortality, I imitated 
my mortal form; and ſo placed myſelf, that Y 
ſeeing me at a diſtance, you might come nearer 
without ſurprize, or retire, if your courage fail'd. 
As ſoon as you perceiv'd me, you ſtopp'd in ſome - 
' conſternation, and ſcem'd in ſuſpenſe, whether 
| you 


you thould go nearer; or make youf retreat: 


I durſt not riſe, nor make the leaſt offer to fol- 


low, for fear you ſhould take your flight with 
too much ſpeed and diſorder ; and as y, found: 
I was a very civil apparition, and would not in- 
trude on your retirement, you went off with a 
ſober and decent pace, often looking back to 
convince yourſelf that what you, ſaw was real. 
As ſoon as you had reach'd the houſe, I ſhifted 
my material figure for one more becoming the 
dignity of the celeſtial condition: and being 
again inviſible, I heard the fantaſtick relation 


you gave your Brother, who told you, twas all 


the effect of the ſpleen and obſtinate grief you 


bad indulged. ſince my death; You- ſtill aſſerted 


the reality of what you told him, but he be, 
lieved it no more than if he had en it 28 
the Pulpit. 

Tou might have diſmiſſed every though of 
fear IL would: not have injured you when I was 
a mortal liable to folly and error, much leſs in a 
ſtate of perfection and happineſs : There is not 
a ſpark of guilt or malignity left in virtuous 
minds, when releasd from their earthly priſon ; 
all is gentle and kind, and their concern for 


human welfare is infinitely more ocker and dif- 
intereſted than before. 


have ſomething i in it incredible, if we did not 
remember our own original folly and ignorance z 


but as we do, your ſtrange apprehenſions only 
3 25 D*3 _-.-... . 9• 
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The terror with which men fly us, * 0 
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divert and entertain us. If you thought juſtiy, 
from one another, than from us, who bave 
neither permiſſion nor inclination to injure, but 
ate ready to ſcreen you in a thouſand «dangers, 
and to promote your intereſt with the moſt ge- 
nerous Concern, While you are entirely ignorant 
of your benefactots. Were human organs more 
refin'd, and your perceptions heightend to a 
greater delicacy, you would fre a thouſand 
æthereal forms in the full bloom of immortal 
beauty, and undecaying life; not faſhioned 0 
Se you terror, but love and delight. + 
| © You ſee, wy ear Lane F ice 
Free eee terns + 
of ſpirits ; that you may ſometimes permit me 


to warn your unguarded years, when Gauges 
and ſnares attend you. 

You know your Father left me the Sadie 
of your fortune and beauty, ſo favourable was 
his opinion of me; this circumſtance made me 
miſerable, and at once cut off all my ſuture views 
of happineds: I had indulged a ſecret paſſion 
for you, and flatter'd myſelf you had the ſame 
for me; but as my birth and fortune were much 
inferior to yours, I was reſolved rather to die 
than uſe the advantage that was in my power, 
or violate the ſacred truſt I: had undertaken, By 
a thouſand little ſoft inadvertencies, you difcover- 
ed your paſſion ; but though ſecure of ſucceſs, I 
durſt not ſeduce you into a compliance of Mar- 
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riage ſo vaſtly below your high rank and cha- 


racter, nor take the advantage of betraying your 


tleſs years to an action unbecoming your 
quality and fortune: My ſoul was unſtained with 


any deſign that was mean and ſelfiſh, and the 
entire confidence your Father had in my integrity 
and conduct, fixed my reſolution of acting up to 
the ſevereſt rules of virtue and truth. But to 
what diftreſs was I reduced! I loved you to mad- 
neſs, while I never approached you"but with a 
diſſembled indifference : This reſtraint; and thi 
conſtant agitation of my thoughts, "diſordered 
my health, and threw. mie into a violent fever, 
which ſoon fipiſhed my life. The juſtice and 
fidelity of my conduct found its immenſe reward, 
and left me nothing to repent of, but the giving 
my truſt entirely to your Brother's: care, whoſe 
licentious manners will expoſe you-to a thouſand 
dangers. To repair this negligence, I would 
fain have induced you to a converſation, that 
might have directed your conduct, and fortified 
your virtue by my friendly admonition: But 
ſince your fears put it out of my power ever to 
be viſible to you again, I muſt take this way to 
convince you how unchangeable my concern for 
your happineſs is: ann 
me than it i is to yourſel t!!! 
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their Song of triumph to receive you: I had 


one would be your laſt; the ſparkling vivacity 


though ignorant of the Limits the Sovereign 


exact conjectures of the courſe of ſecond cauſes, 
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Leave your fellow-mortals to congratulates 
your recovery, but I muſt'iown *rwas a dif- 
appointment to me: 'You-were on the confines 
of immottality; the Angels, who are miniſtering 
Spirits to the heirs of Salvation, had prepared 


wreath'd a garland of the faireſt flowers that 
bloomed in the Paradiſe of God, to cron ſuch 
early and diſtinguiſhed virtue; with impatienee 
numbered your moments, and expected every 


of your eyes expired, the roſes on your cheeks 


vaniſhed into a mortal paleneſs, and thę ſprings 
of life ſeemed juſt ready to ceaſe their motion 


when he, who governs Nature with a ſupreme 
command, reſtored; you back to health. Your: 
recovery was ſurprizing even to Angels, who 


diſpoſer has ſet to human Life, yet often make 


and the period of mortal Lives, You are cer- 
tainly | 
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tainly given back as à bleſſing to the world ; your 
example may yet make a thouſand proſelytes to 
Virtue : But for my part, nothing but the will 
of Heaven could reconcile me to this diſpenſa⸗ 
tion; when you was juſt in the harbour, to he 
toſſed back again on the tempeſtuoùs ocean ; 
when you had welcomed Death as yr kind 
deliverer, ready to free you from Caſſander's im- 
portunity, and your Brother's tyranny, who: will 

do his utmoſt to compel you to this deteſtable 
marriage: But your conſtancy to refuſe ãt is of 
the higheſt importance to your preſent and fu- 


ture happineſs; he is already married under a | 


borrowed name, to à young and beautiful a- 
lian, whom he ſtole from her parents; and after 
he had lived two months concealed with her, 
the perjured man left and abandoned her to 
miſery : In the height of her anguiſh ſhe put 
herſelf into a Nunnery, where ſhe waſtes her 
days in a reluctant and unprofitable devotion : 
for true Religion cannot exiſt but by our Choice; 
Neceſſity can give. . bal 72 Appearance 
of it. es "as 

This is a ſecret, of which va would never 
have been informed by any uma means; if 
you diſcover it to-your;Bigther,” it will deliver 
you from the violence which he is determined to 
uſe, to force you to wed ae, another name 
for M jſery. . 

It is a diſintereſted concern for you, thas 
makes me give you this advice: There is no 


Jealouſy 
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b 3 minds, a know: thite 
eee, en dend chep appear in, cheiw - 
celeſtial ſplendor, the moſt perſtet beauty of 
the children of men would wither in their pre- 
ſence : But vanity. and emulation are no more; 
and all eim defigns are . dn 
bappy Continents. 

e eee 
vide; ee your on happineſs; but, 
ann 
cannot add to mine. 
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To my der Bratder, 


FOUR Friend, A 
this night at Naples: I was willing to fur 


bir, you wi is imellgence, in 3 ay which 
| wit my" advan for jou lentils 
may have more ſucceſs now, than they had when 
I was in a ſtate of mortality: I am perſuaded, 
if you had ſeen the exit of the wretched Youth, 
who had been the companion of your riots, it 
would have convinced you of the falſehood of his 
principles, and how little ſupport the thoughts 
of falling back. into bis original Nothing gave 
him, when the gloomy hour approached,” in 
which he was to loſe the ſight of the Sun and 
Stars, with all the viſible beauries of Nature, for 
ever. 1428 K | . 
To be inſenſible ! to be ho more? to find his 


preſſible horrors. But if this was the worſt chat 
he never did mortal give up his 
life in a manner more cowardly- and inconfiſtent': | 
He durft not bear darknoly"or aide ene 
ment 3 


eyes cloſing in an eternal ſleep! gave him ine 


4 LETTER 
ment; he ſtarted at a ſhadow; and ewe a. 
nde than Chifciſt fear and weakneſs in 
a&Qibrs ; he every begg'd his Phyſicians. to 
him with the hopes of life, and not ler him 

know if they th his ſperate; he 

charged his Auen b Death or 
the Grave, nor to ſpeak a ſeriovs word in his 
hearing: Though his affairs were in the utmoſt 
diſorder, no perſon durft' venture to adviſe him 
to ſettle them ha. Will. But alli theſe cautio Ip 
garechim no relief i the anguiſh; che guilt, 
confuſion. of his. mind, was viſible! in his looks; 
The abandoned Amoret, who had followed him 
in the diſguiſe of a Page, was, ſeldom permitted 
to ſee him; and Mhenever ſhe approached him, 
he trembled and: fell into the greateſt agonieg 
cloſed” his eyes, or turned them from her; but 
ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in the diſtreſs che 
had brought on her, nor expreſſed; the leaſt re- 
morſe for having ſeduced her to leave the noble 
$ Sebaſtian, to whom ſhe was engaged by marriage · 
vows, and a thouſand tender obligations. His 
peeviſhneſs and impatience were inſulferable, and 
even. deſpicable to his own ſervants; When the 
medicines he took had not their expected ſucgels, 
he reproached his Phyſicians With negligence or 
want of {kill ;. and ye by interyals,implored t 
alſiſtance, as if his being izſelf depended on their 
art. His ſenſes ert perfect; to the laſt gaſp 
Mich amuzement ha; uw tho, univerſal Terror 
en flow. and: dręndful approgches.; and * 


Tin 
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tedious and painful ſtruggle, yielded to the 
gloomy Conqueror, and withta deep groan ge 
up his nn ee 9 
periment. wog ven di e c eee 
I hope 1 your friend's death will 
have the happy effect. I deſigned it, and tnake 
you recollect the counſel IL gave yu with my 
dying breath; the beſt legacy I could be- 
queath, if H had bad Empires to diſpoſe of: 2413 

My dear Brother, I can have no ſelſiſn mo- 
tive now, in endeavduring to reclaim your extra- 
vagancies : In this ſuperior ſtate, my concern for 
your happineſs muſt be all abſtract and generous: 
The acknowledgments of indigent miſerable 
mortals, ſignify nothing to ſpirits exalted to Ce» 
leſtial dignities, in the full enjoyment of immortal 
pleaſures; but this gives them the moſt kind and 
beneficent diſpoſitions to erring men, hom they 
would fain allure into the paths that lead to hap- 
pineſs : Thoſe glimmering ſpatks of goodneſs 
and amity, which in your cold tegions are but 
_ juſt dawning in virtuous minds, in theſe warmer 
climates acquire new berger and burn 1 
eternal ſplendour. 

J have nord beck Gia when? en hem ine 
and. let me recall, but not reproach you with, 
the obligations you have to pay ſome regard to 
my advice. You know, when we loſt the beſt 
of Parents, that he left his whole eſtate to my 
diſpoſal, with ſuch a moderate fortune to your 
ſhare as muſt have reſtrained your wild expences; 


0 LETT ERS 
e 
folly, in hopes to reform you by generous treat 
ment, I immediately ſettled on you half the vaſt 
fortune that was in my power. I will not urg 
my venturing my life in your defence, when 
aſſaulted in our travels; for this was but an 
action of humanity, which every brave man 
owes to a perſect ſtranger: but I mult inſiſt on 
the merit of reſigning my pretenſions to the love - 
ly Bellamira for you: She was all the joy, the 


hope, I had on earth; I loved her as I loved 
vietue and happineſs z and yet when you diſco- 
manner rr 
mind, and your violent paſſion for her, I made 
& retreat, and left the weeping beauty to res 
proach me with a levity and indifference, to 
which my heart was a ſtranger; diſguiſed my 
tender inclination, and pleaded yours with ſuch 
ſacceſs, that ſhe yielded to your requeſt, and 
SOIT CONNECTS WILEY 
to your poſſeſſion. 

5 But this advantageous march had not the efſhi 
I hoped, nor was the leaſt reſtraint to your li- 
centious manner of life: You ated a ſhameful 
part in aſſiſting Carlos in his affair with Amaret, 
and a more ſhameful one in promiſing to protect 
and ſupport her, if he abandoned her, when you 
knew what repeated favours you had received 
from the injured and gerierous Sebaſtian : Your 
treacherous and ungrateful treatment of a man of 
his exalted merit, fills me with the greateſt re- 
4 FOES morſe 
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morſe and confuſion; a thouſand and à thouſand 
times have I reproached myſelf for Hing been 
the unhappy inſtrument of Bellamira's ruin, who 
pined beneath her grief, like a fair flower blaſted 
in its prime: I never met her eyes, bur ſhe 
might have ſeen the remorſe and confuſion of 
my ſoul. The negligence and contempt with 
which you treated the beſt of women, funk my 
_ youthful ſpirits, "damped my nobleſt -defigns, 
and clouded the gayeſt ſeaſon of my liſe. While 
death made its ſlow approaches, the laft favour & 
begg'd of you was to be juſt to your unhappy 
Wife, in breaking all the engagements with the 
leud and infamous Amore! : This you promiſed 
me with a religious folemnity'; but I know hee 
preſent diftreſs (though the juſt effect and re- 
ward of her crimes) will be your ſnare 3 ſt i 
all enchantment, and will I fear be your ruin: 
But if you reject my advice, take this caution 
from the Royal Penitent; Her Houſe is the u 
to Death, and ber Gates lead down: to Hell + fund 
I defire you to conſider ferioufly, that this admo· 


nition muſt reſcue you from, or double your guile. 


CLEANDER. 
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He different my = manner 20 
exiſtence is from my former ſtate, my 
affection to the fair Climene is unchanged: As Þ» 
hve and act in a way inexpreſſibly ſuperior to 
mortal life, ſo the beneficent diſpoſitions. of my | 
nature rife to a more noble and generous height. 
My concern for your happineſs is more tender 
and diſintereſted than ever: I have guarded 
your nightly flumbers, waited on your ſolitary 
walks, and followed you like your Attendant 
Angel, who, pleaſed with my officious care, has 
often left you to my charge. Your preſent 
danger gives me as much anxiety, as conſiſts 
with a ſtate of happineſs: I could not refrain 
from giving you this warning, which to your 
ſurprize you'll find on your toilet, mn trifles 
the moſt i its reverſe. 

Lou are, O too credulous fair! on the very 
brink of ruin; treachery and deluſion are in 
Alcander's eyes and tongue, and if you keep 
this night's appointment” with him, you are 

| undone. Infamy- and perdition are before you; 


the evil Genit, that cavy: the happineſs of the 
2 : human | 


1 
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butnan race, already inſult my pious carey n 
your celeſtial Guardian ſeems half reſalded td 
quit his cruſt 3 the tender grief hangs on his 
beautiful face, like a cloud on a roſy morning 3 
and in the deepeſt ſilence of the night, when the a 
creation ſeem'd lull'd in an univerſal ſlumber, in 15 
the gloom of a neighbouring grove that 700 
often frequent, I heard him tune his ſilver luts 
to ſtrains ſoft and languiſning as thoſe in which 
the heavenly Miniſters mourned the.lok of Para- 
diſe, and the bold, tranſgreſſion of — 
woman that fell. And yours, unhappy 
will be a fall from the heights of honour, from 
the very triumph of virtue. What can man 
believe! What can the ſex boaſt, when fuch in- 
nocence, ſuch truth, ſuch tnodeſty, as yours, arg 4 
perverted ? Vice will inſult, to find. Climene - _; 
mong her votaries, and hardly: believe her ow '' © 
conqueſt ; ſurprized like the barbarous Gault in 
the Roman Senate, who thought it an Aſſembly 
of Gods, till they ſaw them bleed. er 

With what a profligate air, with what -inſolent 
vanity; did your young ſeducer leave you- laſt 
night! how proud of his unexpected ſucceſs, 
when he had gained your conſent. to the guilty 
aſſignation | I ſtayed with you an; unſeen witneſs 
of the remorſe and confuſion in which he. left 
you: How diſordered | how uneaſy l how. unlike 
yourſelf, did you appear } Ic was your uſual hour 
of devotion z a Bible lay near, Which, you took 
in your hand, bur ana not\ ee hops 
E | "RW 
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ſanctity of its rules ſhould reproach you: Te 
diſtraction of dur thoughts gave me hopes at 
you would recover yourſelf, and break the guilty 
engagement you had made. To confirm yo 

doubtful virtue, I was on the point of making 
myſelf vifible ; but the unacoountable fear that 
mortals have of the inhabitants of the immaterial 
worlds reſtrained me, leſt the effect ſhould have 
been fatal to your timorous temper, however 
gentle and propitious my appearance and addreſs 
had been: And I thought this letter might lefs 
an rigs) and more calmly perſuade you. 

© You have yet a few hours to recollect —— 

and ſure you will not give up an unblemiſhe 
reputation, with all the peace and innocence of 
your mind, to this blind extravagant paſſion 
Beſides the injuſtice to the unhappy Sykvia, to 
whom Alcander is engaged by a thoufand yows, 
and who now pines away in obſcurity, a victim 
to his falſhood and perjury :* Be virtuous and 
compaſſionate ; be n to her, nod Juſt ro 
yourſelf. .-- 41 
Alfter this warning, ere hem he dead, your 

crime will be aggravated: Lou muſt delib 
venture on perdition, and damn yourſelf th 
deſign, and ſober reflection; you muſt def 
rately give up your title to celeſtial happinel, 
to the worlds of life and pleaſure, of immortil 
beauty and youth: Oli, how ſuperior to kat, 
with which Ve are at this inſtant ſo "fatally 
cnamocred beldty 199% 2: 3713 Ju 0080 wy. 
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the World, had the priviſege to ſupply 


and to allay the exceſs of your grief for me. 1 
have been at laſt Pemited to ta 6 1 

I am happy. | 

I can give Jenes nent, ws Wal wid 
releaſed: I fell aſleep in perfect health, with an 
unuſual ſerenity of mind, and from the gentleſt 
llumbers of innocence” and peace, awaked in im- 
mortal bliſs - (How common is ſudden death}: 
I found myſelf in a moment got above the ſtars, 
and outſnining the ſun in its meridian ſplendour; 
Corruption had put on Incorruption, and Mor- 
tity was ſwallowed up of Life and Immorta· 


thoughts, O Death ! where is thy conqueſt? O 
King of Terrors l where is thy boaſted victory: 
where is thy ſcepter and imperial hotrors, thy 
Sach ſtate, and "Xs attendants ? Where 

2 are 
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Atul. nt N agen I =. 
Y dear Siſter, I habe often, ſinte 1 left 


the place of your Guardian Angel! I have beet 
an inviſible witneſs of your tears for my „ | 


wk. þ 


lity: O Death! I cried in the exaltation of my 


1 
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are thy vaſt dominions, the chearleſs and 22 | 
leſs darkneſs,.. the, ſhade. and the-empiyneſ, the 


ſears of corrapzion and deeay ?. The: Spell is 
broken! the enchantment is diffolved! the 


ſhadows, the phantoms, the viſionary terrors 
fly! the \ecleflial morning dawns, and charming 
ſcenes ariſe : But, oh! how boundleſs, how va- 
rious, how tranſporting the proſpect! 

Still loſt in_joy and wonder, Tell me, I aid, 
ye Angels, ye ſmiling forms that ſurround me, 
what eaſy paſſage has my Spirit faund from its 
mortal priſon? What gentle hand has unlocked 
my : earthly: fetters, and brought me gut .of 
darkneſs and confinement into immenſe light and 
bberty ?. Who was the kind meſſenger that con- 
yeyed the welcome invitation. to my eat? What 
jw voice called me away from yander 

gold tempeſtuous regions, i theſe ſuſt and 
peaceful habitations? How have I found my 
paſſage through! the traqtleſs æther, and gained 
the ſummit of the everlaſting bills? Am 1 
awake? Do I dream ? Is this a Ny, a: Battering 
viſion? Oh, not tis all hliſsful and tranſpertin BW 
certainty! I ſee, I hear things unutterable, ſueß Wl 
as never entered into the heart of mortal man to i 
conceive. Read aps belierss believe, * 
ere : 3624 Q. 51 
Lou ſee, my dear-Sifter, hombliodly 700 0 
pine at the decrees of Heaven, and o.]. ynret- 
ſohably you lamem what you call my early and 
untimely fate. . Could I be happy too — 
87 | | = ob 
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from the Dead to the Living. $3 
left the world indeed, in the full pride of my 
youthful years, in the height of greatneſs and 
reputation, ſurrounded with the blandiſhmeprs 
and flatteries of pleaſure : But theſe advantages 
might have been fatal ſnares to my virtue in a 
longer trial; it was indulgent in Heaven, after 
a ſhort probation, to crown me with the rewards 
of victory: *Tis paſt the toil, the danger; and 
all to come is endleſs peace and triumph. 

If you could ſee as far into futurity now, and 
think, as juſtly of it as you will certainly do on 
your death- bed, this Letter from me had been 
ſuperfluous : I only can defyn it beneficial, you 
may webs, it fo. 


11 * 0 


. 


LETTER Xv. 


A nn 
4 * e 


= #% «, * 
* 1 # #4 £4 * 10 
= 


0 ” __ - 4 
— = 
- A - CY . K p s ” 
* 1 3 ” * 7 * 1 ” #4 X * « 3 hs 
TO — SIR A027 2201 2 5F203 by 


21 18 paſt! the Voyage of Life is fibiſhed | 
Inſtead of informing you, that 1 am ar- 
rived at the Indian coaſts, this is to let you 
know, that 1 am ſafely landed on the Celeſtial 
ſhores: The veſſel in which I was embarked, 
by a tempeſt ſunk to the bottom of the ocean, 
and the Angel of the Waters received my newly 
unembodied foul. 

I was ſurprized at the different manner of my 
exiſtence : I breathed indeed no longer; but 1 
lived, 1 heard, I aw, with a more, exquiſite 
ſenſe than before. But a few: moments were paſt 
ſince the -xaging billows carried ceſtruction in 
their appearance z and now I moved unterrified 
through the deeps, and ſurveyed the foundation 
of the ancient hills : The Regent of the Waters, 
pleaſed with my curioſity, led me through his 
cryſtal palaces and coral groves, ſhewed me the 

rly grottoes and alcoves of amber, with a 
. wonders, kept ſecret from the race of 

nen ſinge the baſis of che mountains were laid. 


As 
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As ſoon as I had gone the round of the liquid 
regions, an ethereal took me under 
his: conduct: I follow'd my gentle guide thro' 
the airy ſpaces, and here was all novelty and 
ſurprize z/ I made the tour of rhe univerſe, and 
explored the limits of the creation, with un- 
ſpeakable agility : I moved from Star to Star 
and met ten thouſand Suns blazing in full glory, 
without fear or conſternation; I followed the 
track of prodigious Comets, that drew their 
flaming; tails o'er half the ſky. - From the Pla- 
netary Regions I aſcended with the eaſe and 
ſwiftneſs of a thought, to the ſuperior Heaven, 
the imperial palace of the Moſt High : but here 
decription fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 
This is the only account you can poſſibly re- 
ceive of my death, which your on fears had: 
ſo truly preſaged at our parting: And this, my: 
much; loved Henrietta, I hope will put an end to 
all your anxiety; for ſince the change has proved: 
ſo happy for me, you are too ä 


to be concerned thereat. \ 6} < 10d fiw 
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* — Brother, - 109 6121 *g. i "<0 
8 immadirial Bm mingle unſeen in hat 
ſociety: they pleaſe, I had the curiafity aft 
Abe to know your thoughts of what had bhap - 
pened to you the night before, and I heard y 
make a very gay declamation to ſome aß yout 
free companions, on the power of fancy, and 
the ſtrength of your on imagination: Rut 
really, my Lord, you are not fo viſionary and 
artravagant as you repreſented. yourſelf: Thera 
is nothing more cortain than what you ſaw-and. 
heard ; and. you might have eredited your ſenſes 
without ſo much diffidence and! modeſty which 
you turn into a vice. 

You have but a few weeks, my dear Brother, 
to live; your ſands are numbred, and your laſt 
hour is determined. J obtain'd a permiſſion ſel- 
dotn alfowed,” to give you ſome warning of your 
approaching fate: I choſe. the opportunity, 
when I found you in a clear moon-light. night, 
ſitting in a penſive poſture, by the ſide of a foun- 
tain in your garden. To gain credit to my 


meſſage, I ſtood before you, in the ſplendour-of 


a heavenly form, and: the bloom! of immortal 
beauty 3 but ſo reſembling my former ſelf, that 
in your ſurprize you called me Siſter, and ſteps 
ped forward to embrace me. I durſt not pro- 
fane myſelf by x mortal touch, but | delading 
your arms,” placed myſelf before you! Om the 
oppoſite ficte of the canal. I ſtood ſilent ſome 
time, that you might be recollected; and tien 
ſetting a golden lute, 1 
to one of the melodious ſtrains Which — 
ling to expiring Saints, when they woald 
the agonies of death, and make its terrors ſmiley 
in thoſe langaiſhing and melting notes T gave 
you an invitation to the ſtarry manſiorm, be- 
lieving this would have a much better effect than 
any thing terrible, to one af your undaunced 
temper: I delivered . e . in an 
inſtant diſappeared, 4 

. have repeated theſe cine techn 
ef hap ndeoatds and neither a dream, 
nor a ' waking reverie, as you have perſuaded 
yourſell. But ſince no mortal knows this but 
yourſelf, and you concealed the greateſt par d 
this relation from your gay friends, when you 
was ſo. eloquent on the wonders of imagination; 
I hope this will find its wiſſt u ſucceſs, and po- 


you on the moſt exact preparatiom to meet wit 
a Chriſtian fortitude the greateſt terror that 
mortal man can encounter. . Though your life 
has been unſtained with any baſe or unjuſt action, 
4142442 there 


2 7 +, Youth, to whom I was contracted by my parents, 
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there are ſome levities in your converſation, that 
require your ſpeedy penitence and reformation; 


ever happy; then will that relation which is now 
between us ſtill ſubſiſt, and I ſhall be, in joys 


BY * 1 
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or ſeeming n will a — into th 

oe a u ſerious thing, 1 Shes: you 
thought ſo, when with the moſt tender concern 
you ſaw me ſhivering and pale, anxious and fear- 
ful, on the very borders of death, doubtful to 
enter, and terrified at the darkneſs that hung 
on the gloomy valley; when even the follies of 
my childhood, which was hardly paſt, and the 
lighteſt errors of my youth, ſat heavy on my 
foul. And, oh! how unwillingly did my ſoul 
quit its agreeable manſion ! how many ſoft en- 
gagements made me fond of life! The charming 


detained me with his tears: had angels beckoned 
me to the ſkies, that melting language er- 
have tempted me back. | 

Lou little think, ay deas Werbe winch 
latity of the paſſions, what ſanctity of manners, 
are neceſſary to take off the horrors of Death, 
and make that gioomy nnn 


alpett, 
Take this Giontily edulis uy be for 


inexpreſſihle, your Siſter to all eternit ß. 
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Ir was vou, my dear Phileles, * Heaven 
made the // inſtrument of my canyerſion,.op 
Chriſtianity : But while I was in a ſtate of mot: 
tality, it was impoſſible for me to know, the 
greaineſs of my, obligations tq yqu, and to what 
height of felicity your friendly inſtructions di- 
rected me: How low, how diſproportioned | 
were my expectations, to the grandeur of my 
preſent happineſs! how ſuperior is it, eyen to 
choſe noble ideas your deſcriptipn gave me of 
celeſtial joys | As, yon converted me. to, let e 
eſtabliſh you in, the only True Religion. 

What reaſon have I. to bleſs the moment. tas 
beans our acquaintance, and the event chat 
placed your character to my view, in ſuch an 
agreeable light !.. There Was indeed ſomething 
in your whole conduct ſo actleſs, ſo ſincere, ſo 
conformable to, the ſtricteſt rules of truth and 
juſtice, that I at once quirted thy prejudices to 
the faith you avowed : The Chriſtian, dich is 
pot VEG the caſe) recommended ene 
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The negotiations I had with you ** you 
were Conſul far the States of Hallau at Smyrna, 
gave me numerous inſtances of your honeſt and 
generous diſpoſition: but nothing ſurprized me 
more, than ſeeing you venture your life in a 
dreadful ſtorm, to fave a Portugueſe your mortal 
enemy, whoſe veſſel was juſt overſet, and him- 
ſelf ready to fink amidſt the threatning waves, 
which he till then imagined leſs his foe than 
yourſelf, I was witneſs to the god-like action, 
and immediately concluded, that there muſt 
 Bniething divine in 4 Religion, that could rai 
human nature to ſuch an height of beneficenco: 
Tr was all reſiſtleſs conviction, my ſoul eonfeſſe4d 
Its force, while J conſidered with what a be. 
coming modeſty you received the acknowledg- 
ments of your adverſary, as calmly as for ſome 
wifling favour you would have accepted the 
thanks of your” fincereſt friend: You ſeemed 
confcious of Haviug done nothing extraordinary, 
nothing but what was Aultable to the conſtant 
diſpoſition of our mind, if Heaven had fa. 
voured you with more frequent occaſions of 
performing ſuch heroic actions Tea have” 1 
n common. N 

11 Was a charity truly divine, that 445. you 
Gale your life, and expoſe it to the worſt uf 
rorments, to reſcue me from etror. I was tribte - 
inquifitive than the laws of the Alorun allowed, 
which induced me to feek ſo many opportunities 
of converſing with you Without the (leaft Cath 

tion 
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tion or regard to your own ſaſety, you left youe- 
ſelf to the mercy of an Inſidel, - ſacisfied my 
ſeruples, and importuned me to quit the A. 
hemetan faith. Tour conduct was all demonſtra - 
tion; and convinced me, that nothing but hea- 
venly truth could inſpire you with ſuch fortitudey 
and kindle in your foul a charity ſo perfectly 
diſintereſted : I was ſoon - vanquiſhed, and be- 
came a joyſul profelyte to the »Chriſtian: Prins 
ciples, nor found the leaſt regret in leaving my 


native foil, to follow you to the Hague, Where 
might openly profeſs the faith 1 been, 


and be in the tight with imp unit.. 
It was not long before a. fever: ſeized m1 
when I found the ſymptotas mortal, I feat for 


yon to cafe my hurtben'd-ſoul..of the only case 
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that opprefſed it; but befare you came, my 
ſpeech was loſt: However, the diſcovety was 
of | ſuch impottance, that it ſtill engages my 
concern; nor is there any pak mau 
can depend on like-yours. .. 

I putchaſed a demi Girden Set 80 


firſt and only. obje&. of my: love: Though the - 


was in my power, L only- attempted by gentle 


* 


methods to gaid hex affections, but in vain z-hEr 


Chriſtian Belief ſtill ſez, the. view. of futute W 


wards and puniſhments before her, and checked 
her ſofteſt inclinations : To conquer her virtue, 
was induced to pervert her to the doctrines of 
the Alcoran. As abſurdly as I reaſoned, ſhe was 
ſoon convinced that her ſoul was as periſhing as 

| her 
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her body, and that there wa; nd proſpect ot | 
immortality for any of her ſex ;; that preſent: joys 
were all ſhe could expect ; and in loſing youth 
and love, ſhe loſt the higheſt end of her crea- 
tion; - Too ſoon the fair Apoſtate believed my 
deteſted doctrines, and took the poiſon from my 
tongue, renounced the Great Meſſiah, and em- 
braced the idle dreams of an Impoſtor: gave 
up her claim to immortality, and yielded her- 
elf to my licentious wiſhes. © Thus free from the 
reſtraints of. Religion, the fair Libertine grew 
diſſolute and profane beyond the limits of her 
ſex: Her ſportive wit, and boundleſs vanity, now 
ridiculed all that ſhe once thought ſacred: There 
was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnatural in her im- 
piety, that I half repented my ſucceſs z but 
never was truly ſenſible of the injury I had 
done her, till I was convinced of the truth of 
Chriſtianity. It is this unſpeakable Damage that 
I hope you will find ſome method to repair: It 
will not be impoſſible, by ſome of yaur friends, 
to find acceſs ro her; ſhe is now at my Brother's 
diſpoſal ; her ranſom will be eaſy, and a charity 
worthy your character. Your Charity' will re- 
deem her perſon, your Axamph her mind, from 
a more deplorable ſlavery} j 
bez | | I 
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25 3 from tis ceaked Faber, 


F there is the leaſt ſpark of 'filial gratitude in 
1 your breaſt ; if there is any "deference due to 
the memory of a once indulgent Father, I charge 
you to recall the challenge you have ſent —— 
What ſhall 1 ſay? —— not to your adverſary; 
but to your generous, your wel h meaning friend: 
His admonitions were juſt, and the relation he 


gave you, undoubted fact: You know in your 


conſcience, the woran you vindicate has neither 


virtue nor reputation to defend, while yo are 


daring death, and all the horrors that enſue, to 


juſtify a known falſhood, un; PETER Shun | 


with Heaven. 


If you are killed in this mad Duel, RAT | 
ment you breathe your laſt you will mingle with 
a ſociety that make very different judgments of 


things, from what paſs for maxims of Honour 


among mortals ;- you will appear with a very M 


grace, and on a molt impertinent occaſion, a- 
mong the Spirits of darkneſs, to whom you will 
be an eternal object of derifion. The boaſted 
beauty and charms of your miſtreſs, will be hut 
a poor excuſe for your gallantry, though you 
ſhould tell them in Heroics, how the" world: bat 
2 ; 


Theſe 


2 2 
I ew bog we oo —— Oe ooo" Oo 
— 
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LET DBRS: 


1 extra ies will vaniſh with may | 
wy Death will draw the veil, and place 
e ferious ſcenes in view: You Will find how 


_—_ you have ſold immortal glory, and 


curſe the fond enchantment that led you on to 


deſtruction; deteſting that moſt, the love of 
which is now your inducement to ruin. 
Bur aſk yourſelf, What is the Virtue of this - 


bone Lady, in defence of whom you are going 


with ſuch bravery. to die? What is this Ho- 
nour you. are giving up your Life and all your 
hopes of Salvation to maintain? This guiltleſs 


lovely Woman is only perjured to her mar- 


riage vows; this Angel, this divine creature, 
does but deceive, does but expoſe to infamy, 


the beſt of huſbands; ſhe does but return his 
uvnequalled tenderneſs and conſtant affection to 


her, with artful fondneſs, and diſſembled com- 


plailance : She is but inſenſible to the merit of a 


man who is his country's ornament and prides 
a perſon of the moſt graceful appearance, by 
nature formed to pleaſe the niceſt; of the fair 
ſex; liberal and magnificent, obliging and ſin- 
cere above all diſguiſe; and who, from his o 
conſcious honour, entirely confides in this artful 
woman, whom he raiſed from diſtreſs and ob- 
ſcurity. Charmed with her beauty and diſſem- 
bled affection for him, he. has indulged all her 
wid. ambition, gratified her boundleſs. vanity, 
and fer no more limits to het ap than 
vu nom to your folly. _ . {1 liv3 ble 


1 
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This is the unhappy man you would expoſe 
to the jeſt of every ſenſeleſs rake, by a pony 
quarrel-for the reputation of His wife. 
Enmity could be fo cruel as this Defemte ! 

And this is the dear innocent charmer, whoſe 
virtue you'would juſtify, even by y dathning your- 
ſelf, and murdering the generous Lindamor, your 
beſt, your experienced friend, whoſe ſincerity. has 
been his only crime: Be not ſo ſhamefully valiant- 
With what confuſion muſt you draw your ſword 
on a man, to whom you have ſuch 4 ſeries 
obligations? How often has he ſupplied the ne- 
ceſſities to which your extravagant gaming Has 
reduced you, and diſcharged your debts of ho- 
nour, as you call them ? And what was his offence 
now, but ſetting the character of an infumous 
woman in its true light, with a kind intention to 
reclaim you from your dotage? 

What a fatal influence has this diſſolute baſon 
had on your mind! how profligate your manners! 


how unlike to the firſt part of your life, wben 


a noble inclination govern'd your ſou}, and the 
lovely Erminia was all your joy! Oh] may her 
youthful charms recover you, and animate your 
mind to glorious actions! Tour King, your 
Country, the Proteſtant Cauſe, the Rights and 
Liberties of human Nature, now require your 
courage, and find better employment for your 
ſword than to aſſaſſinate your friends. If you 
are truly brave, have the Courage r the 
only way e on Di bar .f 4 

1105 ves 81 us. 
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= 7 29. fm ba u rie, 


OUR preſent confinement by a low re- 

covety from a dangerous ſickneſs, makes 
me hope this may prove a time to prevail with, 
you, to pity the injured Sy/viens, and be juſt to 
your obligations to her. 
Lou once loved me, my fouls and while [ 
lived, the guiltleſs paſſion had an effect on your, 
whole conduct: But your grief for me, gave a 
very extravagant turn to your mind, and inſtead 
of leading you to a ſuperior, a reaſonable happi- 
neſs, you have abandon'd yourſelf to the heights 


of ſenſuality 3. you have purſued pleaſure, in every 


tempting diſguiſe z, refined on vice, and turned 
it into a ſcience ; and are too truly learned in it: 
Your ſtately rooms have ſounded with nightly 
tevels, and looſe enchanting ſongs ; your groves 
and fragrant. gardens have been devoted to luxury, 
and infamous delights z. the ſhades and fountains 
have been witneſs to ſcenes unbecoming theit 
chaſte retreats; you have found out new ways to 


perdition, and ſer no limits to your diſſolute in- 


clinarions; which ſurvive /atiety icſclf, 
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Bat under this gay diſguiſe, this triumph of 
vanity and - madneſs, you have not known” an 
interval of happineſs, that has been ſincere; you | 
could not conquer your own good ſenſe, nor 
wholly forget the reſtraints of a noble education. 
1 have been witneſs to your ſecret remorſe, your 
penitent ſoliloquies 2 I have ſeen you recollect 
yourſelf, aſſume your native greatneſ ; heard 
yoo with the moſt moving eloquence lament your 
folly,' and aſſent to all the rules of temperanc 
and virtne ; aſſent” bd and * as _ 
hour. 0 1 2 

You have relapſed to to your usual extraraganch 
till this dangerous ficknefs ſet the terrots of 
death it your view: It was then yen confeſſed 
your injuſtice to the charming Hlviana : it hung 
on your: ſoul, and appeared with a thouſand ag- 
gravations z nor will you ever know peace, ill 
you have confirmed your vows, and the abſolute 
obligations you are under to marry her. Obli- 
gations to be happy, e * be eaſily 
complied with. 

How happy was the lovely — in her bum- 
ble circumſtances! how bleſſed in her ſpotleſs 
innocence ! till chance (in your rural excurſions) 
led you in a luekleſs hour to the verdant ſhade, 
where you found her retired to ſcreen herſelf 
from the mid-day ſun, unmoleſted with the 
cares of love or ambition. 

The natural elegance, the modeſty, as eafi- 
neſs of her behaviour, fired your choughts, and 


F 2 „ 


68 LETTERS. 


partly by violence, and partly with 3 e 
mne marriage, you ruined her. 

But what unaffected ſorrow, What —— 
that fatal moment coſt her, you have often wit- 
neſſed ; with what graceful. pride has ſhe ſince re- 
fuſed the leaſt favour, and been inflexible to your 
ſofteſt perſuaſions, on any terms, but the mar- 
riage you promiſed her? How une have her 
tears been! how guſt her complaints! what a 
pomp of virtue, what a conſcious greatneſs has 
appeared in her aſpect, when by your artful ad- 
dreſſes you have again endeavour'd to ſeduce her 
Nor preſents, nor equipage, nor the moſt pro- 
fuſe ſettlement you have offered her, has tempted 
her to act in any character, but what virtue might 
own, in the view of Heaven and the World. 
Her very crime with you, ſhould have; "the, force 
of · virtue in it. ay lis 501 Cant 

' Your hy, my, Lord, does not bloke 
yur from the divine laws, nor give a ſanction to 
perjury, but rather enforces the obligations of 
equity and truth. In real merit the fair-Sylvians 
is not your inferior; but if ſhe were, Heaven 
does not diſpenſe with the rules of juſtice on 
the account of airy titles, and imaginary di- 
ſtinctions of birth: The higheſt ſatisfaction that 
you can make, may perhaps never give her that 
tranquillity ſhe enjoyed in her firſt humble cit- 
cumſtances: Could you reſtore her loſt, inno- 
cence; ſhe would be more bleſſed in that, than in 
all the grandeur to which you can raiſe her: You 


— 
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may alleviate her misfortune, you cannot make 
full amends... ue #0; ta 
Nor. can the 105 ca a a render parent be repair d. 
ith a modeſt ingenuity y the injured 9 wa 
confeſs d her crime to her pious mother, who 
was ſo oppreſſed with the thought of ſuch an in- 
famy, that in a few weeks ſhe. expired, and left 


d. 


her beauteous daughter to weep out her ſolitary | 


hours. Her diftreſs demands your compaſſion; 
and by an act of juſtice to her, you will ſecure 
your future peace and n and ſhew ou 
gratitude n 204, 61 4 


MaRIANA. 
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TOs 
_ 


I 
| 


To Vang IUS. 


O bave ſoon forgot my ding Ant 

tions, and the promiſe you made me, to 
quit the guilty amour you are ſtill purſuing. 
Can you with deliberation, with reflection, pro- 
ceed in a deſign which muſt, if you ſucceed, 
plunge the beautiful Cleora in guilt and infamy, 
whom you love? What could hatred do more? 

But with what horror ought you to reflect on 
the injury you are doing to the generous Alphon- 
fus, your Benefaftor ! Is there nothing engaging 
in thoſe titles? or rather, Are they not Words of 
the moſt ſacred importante? Make it not the 
future intereſt of mankind to be your foes. 

A man of your pretended honour could not 
bear the reproach of a lye, and yet you are act- 
ing a lye; practiſing the vileſt treachery, and 
expoſing a perſpn_ of merit to ridicule. This, 
however unjuſt, mult be the conſequence of your 
ſucceſs, while he, ſecure in his own worth and 
integrity, continues to careſs the wretch that in- 
ures him, How can you ſupport the ſtings of 

his kindneſs to you? 


To 
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To this injured, this generous man, you owe 
the height of your. fortune: It was his intereſt 
alone that brought you into publick cruſt and 
reputation: To requite him yop are violating 
all che laws of humanity, bringing infamy. on 


his family, and ſecretly endeavouring to rival 
him in the affections of his charming wife, the 


object of all his virtuous joys 3 of which, from 
whom could he more properly exact the = 
tection; than from ou? 

Curnenacmmodatiche dived ab: 
a crime of this nature plunged my beedleſs youth? 
what remanſe, what confuſion, a moments mad 
neſs colt me? Tou was the anly confident to 
whom I diſcovered the ſeeret wound it gave my 
bleeding foul, 

But how fatal was that one ſally of an extra- 
vagant paſſion to all my future repoſe! Deſpair 
and horror filled my breaſt, when I conſidered 
the injury I had done was beyond reparation : 
Retirement was no more my ſanctuary from the 
noiſy crowd, the image of my crime purſued me 
with inexpreſſible terrors; the innocent diver- 
fions of life were taſteleſs, muſick and wit had 
loft their charms z the propoſals of pleaſure were 
like jeſts to dying men, like recreations to the 
damned: Whatever decency appeared in my 
publick behaviour, you were witneſs to the pri- 
vate intervals of my grief, and 'gave ſome relief 
to my anguiſh, by hearing my complaints with 
an obliging attention: But nature, after all its 


F 4 | efforts, 
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efforts, ſunk; the pride of my youth yielded to 
the gloomy diſtemper: Tet the ſincerity of my 
repentance found acceptance: and, as my laſt 
hour approached, ſome propitious ſpirit breathed 
peace and divine conſolation to my ſoul, and i in 
* grade e ag N roy my infidelity. 


{SIE > . Nn 


Wiy ſhould - preſumptuous Man, with ee 
And impotence of thought, mark out the bounds © 
Of clemency divine ? What tongue fhall dare 
Pronounce with impious vanity theſe words? 

_ *-Thus far, nor farther, thy exulting Waves, 
„ O thou abyſs of ſacred Love! ſhall roll; 

* Here thy triumphant billews ſhall retire, 
Nor paſs the bounds of human di _—_— 


But however. ſerene. the laſt ſcene of my lis li 
oy I would not, for all the Joys the lower 
creation could give, endure the diſtraction and 
.remorſe that one error coſt me. Are you ſoftend 
at the complaints of my miſery ? be * at 
the approaches of your own; 5 

Thus warned, I hope you will retires A 
thouſand accidents have hitherto prevented your 
. guilt, and croſſed the madneſs of your Love: 
Some pauſe of reaſon, - ſome effort of virtue, 
may at laſt recover you from the paths of ruin. 
Comply with reaſon and virtue, with honour and 
friendſhip, with your own bappineſs and that of 
others; with the intereſt of the living, 9d the 


deſires of the dead. 


A we. Us. 
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ET OND the addreſs which Men 

have never to think of Death, but 
as at a very great diſtance, nor to 
— ᷣiev eit but in ſome other perſon, 
without putting themſelves one moment in the 
place of the dying; they have yet a farther art to 
delude themſelves, by forming ſuch a general and 
confuſed idea, as conceals from them all that is 


moſt terrible in Death: They conceive little elſe 
of this ſtate, but as a privation of ſenſes and a 
ſeparation from the commerce of life; ſo that 
when they ſay, a man is dead, they only mean, 
that they fee him no more, and that he ſhares 


0 longer in the affairs of the world. In a word, 
their 


Eng 
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their idea of Death is only formed en FIN men 
ceaſe. #6. do in dying, und dat en what they 
begin to do and feel, though it be that which 
conſtitutes its moſt dreadful circumſtance. 
Death is indeed a privation of life and human 
action, but it is 4 privation which is felt, and 
produces ſurprizing effects in the ſoul. In order 
to comprehend theſe effects, it is neceſſary to 
conſider, that while the ſoul is united to the 
body, its attention is divided by divers kinds of 
ſenſations, imaginations, and paſſions; it feels 
the objects which act on the body, according to 
their different manner of influence; and theſe 
different ways of perceiving are called ſenſa- 
tions: On theſe the ſoul forms its idea of all 
things to. which it is united by its paſſions, and 
is always employed about theſe objects; and not 
only employed, but leans and repoſes on them, 
when it is not intirely united to God: For not 
being made with a capacity to ſuſtain. itſelf, the 
foul neceſſarily ſecks ſome foreign ſupport. It 
was formed to know and love, but finding no- 
thing within ſufficient to ſatisfy theſe inclinations, 
it is forced with ſome other objects to fill the 
void it finds in itſelf, Some of theſe objects 
eontent our curioſity and vanity z others relieve 
the mind, by turning it from things which ap- 
peur diguſting 3 ſome . nouriſh its hopes, while 
others ſortify it againſt its fears. The ſoul in- 
clines to all the objects of ſenſe, . 


* 


Thoughts en Darn 75 
and ſupported by them, in ſuch a manner, that 
it cannot nnen 
emotion. T 

"We nee mor e 
the foul begins to feel them, when it comes to 
be ſeparated from what it loves: It has them a 
ſenſe of the privation, proportionable to its unian 
with them: So true is chat maxim of Saint 
Auguſtine, *Tis impoſſible to loſe any ching 
<« without ſarrow, mann. 

4 paſſion.” PA. 

There are few hae ionice 
number of theſe engagements; and though we 
are ignorant of chem, *cill an actual ſeparation 
diſcovers What they are, we may neverthelels 
conceive ſomething, by ſeparating | ourſelves 
from them in our thoughts, and imagining we 
are deprived of them by ſome accident. 

For inſtance, take a \ perſon who does net 
ſeem to place his happineſs in the objefts of 
Sight, and fanſies they contribute nothing 46 
the tranquillity of his mind; and ſuppoſe him 
ſuddenly deprived of his Sight, though in all 
other circumſtances happy, we ſhould ind him 
affected with the loſs, as the greateſt migtortune. | 
The ſight of mankind gives us ſome :confols- 
tion, becauſe we always diſcover in them a cer- 
tain appearance of compaſſion, capable to giue 
us ſucoour in our necæſſities ; which at traſt in- 


dulges our hopes, and pertains 
of ſecret joy. 


25 The 
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20 The objects, which in ſome xeſpects are diſ- 
guſting td the ſoul, and raiſe its fears and aver- 
ſion, yet in other views fail not to ſuſtain it. 
For though theſe uneaſy paſſions cannot be al- 
together appeaſod, yet the imagination always 
furniſhes them witk means or hopes that quiet 
them; while the putſuit of theſe means, or the 
hopes of arriving at the end of their 8 6 
eurtor and divert the mind. 

All the objects to which hy foal i is Far 
by the ſenſes, imagination, reaſon, or paſſions, 
are its goods and riches; and even thoſe we 
call poor, abound in theſe ſort of goods: If 
they want palaces, or even a cottage, they have 
the ſky, the ſun, and ſtars, of which the pro- 
ſpect is ſo magnificent, that St. Auguſtine ſays, 
It is a greater bleſſing for the poor to behold 
© the heavenly luminaries, than for the rich to 
<< view their golden roofs.” 

Thus in the privation of ſain advantages we 
. ourſelves with others, true or falſe, that 
we either poſſeſs or hope for. As the Body 
always finds ſamething to bear it, ſince even 
when through wearineſs it falls to the ground, 
it there finds a ſupport: So the ſoul, ſick and 
feeble, never fails of ſomething to ſuſtain it; and 
hen there is nothing real, forms imaginary 80 
Dar on which (Vain as they are) it leans. 

This neceſſity of human conſolations is not 
peculiar to; vicious men; in ſome. degree, the 


virtuous want cheir relief: There are few perſons 
k 17 
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ſo perlett, but they have ſtill ſore remaining gye 
to the world; fatigued by a long aitention to 
ſpiritual objects, they are forced, in divers in- 
ſtances, to abandon. themſelves, and fly for fatif- 
faction to their friends, their children, their 
eſtates, to a, field of their own, beck an 
edifice of their own. raiſing .. n egen 

This is the condition of man in "this hies 
which may help us to comprehend. what Death 
is, with the effects it produces. We ought t 
look on it as the rupture of all that unites, us 
to the creatures; a general ſeparation. from the 
objects of ſenſe; the cancelling all human ties, 
and every pleaſure the ſoul found in them; with 
a total privation of what. it loved and enjoyed 
on earth: When a man dies, he] loſes, not only 
what he called his wealth, but the firmament, 
the ſun, the / ſtars, the air, the earth, and all the 
reſt of nature ʒ he loſes his body, and all thoſe 
ſenſations that gave him pleaſurę; be loſes bis 
relations, his friends, and all mankind 3 he loſes 
all relief, all ſupport; and in Hort all the ob- 
Jedts of his ſenſes and paſſons. 

Indeed, if the ſoul, in ſome degree lk 
theſe, finds iche elle united 10, God by a holy 
love, tho? the privation of the creatures cauſes 
ſome emotion, yet it ſinks not into deſpair: For 
this divine principle ſuſtains it, and growing more 
active, confitmꝶ its hopes of being ſnortly united 
to, and over\ghelrried in that abyſs of pleaſure, 
which alone can  itisfy allits*<apacity of loving. 

But 
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Bat Who is able to conceivethe fate of the 
miſerable ſoul, when it comes by death to be 
rent fromm all the 6bjetts of its inclinations 4 from 
al that fuſtairied it during life, and finds noching 
in itlelf, on which to lean : Its propenſities to 
love, and enjoy what it loved, become beyond * 
compariſon more lively and ardehr, while alk che 
foot was fond of eſcapes, and flies before her 
with an everlaſting flight, without leaving the 
leaſt hope of fruition ; ſhe loſes all, finds no- 
thing, all ſinks under her, all vaniſhes, 12 ail. 
— for ever. 

It is not poſſible in this wotld to compreend 
4 ſtate ſo perfectly miſerable ; all one can ſay, to 
give ſome idea of it, is this : ——Tis a tertible 
fall of the ſoul; by a ſudden” removal of all its 
ſupports ; 'tis an horrible famine, by a privation 
of its nouriſnment; *cis an infinite void, by the 
annihilation of all that filled it; 'tis an extreme 
poverty, op the intire loſs of that which was its 
wealth; *cis a ghaſtly ſolitude, by the ſeparation 
it finds itſelf in from all union and ſociety; tis 
a dreadful deſolation, by che want of all confola. 
tion; tis a cruel rupture, which violently _ 
the foul from erty object of Ry Toe. © 4M 
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'My dear Canons df 4 Tu Wh 


58: have deſerved, I know my preſent 
Bye misfortunes will raiſe your com4 
W paſſion.— Tbe genile Amma is 


Your ſufpicions were juſt, that I had per- 


verted and ſecretly kept her, contrary to all the 
friendly admonitions you gave. me. The ſpring 


of my miſery was my fathet*s' marrymg me at 
twelve years old, (O curſe avarice!) to a Girl 
of ten, a ew her vaſt fortune to his fa- 


no more, ſhe expired in my atm, 
and I have paid the laſt rites to her memorr. 
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* 
mig. A1 grew old, Ade of liking, 1 cop- 
ceived an unieonquerable averſion to the innocent 
creature; but no arguments opuld prevail with 
my father to break the contract, and I was as 
obſtinate, never to complete the marriage. Thus 
entangled, 1 grew uneaſy, which my Siſter oby 
ſerving, to divert my chagrin, often carried me 
with her to viſit a young Lady, deſcended from 
a good family, but decayed in fortune, and ob- 
ſcure: Having never met her before in any pub- 
lick place, I was ſurprized at the ſight of ſuch 
an accompliſhed beauty, which her fine genius, 
and a thouſand -elegancies in her converſation, 
ſtill heightened. _ Here the guilty inclination 
began ; which, never prelaging its fatal event, I 
cheriſhed, and reſalycd.to.be happy, in ſpite of 
the incumbrance.of my young wife, who, with- 
out any matrimonial cares at heart, diverted her- 
ſelf with her babies and" play-things 3 while I, 
privileged by. my Sifter's diſcretion and intimaty, 


continued my- viſits to Amaſia, whom we always 
found with her mother, the pious. and diſcreet 
Sopbronia, whoſe only fault was being a little too 


| reſerved and ſevere in her temper. But Amaſia 


had a natural diſpoſition to books and ſolitude, 
with a temper: rather ſerious and penſive, than 


gay; which made the ſtrictneſs of her mo- 


ther's' conduct and her on. confinement ealy : 
The little ſociety ſhe' had, was with ſome grave 


and good women of Sophronig's acquaintance, 


who took care to inform her, that all the men 
of the preſent age were rakes and atheiſts, and 
I | | a 
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the young women no better, nor hardly ſo good 
as OP ſhould' be; and that converſing with ſuch 

ſage perſons as themſelves, was the moſt reputa- 
ble thing ſne could do. Amaſia aſſented to their 
wiſe maxims, my ſiſter and I being the only ac- 
quaintance of a modern character that were ad- 
mitted to the houſe. I made myſelf ſo agreeabla 
to Sopbronia, that I got the office of Reader to 
the family; but, to my ſecret mortification, in- 
ſtead of Plays, ſhe confined me to Hiſtory or 
Sermons, tho* my accent was better ſuited to 
the ſtage: than the pulpit : However, my fair au- 
dience were pleaſed and attentive, and I would 


rather have taken Orders than have loſt my em- 
ployment. But it was not long before cautious 


Sophronia ſaw. through the diſguiſe of my zeal 3 
and obſerving a greater gayety than was uſual to 
Amiafia's temper, in converſing with me, ſhe 
told my ſiſter freely her ſuſpicions, intreating 
her, as ſhe valued her daughter's reputation, to 
bring me no more with her. My fiſtgr,, who 
was perfectly virtuous, was alarmed at the diſ- 
covery, and would never, from chat time, ſuffer 
me to accompany her. 
I had now no way to let Amaſia know the 

violence of my paſſion, but by a letter, which 
unluckily fell into her mother's hands; by this 
confirmed in her fears, ſhe charged Amaſia, as 
ſhe expected her bleſſing, to ſend back any fu- 
ture billet from me unopened z this ſevete in- 
n. ſhe profinell W 'till her mother's 

G. death, 


_ thouſand nameleſs graces; whether the yielding 
beauty, with a gentle languiſhment, betray?d'the 


- 
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3 7˙= of -ckix aide 


venture: She was ſuddenly ſeized, and finding 
her ſickneß mortal, ſhe took the weeping fair 
by the hand, demanding, as the laſt proof af 
her duty, that ſhe would, in the preſence of the 


all- ſering Deity, promiſe never to n . 


me, or receive my addreſſes. 

This Amaſia could not deny a ayng n 
parent: But oh! how fatal to herfelf and me was 
this engagement ! how wild was my grief when 
my ſiſter informed me of the cruel obligation! 
However, I waited tilt the formalities of my 


due to her mother's memory were paſt; when 


with the impatience of love I bafted to her 
houſe; and bribing her: ſervant, got — 
without Amaſias knowledge, to her chamber. 
ins id tn charge ines cb ads 
tage: The ſoft ſurprize, the modeft confuſion, 
the ſtruggle between a tender inclination, and 
the reſtraint of conſcious honour, gave her a 


paſſion ſhe had long diſguiſed, or whether, re- 
covering herſelf with all the pomp of virtue ſhe 
reproached my attempt, {tilt ſne put on reſiſtleſs 
charms; but in every tranſporting variety of her 
temper, I ſaw my own advantage, nor left the 
conqueſt unfiniſhed. With deep repentance 1 


now confeſs, it gave me an impious pleaſure tio 


find love triumphant over all the pride of virtue, 
but Heaven ſoon avenged its cauſe, and humbled 
me in the height of my ſucceſsful inſolence. 


. 
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I Had not long chtinued my vis 46 Am 
but an affitir of conſequence required my abſenct 
for ſome weeks; in "rhe ien the, ſhe" with 
ſeized with a fever : Ar ide faba the yfhptön 


moxtal, he Wrote; rn N 
ne 2 


My "RPA * I 
Murer are thoſe ages of love, hes 1 
um eternal ſeries of tranguiiliiy and joy, with 
which you profancly fatiered me The bright de. 
lyfion; the viſionary Paradiſe, is already left : my 
fan ts. ſetting" at noon, an untimely r draws 
its ſhadows over all my proniiſed js. | 
| That immortal bloom; theſe — * 
that you told me might bid defianice to fickneſs and 
age, are already blaſted by a cruel diftaſe + a fuds 
den autumn bas. withered my prime; the titties 
eroop, the roſes die, chilling wintt# has faded my 
i Kn, = fre des erty nt; 
om duſt... deR 
This truth fits beat on my 00 i | 
gvilt with its full aggravation in vis: my o- 
lber I dying admonitions, my broken vows, terrify 
me to diſtration. My crime was not the effets of 
ignorance or inadvertency ; pitying. Angels fet the 
penalties of eternal damnation; and ihe recenipence 
bf an immortal crown, in proſpect before. me; uit 
caverns of death diſcloſed their terrors, and 


any 
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active imagination: I unt forewarned by the ad- 
vice of a dying parent, of the infamy and ruin to 


LETTERS. Part 1 


which this. ſoft temptation bas. betrayed me: I bad 
experienced the ſatisfaftions of reaſon and virtue; 
but for you, 1 ventured on preſent and future per- 
dition, and gave up my title to all the joys. of im. 
mortality: And now, ye regions of divine delight, 
you have no attractions for a mind fo impure; I 
would only H to you, as Telreal VG Nr 
Wo} $ 
And el, too charming mk you 5 8 
offetions; I would live, but (O fatal madneſs ) I 
would live for 'you': by you. I was. ſeduced,. but oh! 
may your ſoul ſtand clear of W It 1s 6-6-7 
not you I would accuſe. * 

Lui night, (if waking or in a dream I am un- 
certain ) my mother*s venerable ſhade, majeſtick in 
beavenly ſplendour, appeared to me, and bid ne 
Prepare for the filent tomb! bat preparation 
can I mate? What penitence can atone for repeated 


perjury ? for crimes againſt the cleareſt convittions 


of heavenly Mga, and the ſanction of Quay | 
vows ? ; 

bat figures of 8 could you make uſe of #8 
tate off from vices like theſe their deformity ?' What 
eloquence did you employ thus to pervert my juuę- 
ment? By what infernal enchantment was I led un 
to mine own deſtructiun? In have undone mt, 


ut I am bopeleſ! Can you make no reparation? 


Cannot you reverſe the injury, and talk as well in 


OE, u 5 


* 
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ven? Ob nate tbe compaſſionate =. Wh. 
you pray Can "you" implore mercy" for me?" Per- 
fuafion dwell upon your” tongue 1 Could you he f- 
cere, heaven perhaps may hear ;— My ftrength it 
ſpent 1!— I faint 1 — Fly to my Manet, that of | 


leaſt 2 take a laſt faretoel. 
six 


- This: wir pee ind diftrated me; 
knew not what I did or ſaid, but J ordered my 
horſes, and returned with all the ſpeed: that love 
could give me, to the idol of my ſdul, whom 
found by intervals in her py ſenſes, dar in 
the agonies of death. _ _ 

The melancholy ſcene will never quit my 
memory: Death came, attended by his real and 
fantaſtic horrors; he made his approach with 
every circumſtance terrible to nature or reaſon? 
never was the paſſage to his waſte dominions 
more gloomy; never did a departing ſpirit quit 
the light of heaven with more reluctance | 

Ob! ſhe cried, graſping my hand, whither am 
J going? to what unknown regiins ; 07 what de- 
folate coaſts am I "doomed. eternally id wander? 
How dark the entrance, how long ibo paſſage that 
epens before me ! — See yonder ſullen ghoſt beckons 
me away ! — another pale ſpetire ſummons me to 
the grave, and bids me mingle with the dead. — 
How my ſenſes wander ! —— Q for @ montÞs, a 
week's, an hour”s reprieve! Then, fixing her 
eager eyes on mine, ſhe aſked, Cannot you pro- 

G3” cure 
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b or boaſted 
7 We, after all 
e- 2 the ä oa 
— 8 
mid de aid we in this — 2 
lay i i or, 
No 


| 


ed 

oo e this fad recital to 
kind of 2 » 25 
— to pour my grief oped 
boſom, excite in al green com — 
comy 


ny I know you feel for 
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From Cassanb ER, i 4 Gentleman at Venice, 
_ relating the murder of bis Friend... 
My dear Friend, 5 gg 


H! 0 
2 you knew me, you would ſtart, as if the 
fiends below had given you that appellation. 


But I muſt unmaſk myſelf whatever horror the © 2 


monſtrous appearance gives you: Perhaps ſome 
ſparks of pity may mingle with your averſion, 
when you find my mnulery bears ſome proportion 
to my guilt, 

Oh, think what it is Imagine the dreadful 
ſcene I would unveil recall the moſt tragical 
action that was eyer repreſented on the ſtage; 
or the moſt bigoted ons OI 
really perpetrated. in human life. 19111 in 
Why do not ihe: eden, this fall ane 
Kain the paper with a fanguine hue? Why does 
not blood inſtead of ink flow from my pen in 
diſmal characters, to mark my crime? Why 
ſhould I expreſs myſelf in the language of men, 
—— 


992 — 
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their dialect, that I may give my guilt its proper 
Aggravation? for mine's a deed of darkneſs,.fit 
for the records of hell ——Murder!——execra- 


ble murder | ——=This curſed hand, that trem⸗ 


bles every nerve to relate it, gave the deadly 
wound ! — Horror confuſion !—— ſcarce 
can I refrain by the wildeſt imprecations to 
haſten that vengeance, at which I tremble ;: —— 
it will fall too ſoon, and with ſome terrible di- 
ſtinction: for mine was a fin of a ſuperior note, 
marked with uncommon malignity, 
In vain am I acquitted at a human tribunal, | 
by the partiality of juſtice, and the ſolicitations 
of powerful friends, while by my own conſcience, 
and the divine laws, I am evidently condemned, 
What plea ſhall I find againſt the reproaches of 
my own reaſon, that reſtleſs monitor within? 
To what ſhelter ſhall I fly from unerring Juſtice? 
Hide me, ye rocks! cover me, ye mountains, 
from the purſuit of eternal vengeance! _ 
My fin was an outrage againſt nature, a defi- 
ance of all the laws of friendſhip and humanity. 
>—— You dare not believe me, when I tell you it 
was my friend: Oh diſtracting thought. 
my friend the young, the gentle Antonio, that 
I murdered !—1I ſee him fall fee him 
bleed !——The ſoul fits quivering on his lips, 
his eye-balls roll in death }- I behold the 
gaping wound, the laſt convulſive pangs, the 
pale and ſenſeleſs corps extended on the ground! | 
the dreadful ſcene is for ever new, i 


{1 
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fore me with inſulting horror. The viſionary 
terrors haunt my ſolitary retreats, and damp the 
joy of ſociety: my days are unacquainted with 
peace, my nights with reft 3 the whole creation 
is an undiſt inguiſned Chaos; the ſkies have loſt 
their light, the fields their verdure; every charm 
is blotted from the face of nature, the ſweeteſt 
odours. no more refreſh me, harmony with its 
foothing tones no more delights me, I ſicken at 
the moſt luxurious banquets, the richeſt wines 
have loſt their flavour; beauty no more invites, 
nor pleaſure with her ſofteſt eloquence allures me. 

Thoſe fair gardens, where art and nature com- 
bine to rival all that has been fabled of the vale 
of Tempe, or the Cyprian groves, theſe ſoft re- 
treats, which were late my pride and delight, 
now yield a gloomy proſpect, and look like the 
ſeats of deſolation and deſpair : for here the 
bloody fact was done; here J violated nature's 
great original law, defied eternal JERRY: and 
ſealed my own perdition. 

You know with what frenzy I doated on the 
artful Marcella ; ſhe was the idol of my thoughts: 
With her I ſpent my gay licentious hours, re- 
gardleſs of my honour, my country, or my 
friends; for her I contrived gardens of pleaſure, 
opened cryſtal fountains, raiſed bowers perfumed 
with every fragrant bloſſom, to entertain her: 
nor once believed ſhe could be capable of in- 
gratitude, till that fatal night when I ſurprized 
ker with the unhappy Antonio. | 

I 


go LETTERS Part J. 
I returned more early than uſual from an ap- 
pointed debauch, and not finding Marcella in her 
apartment, I ran immediately into a private gar 
den, where ſhe ſometimes took an evening walk. 
The moon ſhone clear, and at the entrance of 
an arbour, I faw her fitting with Antonio, looſely 
reclining his head in her lap: He roſe, and came 
forward” ſmiling, whether with an air of inſult 
or raillery, I did not ſtay to conſider 3 but fluſhed 
with wine, and enraged with jealouſy, I drew 
my ſword, and ſtabbed him through the heart, 
While Adarcella in a ſwoon lay cold and ſenſclels 
—_ „ | 
My eee my amo- 
rous flame extinguiſhed, and friendſhip with all 
Ks force returned triymphant on my ſoul: 1 
ghrew myſelf on the ground by the dying youth, 
ſupported and embraced him, melted into tears, 
and called aloud on his pity to fergive me: my 
feryants were alarmed, and ruſhing into the 
garden beheld the bloody ſcene. 
By this time Marcella was recovered bore 
frroon, and reproached my raſhneſs, aſſuring me 
the had employed all her art to perſuade him 
to comply with that fatal aſſignation; ſhe frankly 
owned he had been. long the object of her ſondeſt 
defires, but chat till then he had refuſed any 
ſecret appointment with her, from a. ſenſe; of 
_ fhiendlhip to me, and juſtice to his young and 
beautiful wife, whom he ſincerely loved. 


» 
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This diſcovery diſt racted me: I curſed myſelf 
and her, and charged her to fly my ſight for 
ever, leſt I ſhould double my guik, and inure 
myſelf to murder. I was fo far from endeavours 
ing to eſcape the rigour of the law, that I chal- 
lenged it, called aloyd for the miniſters of Ja- 
ſtice, witneſſed againſt my own life, and avowed 
the barbarous fact. But however I way cleared 
by a human verdict, I ſtand condemned by a 
higher and more righteous een 3: N N 


— door is fob, . 
The judge has paſs'd my — Jutky,.+ 
Which all created pow'r can neer 2 
My day's for ever gone, wy. ſun is ſet. | 
In final darkneſs, neer to riſe again. DS 8 
My ſummer's ſpent, dn inter s came; 
On me no ray of mercy er wil ſhine... 
No ſmiling beam of bope will ever riſes : 
* Juſtice divine, and ſelf-condemning. guilt,  _ 
Conſign me aver 10 eternal war. TY 


7 


What repentance is there for a ny” who 
can make no reſtitution? The injury I have 
done can never be cancelled ; it was deſperate, 
it was irreparable miſchief, that I brought on 
the wretched Antonio I cut off bis ſpace. of 
trial, his probation for immortal joys, and tore 
as from all his r ſalvation: I 
F 
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8 with more direful forebodings within. 


92 LETT ERS Part I. 
perhaps ſurpriaed him with all his ſins and un- 
repented follies on his head; his guilt might 
that inſtant be in its fulleſt magnitude, while I, 


with a more than infernal rage, ſeiſed the curſed 


moment, and ſent an immortal ſpirit to hell. 
He may now be loading me with execrations, 
and ſounding revenge through the caverns of 
darkneſs, againſt a miſcreant that barred the 
gates of bliſs, and opened his paſſage to the 
dungeons of miſery, and endleſs deſpair. 

Theſe are the horrible images that haunt, and 
ſometimes drive me to the precipice of ruin. 
Laſt night, in a dead and ſilent hour, I took 
my ſword, and went ſoftly into my garden, re- 
ſolving to ſtab myſelf, (fo wild are the intervals 
of my grief) on the fame place where I mur- 
dered my friend: when I came near, I faw, or 
my fancy.only made it real, a ghaſtly phantome 
reſembling the murdered Antonio, ftanding on 
the very ſpot where I gave the fatal thruſt ; his 
countenance wan and doleful, his motionleſs eyes 
fixed full on mine, while his hand pointed to 


- the well-imitated' wound on his breaſt. 


The ſight withered my ſtrength, and the N 
dropped from my trembling hand; guilt made 
me a coward, and with a childiſh fear I haſtily | 
retired to my chamber, calling ane of my ſervants 
to attend me. So unlike am I grown to myſelf, 
J ftart at a ſhadow, and ſhudder at the preſage 
of a dream, and ſurrounded with ill omens, and 


We 


\ 
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We talk of racks, of hiſſing ſnakes, and | 

gnawing worms; but all che emphaſis of human | 
language cannot deſcribe the tortures of an ac- | 
cuſing conſcience, The united force of art and 
nature cannot yield the leaſt relief: The light of 
Paradiſe could not chear me; the ſongs of angels 
would but heighten my remorſe, and augment 
the exquiſite anguiſhz the gloom of impenetrable 
night, and the ſound of eternal tempeſts, would 
ſooner ſooth theſe unutterable agonies. 
What privilege is my being? why nv Loni 
with immortality ? Oh that my ſevere judge, my 
omnipotent adyerſary, would ſpeak me again 
into my primitive nothing, and with oy = 
word finiſh my exiſtence! 7 hc 1 7 


The beaſts are happy, they come forth and lend. A 
Short watch en earth, and then lie down to ſſeep t 
Pain is for Man, and ob! bow vaſt a pain 

For crimes that made the Godbead bleed in vain ! 


Dr. Younc. 


But why do I think it vain for me? Am I 
of all human race exempted? Am I the only 
diſtinguiſhed ſinner excluded from the benefit 
of that infinite atonement? Am I on earth, 
or ſhut up in the infernal priſon? Oh ſlay, 
thou glimmering beam of hope, with one hea- 
venly viſit chear my benighted ſoul. An un- 
certain if, a flattering poſſibility, would be a 
momentary Heayen to me; it would be re- 
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De na end: gf edicatob udo 21, 
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The bunible viltio of thy torath ſhall fall; + 


_ Jmploring mercy: ſtill y for merry reigns © © 
- Triumphant in thy-nature : *tis thy bot; 
Matias gat ir le ba | 


My dear Cleriment, exculd 0g kw 
is natutal for miſery to complain: Had I been 


acquainted with a [perſon of more piety and 


generous compaſſion than yourſelf, I had ſpared 
you the reading of this melancholy relation, to 
which your long ſlay at Vmice has made you # 
ſtranger. 

Adieu. I know you will pity 


7 he wretched Cu E 
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J dear BXLIN pA, Lam indeed got back 
again, | 1) Leck ef 161 1 
To barmleſs plain-work, ths * * 
Old. faſbion d balls, lune, and gody d. 


OY Mr. Pops, 


To a view of nature in hat ſiriphieity which you 
rally ſo agreeably : But it is here I have recovered 
my peace, and am again grown a reaſonable 
creature; to which thoſe godly books that you 
ſeem to have fuch à notion of, have very 8729 
contributed, particularly Biſhop Tillotſon. 

I ſee you ſmile, not in malice, but good na- 
ture, at the fober confeſſion, and want of deli 
cacy in the choice of my reading: It 'diverts you, 

I know, that I ſhould let Drydew and Orway tie 
ſtupidly by me, and impertinently ſpend am hour 
in reading a Sermon; that when I am fo well at 
eaſe in this world, it ſhould ever enter into in 


of eighteen, I ſhould have ſueh a gloomy diſpo- 
1 as to think myſelf mortal: And, if you 
3 | $: will 


head to think of another; and that, in the mm 


* 
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will forgive me, I will own, that I ſometimes 
read the bible,” in contempt of all modern refine- 
ments, and hope to form my life on that an- 
tiquated ſcheme. Theſe are, I confeſs, my dear 
Belinda, a very unfaſhionable ſet of thoughts, 
and have nothing in them modiſh or polite. 

I believe you will be very inquiſitive to find 
what has put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange unaccount- 
able whimſies into my brain. | 

*Tis love, (you ſtart — you pity —you ** 
for me) but it is love, a tender hopeleſs paſſion, 
that has had this ſurprizing effect! It is an ab- 
ſolute deſpair of being happy in this world, that 
has put me on endeavours to ſecure the happineſs 
of the next: Could I have poſſeſt the idol of my 
ſoul, I had been at reſt, and had loſt the —_ 
of ſuperior joys. 

But mine, with confuſion I own it, was a cri- 
proce affection forbid by earth and heaven; my 
bliſs was prohibited by laws human and divine. 
This confeſſion will ſurprize you, but could you 
know the ſeverity of my conduct, you would ex- 
cuſe me. I have torn myſelf from the ſight of 
the lovely youth for ever, though I could have 
loſt the light of the ſun with leſs reluctance. My 
haſty retreat into the country was free and volun- 
ary; and not, as was thought, the effect of my 
father's command. I was ſincere, heaven is my 
witneſs, in my deſire to free myſelf from the 
criminal paſſion, and I thought the moſt certain 
way to conqueſt, was by * 048 
4 — | You 
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You know the tour my brother made to Paris, 
brought him acquainted wich Momſieur le Comte 
de R and when he came into England, my 
brother returned with his family: I was in town, 
and waited on Madame le Comteſſe, who did me 
the honour to detain me ſome time with her. 
Monſieur le Comte was one of the handſomeſt 
and beſt · bred men in the world, and had as much 

of the Engliſb gravity as was agreeable to my own 
temper; which made me find his converſation 
very grateful and entertaining: nor had I the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that there was any hazard in ſuch 
a harmleſs ſatisfaction. I had converſed in town 
wich as much freedom as a virtuous education 
allowed, and kept an equal indifference, without 
the leaſt inclination to love, n F 
to hate any mortal man. ? 

The Comte was perfectly well-bred, and my 
vanity, made me interpret every little turn of gal- 
lantry, as the mark of ſome peculiar, value und 
innocent friendſhip he had for me. Any other 
thought would have ſhock'd my delicacy, and 


put me on my guard, againſt the guilty paſſion 


I found kindling. in my on breaſt z which, in- 


ſtead of oppoſing, I indulged as ide ane a 
juſt ſenſe of merit. 

„bn feng lie. of. ahp ee 2 
bow eaſily vice betrays an unguarded mind, 
under the ſpecious diſguiſe of virtue. I found this 
freedom of converſation would prove fatal to all 
the peace and innocence of my mind, which had 
now loſt its native calmneſs, and I began co 

: HA experi- 


Is 
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experience all the fantaſtick effects of ſpleen, 
vapours, captice; in ſhort,” an uneaſineſs with 
myſelf, and every thing elſe in the — 
charming Comzeſſe herſelf not excepted. 
But this ſet my guilt before me in 10 Full * | 
gravation. Envy and deceit-had till now been 
| to my breaſt, which made me ſtart at 
the monſtrous forms: every new favour from 
Madam le Comteſſe reproached me with violating 
the truſt and confidence ſhe had in my ttuth and 
virtue, and for having a wiſh that ſhe had been 
leſs beautiful and deſerving. The affection and 
intimacy with which ſhe treated me, gave me an 
horror for myſelf, and I was again generous and 
ſincere, and, as I thought, perfectly codfirmed 
in virtue, till the charming Comte appeared, when 
I found myſelf jealous, n and ag to 
vice in a moment. f 
However, I diſguiſed my folly, Re 
| delicacy in point of reputation, and an unaffected 
ſenſe of honour. I am aſhamed to tell you I had 
a thought that needed a diſguiſe, though it was / / 
involuntary and unallowed : but I was an ill dif 
ſembler, and have ſome reaſon to believe the w 
diſpoſition of my heart was perceived by the 
Comte, who one evening ſurprized me reclined, , 
on the ſide of a fountain, repeating theſe * : 


Cote, bleſt religion, with thy angels bane 
. Diſpel this gloom; and brighten all the plu! 
Drive this deſtruftive paſſion from my , 
8 my ſorrows, —_— * pl ts: 


ov 


N , 
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 Shewv-19e the paib the famitd-yirgins id, 
Mean me from eernth, aud raiſeæ my: ſoui 10 * 
min ene er 5 
deln eee $8} ni eien eee Z's 

The Gown undaſtood Engliſh perfatly wells 
bur] recovered myſalf with as good grace ag 
could, and put ou mere gaiety and afliirance than 
was indoed natural ta my diſpoſition 3 and 0 
canceal my diſorder, leſt him with pregipitancy, 
and returned m the Cemigſe, whacwhs!.im ber 
apartment, -reading the ſtory of AK bated in che 
Liſe of Cyrus; ſhe aſked me, Ho I liked 46? 
The queſtion, I am perſuaded, was-/agciglencal 4 
- bur with ſome confuſion, I anſwered, That 1 
rhought it well told.” However, it awakened my 
remorſe, and gave me an cnpißte Galt of the 
injuſtice of my ſeeret inclinatians. 

From this moment I reſolved to g back into 
the country, to cocea and conquer my folly. 
The tenderneſs and unaffected concern the Cam- 
uſe expreſfed in parting wich me, confirmed my 
virtue, and gave me a ſecret confuſion for the 
injuſtice of having, x wiſhed, her Tels happy. The 
calmneſs and ſanctity. of my ſoul ſeemed to be 
reſtored, and I had left the place a conqueror, if 

te Comte had not led me to the coach, and by 
an accidental ſigh, and a fort of a ſerious air in 
his face, given mg mind a ſofter turn, and con- 
vinced me of the vanity of human confidence, 
and that I had triumphed withoor a victory. 

But the retirement of the country, and ſerious 
reflection, foon freed me from the tumultuous 

3 effects 
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effects of a guilty paſſion : the ſcene altered with 

infinite advantage, and all grew peaceful and 

ſerene, TI am now reconciled to myſelf, and find 
an ineffable ſatisfaction in the filent approbation 

of my on conduct; a ſatisfaction ſuperior to 

all the empty applauſe of the crowd. I reflect 

with pleaſure on the happy change: My ſoul 

ſeems now in its proper ſituation, and, conſcious 

of its dignity, looks above this world for its 

reſt and happineſs : I am almoſt in a ſtate of 
infenſibility, with regard to mortal things, and 

have fixed my views on thoſe infinite delights, / 
I ado vs 161 


Idas is there bere to fill theſe vaſt defres 2. 

- Stould fancy all ber dazling ſees Alb, 
Our wiſhes unconfin'd, would wander fill 115 
- Beyond. the limits of theſe narrow skies, 
in ſearch of boundlefs and Jmmorial h. 


Adieu, my dear Belinda : As lung as I leave 

, you to the quict poſſeſſion of the dear town and 
its dear joys, you will not. envy. me all chat a 
gay imagination can form of future pleaſures, 
l have truſted you with the inmoſt ſecrets 
of my ſoul, and know I ME upon your 
fidelity, I am 


2 
14 


Your unaltrabl Fri, 


See the da of this ſtory 
in Letter V. Part 2d. 
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HERE ſhall I find reft? The vide des. 

tion denies it. I have run thro' all the 
varieties of human folly, and ſearched every va- 
nity below the ſun : I have tried what was to 
be found in madneſs ; women, wine, and frolick 
have divided my hours; and I am now trying 
what ſatisfaction wiſdom and ' philoſophy can 
yield, You have made me at laſt a convert to 
natural religion, and turned me into a fort of a 
virtuous heathen : Morality in its practice is no 
longer my averſion ; I begin to think reaſon and 
immortality the higheſt advantages of humanity. 
That there is a GOD, all nature cries aloud 
through all her works; and while I am attending 
thoſe ſacred dictates, in ſuch raptures as theſe I 
often addreſs myſelf, 


To the unknown GO D. 1 
IWhateer thou art, thou excellence unknown ! 
Tis thee ibn all thy various works we ſeek 3 | _ 
Theſe ſecret languiſhments, theſe fierce dire, 
Howe er —_ Ben and unc d. 
| H N ud, Purſue 


| 
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Purſue unſeen an objeft infinite; | 
Tire ev'ry fair diſguiſe the leading GOD! / 

Avers der eager fouls :" That reh Huſh, 

Theſe ſparkling ye, and ſoft enchanting fie, 

Receiv d their charms from thee : Beauty is thine : 
In all its conquering powers': In thee 
V trace up pleaſure 10 its ſacred ſource. © 

We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 

The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpicy iftes 3 
Aud all Arabia breathes its ſeverts from thee, | 
From harmony to harmony. we riſe, | 77 
To that ſuperior fkill which wn'd the ſpheres, 
Gave melody to Gabriel's heavenly hre, 

Aud ev'ry moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 

Whatever ſacred force in muſick lies, 

The dying ſirajw that calms the wildeſt care, 

Or loflier note:that prompts 10 glorious deeds ; | 
2 inpiring GOD dwells in the mytick fund, 
Aud charms and captivates the liſt ning ſoul, _ 

Tro all ber ſoft capacities of Joy. 

But what art thou, the fecret ſpring of life, . 
Supreme in all perfectians, ib unknown ? n 
Mere lovely than the faireſt of thy vori; 

For thou art ſtill beyond ſunilitude, 

Still riſing with diſtinguiſtd eminence, 

In perfect beauty and unrivaÞd glory. 

But what thoſe beauties, what thoſe lore art, 
No mortal eye has ſeen, nor boldeſt fight 
© Of fancy in her gayeſt ſeenes conceiv' d. 

Some ſoft celeſtial echoes from afar, © 
Some pglimn'ring ruys, with 4 refletted light, 
Attratt our ſouls, and kindk warm defires ; 


Ip 
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Impeiuons. wiſhes and aſpiring bapenmn,, | 
Which aum no bounds,” but infinitely free, ö 
Break thro created limits with contempt, eztvr 
And ſeek the great: original of Wiſs, inf "4 
But, ob ! if Loue—if Loves the boaſted name, | 

And darling attribute,” revesl thyſelf, 

Unfold: the heav' nly wonders of thy: faces: 

And ftand in open majeſty confeſtd1 
Why was 1 forntd with theſe aſpiring teughts, 

And elegant difires, theſe boundleſs aims, | 12 

That react ng or of GOD r, is 

1f *tis a bliſs inpaſſibie io man x; 2 —_ 

I. thou wilt never ill thoſe ad defer, | Gil 

Why were they raid d? ibis eminence of ſr 

1s but my torment.—— Qb! recall gain 

This glorious curſe, this thankleſs' gift, m reaſon! 

This immortality, my dread ! my horfor ! 

Far rather bad I flouriſ/d in a e 

And only reach'd a vegetable life, 

Open'd my bloſſoms to the riſing 4 

And drop'd their beauties ere the evening T1 * 

Or bad 1 mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air; or with my fellow 2 by 
At freedom ramę d the trackleſs deſart very + 
Slept in a den, or ſtreich my careleſs bulk 
Secure in open fields, heedieſs of good + 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or to come 

Ob, envy'd lot to mine if I muſt live 
Eternal years excluded from thy face. 
be it in earth, or air, or in the deep, 
| Where thou art abſent, eo ry Mace is bell! 
HIT The 
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The fields and woods are often witneſs to theſe 
ſoliloquies, while I fly from man, to converſe 
with the great ſpirit of nature; for you have 
at laſt convinced me of a divine preſence, with 
whoſe immenſity I am ſurrounded. To chis 
conſcious Mind I ſometimes addreſs myſelf; 
with pleaſure I grow acquainted with this pro- 
pitious Being, and adore him as the ſpring of 
my exiſtence. / I ſeem to find ſome new capa- 
cities of happineſs awake in my ſoul. I languiſh 
for ſome unknown joys, ſome yet unexperienced 
pleaſures, and grow confident, that the Power 
who raiſed theſe deſires, will at laſt gratify them. 

That ſilence, that ſelf. reflection and retire- 
ment, that was lately my horror, is now become 
my delight; while I am attending the dictates of 
reaſon, and ſincerely endeavouring to know the 
will of that divjne Mind, who muſt be too bene- 
ficent to leave me in my preſent doubts, while 1 
am ſincerely ſeeking the heavenly illumination. 

Thus far, my dear Eus EB Tus, your argu- 
ments have had ſucceſs. I have the higheſt ob- 
ligations to you, for not ſuffering me to de- 
grade myſelf into the rank of animals, and for 
perſuading me to aſſume the dignity of a = 

ſonable creature: In that capacity I am 


WW 


. Your moſ obliged bunt Servant, 


 Pr1 LANDER 


To Mer, a nen zr, giving an account 
of ve criminal paſſes e e 5 

Ma Au, Wn im 0 

OW fhall 1 bein? What a) can 


paint the confuſion of my thoughts? which 
could you be ſenſible of, it would be ſome apo- 


logy for the fatal ſecret I would diſcover. I am,” 
yet but a modeſt ſinner, and can neither excuſe, 


nor dare diſguiſe my guilt from one, who till 
now has ſhared all the ſecrets of my ſoul. 4 
Oh, think what I would fay ! imagine what 
it is I find ſuch reluctance to diſcover, and which 
I muſt diſcoyer, tho? it caſts me all your eſteem ! 
your eſteem, which has been my pride and hap- 
pineſs: but even that I will reſign, rather than 
ſuffer you to injure your own character, by a con- 
tinuance of that friendſhip I have forfeited. | 
I am not that modeſt innocent perſon, you 
believe me: There is no diſguiſing my infamy, 
nor recovering my loſt honour. 
+ I know you are ſurprized ; you hardly credit 
me; you would fain believe I have bely'd my- 
ſelf; 
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elf, and what I have told you, iy he effect ef 


ſpleen, melancholy, any thing bat truth, Would 
to heaven that it was all frenzy, and wild imagi- 
nation ! that I were innocently unhappy ! that I 
had loſt my reaſon, and kept. py virtue 


Ob, heav'nly virtue ! thine's a ſacred flame, 
And fill my foul pays ln to thy nome. 


is .f Ye chaſte and boly thoughts, that once poſſeſſed 
14 my foul, return again! return, ye ſmiling ſcenes 
of innocence and peace! Ye ſecret conſolations 
of religion! ye gentle whiſpers of conſcience] 


ſpeak peace again to my unquiet breaſt! _ | 
1 have not yet begun my fatal ſtory: — 


let it never be told] let it be loſt in eternal ob- 
Jivion ! !—— but that's impoſſible, *tis regiſtered 


3 on my heart. 


13 Ju what dark cavern ol lit my beat 
i Where Jeet retreat, now innocence is Je 52 


kad obtained pardon 1 


| If my penitence 
nt heaven, the publick would ſpeak my infumy 
= aloud. How am I fallen! from what height of 
411 reputation to the loweſt contempt! This, 10 4 
1 mind that till retains the niceſt ſenſe of honour, 
4 is an affliction inſupportable. I have no reſuge 
7 from the inſults of the world, but ſolitude; and 
68  thither the thoughts of my guilt and infamy 


_ purſue me; the country ſhades, the ſeats of 
4 


1 "mY _ tranquillity and peace, afford me no relief. 


1 
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Ale through unfrequented' fhades Trove,” 
And hope" the feveets of ſolitude 10 prove: l 
But at n ſight each verdant proſpeũ wears 
A gloomy view, and every plant appears © 
To bend its top, M ercbarg d with dewy tears. ' I 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find? © © 
What beauteous ſcenes can plaaſo a guitly mind, 
In vain the ſun his morning pride diſplays : 

I turn my ones, pig fore at — e be 


Torment mne. we, . 
oe of * 


Heaven and earth 0 to e me, and j Join 
with the convictions of my own reaſon, which 


fully approves the rules I have violared; To 


what has my folly reduced me? Where ſhall L 
ſcek for peace, when I am at variance with my 
ſelf, and my practice is inconſiſtent with thoſe 
heavenly precepts, to which my mind aſſent? 
I would teil you the ſtory of my ruin, but 
every circumſtance fills me with confuſion. You 
know my ſeducer, and what a train of artifices 
he has employed to complete it: You, Madam, 
gave me many gentle admonitions; but I way 
too ſecure in my own reſolution, and that'dif- 
guiſe of honour, which the falſe Sebaſtian al- 
ways avowed, and never with more affurance, 
than when his flatrery - betrayed me into hows 

infamy. 
Time and place, the evening gloom, 200 ver- 
dant ſhade, every circumſtance conſpired to my 
undoing. 
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undoing, The whiſpering gales, the falling 
fountains, the green retreats, and flow'ry ſcenes, 
heightened the ſoft temptation: All nature ſeem- 
ed to ſooth the tender paſſion, and gave my 
charming ſeducer new advantages; his form, 
his aſpect acquired unuſual graces, and his lan- 
6— —— 


— * r 
ee eee 


He talbd of love, and all my melting beart 
Diſſolv d within my breaſt —— 


OTway. 


Whither is my imagination wandering? ve 
powers of chaſtity, aſſiſt me! blot this guilty 
ſcene for ever. from my ſoul! let the remem- 
brance of theſe criminal delights no more return ! 
let them be loſt in darkneſs' and oblivion ! let 
me be entertained with more pure and laſting 
joys, in ſome humble retreat, far from the 
noiſe and thoughtleſs amuſements of the world ! 
J aſk not princely bowers, or artful walks; let 
me- paſs my. hours in ſome unfrequented ſhade, 
where the images of vanity and ſin may never 
enter! Oh, celeſtial life! How do theſe peace- 
ful ſcenes ſooth aud flatter my ſou] !- through 
what enchanting paths does my imagination 
ſtray! Ye vain grandeurs of the world, adieu: 
Adieu, ye idle amuſements, and fantaſtick plea» 
ſures : : What ſhadows do you now appear 

| How 


1 a _ 
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How unſubſtantial to theſe ſerious proſpects oſ 
blis! Let me dwell unmoleſted here'; let ne | 
Joſe” the remembrance of this” bufy world, and 
hear no more of its diſtracting follies : Here let 
me attend the happy period, that ſhall” untie > 1: 
band of life; and then. 


Let ſome fair Spirit, „ FS 

That*s happy in its full enjoyment, . 7 3 
Tune the celeſtial lute, and gently ng 

4 Requiem 10 my. ſoul, call ant. wn bife -- Wt 

By the ſweet pow'rs of uh harmony -: ... at 

While on a roſy couch I reſt my bead, | 

And in the languiſhments of love divine _ 

Reſign my breath, and wake in endleſs jay 


In the height of diſtraction, 1 ſubſcribe, | 1 ; 


Mapan, 


4 
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From Evanpzn 10 a Libertine. | 

o mult exciſe me, my Lord, if 1 ſhobld 

not yield to the convlction of your raillery, 
nor damn myſelf in mere good manners and ce- 
remony. I muſt confeſs, never was a bad caufe 
defended with more wit and vivacity : but I dare 
not venture on eternal miſery, in the gaiety of 
my heart, nor t gre, 1 4 my bow wh of falvatjon 
for a jeſt. - 

Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for being 
ſerious in things, which, to my apprehenſion, are 
the greateſt realities z tho”, to your politer imagi- 
nation, they may appear but dreams and chime- 
ra*s, Till I can change my opinion, I ſhould 
act unreaſonably, to deſiſt from my purſuit of 
what I think the nobleſt end of human actions. 

As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, that 
it is a happineſs future and uncertain z yours, my 
Lord, has the ſame diſadvantage.  -» 

Is there any mortal that thinks hinafe?f happy 
in any preſent emoyment ? Some uneaſy circum- 
ſtance or other mingles itfelf with all ſublunary 
bliſs ; tis ſome future expectation that engages 
the mind. To-morrow's aſſignation with a jo- 
vial friend or miſtreſs, * on ſo hg 
I 
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a thing as life; which thouſands; before another 
riſing ſun, muſt reſign, and yours perhaps may . 
be among the deftined number; and in that very 
moment ydur expectations periſn, and prove as 
viſionary as the celeſtial pleaſures and divine 
entertainments that you turn into xidicule: - 
On your ſcheme, it is but breath betwirt 2 
man, a reaſonable being, the Lord of the crea- 
tion, and à clod of earth, a ſhadow, a mmete 
nothing. If the machine ſhould: keep a proper 
ſituation to drink, 10 fing, to laugh, and dance; 
a thouſand other chances may ſtart up to diap- 
point the promiſed joy; Which if you teach, 
fruition itſelf will deceive your hopes, and teave 
you nothing but anxiety and remorſũſme 

This is what can never happen to me, though 
all my bright expectatiomi ſhould prove a fiction 
as ſoon as I reach the fatal period, I ſhall he paſt 
reflection; my gaudy hopes and being will end 
at once, and leave me for ever inſenſible of my 
loſs : in the mean time, as long as the dream of 
life laſts, the very proſpect of boundleſs, and 
immortal pleaſures mult give the mind à greater 
latisfaction in mere ſpeculation, | than all moſe 
fleeting imperfect enjoyments, whole ly you 
every moment diſcover. 

Let my N ien 
it is noble ; let it be invented by the craft of 
prieſts or politicians, it is ſuperior to all che 
luxury, by which the ee 
poſed to gratiſy his deſires. 
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:> Riches and grandeur, wine and mitth, muſick 
all theſe either fatigue the mind with anxiety, or 
languiſh and ſleep on the ſenſes. Nou have often 
owned to me, that a ſeries of theſe:enjoyments 
has left you nothing but vanity and-vexation ;; 
and have in your reaſonable intervals confeſſed, 
ſhadows of ſome: original good, that the mind 
through every diſguiſe purſus. | 
This is the ſupreme. excellence after, ich m my | 
ſoul aſpires ; if it is imaginary, the mind muſt 
yet be enlarged, by graſping at the enjoyment 
of infinite happineſs :- for I dare confels, my end 
is the ſame with yours; it is pleaſure we both 


| purſue; and as at preſent it conſiſts chiefly in 


expectation, ' mine muſt n yon by the 
proportion of its object. 15421 1 21 

Lou have ſet your ak n to 
hear Fauſtina ſing; I expect the period, when 
the curtain of mortality ſhall be drawn, and the 
ſcenes of eternal glories open, and ſolace 
nen celeſtial harmony. 

The flowery ſpring returns to loves, nd your 
ſoft retirement in one of the faireſt feats in 
England entertains you; while my imagination 
wanders' through the heavenly paradiſe, and re- 
creates itſelf by bliſsful lions 1 the trees 
Me lite, ©? | 
"You attend the happy dell that, afrer hog 


Nr ſhall give the charming Lephalinds to 
* you 
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your vows; while a diviner tei , _ 
ſoul, in the ſearch of infinite png” : 
1 
But zell me e thts wah flame les 
Te angelt, who behold the face of C 
I call the wornis my brethren; and confeſs,” ' 
Corruption is my fatber; yet biph as yours 
My wiſhes riſe 5 the ſame divine ambition, 
The ſame bripht object, kindles my deres. 
O bwvelier than the faireſt of thy works, 
Nothing below thyſelf, great as thou art, 
Exalted and ſupreme—mnothing below © + © 
- Thyſelf can ever fix my reſtleſs thought. 
Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 
Or I had never raisd a wiſh ſo high. © 
Neceſſity of nature leads me ; 
My reaſon has no theme, my lift no end: 
Dos, the ſuperior paſo of "my Jolly" 
Finds nothing equal to its dignity. * © © 
| Give all the ſun goes round, to thoſe that feek 
A happineſs beneath the Sov reign Good: 
One gentle Ivok, one heav' ny ſinile of thine, * © 
Has blotted ec ry charm from nature's face, 
And faded all the glory of the word. 
Why. doſt ibou bid me liſten to the voice | 
O nature, in ber juſt melodious round? 
IWhy doſt thou bid me trace the flow'ry feld, 
* The ſprings gay verdure, or with wand ring 95 
Survey the. circle of the frmamen? + | 15 
| What is there lovely on the: ſpacious earth," loch 
Or in th ethereal round, compare d to thee? :- + 
. 1 4 ; Coms 


4 


wag Þ ” how 


. we * 


* -* _ — 


| Compar'd io tber, the flars can boaſt-no light 3 
. The ſun itſelf; in modeſt clouds conceaÞd, | 
Pays bomage to the great eternal ſpring 
Of ſacred life, and uncreated light. . ' \ © 
Whate'tr at utmoſt ſtreich the mind of man 
Can form, in its unhounded range of thaught, 
Of bright, or fair, or juſtly regular, 
When fancy lagnches out to worlds unknown, 
And paints beyond created beauty fair, 
Still thou art fairer, and more . till. 


1 know, my Lord, you will 8 this 
r 
by your example. 

F need not make an apology for continuing to 
inſult you with my privileges, ſince I have no 
deſign in it but what is abſtractly difincereſted 
and charitable. A place of cruft or-honour em- 
ploys your thoughts, and calls for your perpe- 
tual atrendanee ;- and when you think yourſelf 
ſecure of the gaudy trifle, your pretenſions may 
be loſt by a momentary eapriee: But my ex- 
pectations run higher than any dignity this world 
can boaſt ; it is a celeſtial crown and kingdom 
that fires my ambition; am in purſuit of in- 
finite honours, and graſp the Gries of immor- 
tality. Job] 
You ſee, my Lord, in every reſpect, in W 
and glory, I have the advantage of you: Sup- 
poſe my pretenſions as viſionary as you will, 
n be more exalted, than ſuch 1 6 
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of West it is endlefs and complete, un- 


clouded with pain or forrow'; whereas yo can 


never boalt of being perfectly at caſe, nor to 
taſte pleaſure unmingled with many mortifying 


evilsz in your gayeſt flights, you cannot  Batier 
yourſelf with ſuch vie vs. 

But this proſpect is all peaceful ad Ktn 
not a moment's ahxiety ſhall riſe, to break the 
ſeries of eternal joy. Whatever holy cheat. laid 
the plan, tis no diſhonour to be thus deluded. 
Let poets, prieſts, or poliricians be the inventors, 
a thouſand times bleſt be the happy genius, that 
provided this relief to ſoften the chagrin of mor- 
tal life; When tired and fick of all mortal vani- 
ties, the mind repoſes itſelf in fragrant bowers,' 
ſports on flowery lawns, and wanders'thro* Ely- 


fan groves z when the raptured fancy drinks at 


the fountains of life, and bathes in rivers of im- 
mortal pleaſure ! : 

Death, the gloomy period of all your hopes, 
in the height of your luxury, and moſt jovial 
entertainiments, inſults your imagination with his 
horrid aſpect: but this ghaſtly phantom, this 
univerſal terror, brightens into a ſmile, and in 


an angel's form beckons me away to endleſs reſt. 


That untried gulph, that you expect will at once 
ſwallow up your joys and your exiſtence, appears 
to me a paſſage to undecaying life and pleaſure. 


And let it ſtill be granted, that my expecta- 
ton of future bliſs proves a fiction, and Chri- 


ftiznity a mere deluſion; I ſhall be inſenſible of 
I 2 .. remorſe 
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remorſe or ſhame' for my credulity, and ſhall 
lie down as gloriouſly with the elods of the 
valley, and ſleep as ſweetly i in my Primary duſt 
as your Lordſhip. 

But oh! ſhould the objedts of. the Chriſtian 
Faith prove true, what a wild hazard do you 
run ! what limits will-your confuſion find ! your 
ſhame will be as laſting as your miſery :. Lou 
will reproach , yourſelf for ever, and be expoſed 
to the deriſion of the wretched ſociety to which 
you are joined — 1! My à rien plus reel que cela, 
ni de plus terrible, faiſons tant que nous voudrons 
tes braves: There's nothing more real than that, 
nothing more terrible, let us put on never ſo 
many ſtout airs. 

I have, you find, obeyed your com * 
and ſent you my thoughts on this ſubject; to 
convince your L how c Lam 4 


"tar rod hath Servant, : 


EVANDER. 


ew 
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From HenMinivs to bis Siſter, acquainting ber 
with the happy Mels of bis dd CLyoRa,, 


My dear Siſter, 


mand, in letting you know the diſpoſition 
of my heart to the charming Cleora, . To one 
whoſe thoughts were leſs refined than yours, my 
diſcourſe would be incredible; but you are a 
ſort of Platonick, and may perhaps approve the 
effects of a generous paſſion, and give credit to 
the reformation it has made in my life. 

You will forgive me, Madam, for being once 
in the right, when I have diſſented from you, 
fince it is the only inftance I have to boaſt of: 
Had I been governed by your advice, and fled 
the fair Cleora, inſtead, of converſing with her, 
might have been an unreformed libertine; But 
ſhe ſer virtue in my view with its moſt charming 
advantages ; I ſaw an angel in her form, and 
heard celeſtial muſick in her voice : : ſhe was the 
meſſenger of the ſkies to convert me; I owned 


the credentials, and yielded to the heavenly ins 


Piration. | 
7 IE You 


T is with great pleaſure I obey your com- 5 
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You know, my dear Siſter, that her dawning 


beauty had made an . 0 on my. denn * 
fore I went to travel. 


I watch'd the early had f ber eyes, 


Ar men for day- 1 1 the eaſtern. Ries. 
Daypys. 


I lf England with the flattering hopes of 
finding her free at my return, and with a full 
intention to make my addreſſes to her. While 
I ſtaid at Rome, that imperial ſeat of vice, the 
only looſe amour J had, was with a beautiful 
Ttalian, who ſomething reſembled the matchleſz 
Cleora, who was ſtill the miſtreſs of my reaſon- 
able affections. 

- But how great was the anguiſh of my foul, 
when, after all my gay expectations, the firſt news 
that furprized me at my return was, that ſhe was 
Juſt married to Pbilaret, the man that of all the 
world I would not have hated or injured ; a man 
that had every amiable quality, and was the 
pride and joy of all his acquaintance; nor could 
I forget forne former obligations his popular in- 
| fereſt had laid on me. In this exigence I re- 
ſolved to diſpenſe with the ceremony of paying 
my compliments to him, that T might avoid the 
fight of his lovely bride; nor did I frequent any 
publick place where ] was likely to meet her. 

But at laſt the fatal i interview came, and in the 
drawing room, ſparkling as an angel, I faw the 


lovely creature. From this moment became an 
apoſtate 
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apoſtate to virtue, and ſecretly renouncing all the 
ties of truth and honour, reſolved with great 
deliberation to be a villain, This noble deſign 
was the ſubject of my retired contemiphtions. 
With what wild, what impious ſoliloquies, have 
I whiſper'd co the. groves and ftreams, wiſhing 
che laws of heaven cancelled, and the ſtate of 
nature, in the fiction of a Golden Age, real! 
Theſe ſenſelefs lines have often . my 
infamous raptures: N * OR 


0 fie pl derer mile fn pur homme, 
Que be ſiecle dur ou nous ſommes! , 
Non parcegue la terre en cet age parfuit. | 
Donnoit tous les fruits ſans culure. 

Que les fleuves eftoient de lait, 1 

Que le miel dans nos bois couloit” fur Ae | 
Mais parceque Phonneur, ce tyran des nos ames, 
Cette trompeuſe idole, & ce phantome vain, 
N' avoit ſur les torurs une pouvoir ſouverain,” ' 
Et ne WS AY ee e e | 
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# one a thouſand ies WER, 
Than the hard ſtate by mortals now poſſeſ d 
Not becauſe bounteous nature did then yield, 

Her fruits ſpontaneous to the foil untill'd ; 

Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky waves, 
Nor that the trees drop'd honey from their leaves ; 
But becauſe Honour, phantom of controul, 
Falſe airy idol, tyrant of the foul, 1 2 
Then to our am'rous flames no bounds conſign'd, 


Then knew no ſoy'reign power o'er the mind, | 
I 4 Such 
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Such were my ſecret extra vagances, the entertain 
ments of my ſolitary walks; but in the height of 
my folly Heaven did not intirely abandon me. 

I rk all handſome opportunities to follow 

and converſe with the fair Cleora, a favour ſhe 
never refuſed me; if ſhe had, I ſhould have en · 

tertained more hopes, than from the manner in 
which ſhe treated me: I attended her coach, her 
chair, haunted her at publick places, ogled, 
ſtared, ſighed, and practiſed all the modern 
fopperies of love, which ſhe never thought it 
worth her while to obſerve ; and, to my great 
mortification, I found I neither pleaſed, nor mo- 
leſted her: All my dumb eloquence and mute 
addreſs was loſt on her ; ſhe minded it no more, 
nor perhaps ſo much, as ſhe would the frolicks 
of a monkey: I might give myſelf what poſtures 
and airs 1 thought moſt becoming, and act the 
indolent, or languiſhing lover, without interrup, 

tion; ſhe looked as if ſne had no manner of ap- 
prehenſion what I was doing, or what I intended. 

My breath had been as well employed, in talking 

of darts and flames, to the plants and trees; the 

jargon was ſo perfectly unintelligible to her, that 
ſhe either anſwered nothing to the purpoſe, ot 

turned the diſcourſe to ſome grave moral ſuhject. 
And as ſhe had the fineſt turn of wit, and the 
moſt graceful manner. of ſpeaking in the world, 
every thing ſhe ſaid made an impreſſion on my 
ſoul ; every vice on which ſhe ſet a mark of in- | 
fangt W eyer fo modiſh, loſt its credit with 
| me 4 
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me; and every virtue, though ever ſo ſevere, 
ſeemed. practicable with her applauſee. 


The manner in which ſhe treated my paſliþn, 
ſet me in a very ridiculous light to myſelf. The 


vanity appeared unpardonable, that inſpired me 
with the hopes of rivalling the happy man, to 


whom, in the ſight of heaven, with her vows ſhg. 


had ſincerely given her eſteem and tendereſt 
affections. Whatever regard was due to ſuch 
diſtinguiſhing merit as Philaret's, ſhe gave him: 
Nothing could be more ſoft and engaging thap 
her whole behaviour to him. Her modeſty was 
unaffected, - truth and juſtice appeared in all her 
actions: In the gayeſt bloom of youth, and 
triumph of beauty, ſhe practiſed the ſtricteſt 
rules of piety. This, joined to the moſt gentle 
diſpoſition, and a genius turned to every thing 
that is beautiful and polite, makes her one of 
the brighteſt characters of the age. 

A thouſand times bleſt be the heavenly Power 


that kept me back from the ruin I courted, and 


by the example and converſation of the lovely 
woman, made me a proſelyte to virtue, and 
guided me to a rational and laſting happineſs! 
But, my dear ſiſter, this fortunate event ſha 
not encourage me to contemn your advice on 
any future occaſion z and in this inſtance 1 know 
you will forgive, <4 


Madam, | vr 246 
Your moſt obedient bumble je Servant; 


2Y 
HERMINIUS, 
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From BELIAMNouR to Caxros, relating the 
Lom of bis love to ALMBDA. 


Jan glad to find you fo entirely ſatisfied, ſo 
completely bleſſed amidſt the noiſe and' a- 


muſements of the town: I congratulate your 


enjoyment of aſſemblies, opera's, and maſque- 
rades, But all your boaſted pleaſures cannot 
raiſe my envy at preſent, nor _— me back 
from the country. 

My mind is in fuch a fantaſtick diſpoſition 
that I find more ſatisfaction in talking to trees, 
ſtreams, and echoes, than to reaſonable crea- 
tures, I converſe frequently with a row of wil- 


"tows, that grow on the banks of a neighbouring 


river, and have often called them to witneſs, 
what they neither heard nor underſtand. The 
ſtreams are often ſwelled with my tears, without 
ever riſing to a deluge; and the rocks melted at 
my * WRROUE Re atom hn _ 
bulk. 

But while I laugh at myſelf, I hall eaſily for 


give you, if you ſhould take the ſame liberty, and 


ea into the * of my character: Tou 


Pd 
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are a lover yourſelf of the modern jovial kind, 
quite the revefſe of the fblemn antiquated form 
of Paſtor e — and N n 
ſervant. 

And this mbllery-3 is e and only ofed i ins 
policy, that 1 may tell ——— 5 
grace to a man of your gayety: © - © - 

You know how the young ak left to 
my father's care by her mother, and by a con- 
tract between both our parents, was from her 
childhood deſign'd a wife for me; but neither 
her beauty nor vaſt fortune have had the leaſt in- 
fluence on me to make any addreſſes to her. I 
have converſed with her with great indifference, 
and thought I had reaſon to believe ſne bad the 
ſame for me. But my father, in order to take 
good his engagements, when he was on his death- 
bed, deſired me to promiſe him with the greateſt 


ſolemnity to marry her; as he had been the beſt. 


of parents, I promisꝰd him without any reluctance, 
on condition Elvira did not refuſe me, of which 
I had ſome ſecret hopes: However, as I then 
had no other inclination, I was in no manner gf 
.eare whether ſhe a accepted, or refuſed me. 

But when I was laſt in-town, and walking in 
the Mall, I met one of the moſt agreeable women 


I ever ſaw ; ſhe was tall, and exactly ſhaped, her 


eyes large and fine, with ſomething ſoft and pen- 
five in her air, ſomething of thought, of wit, of 
fgnificancy,. which I cannot expreſs. Whether 


fs ny Ge A NY 
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for me by deſtiny; or whether in ſome pre- 

exiſtent ſtate we had been acquathted, I know 

not, but I flattered myſelf ſne obſerved me with- 
out contempt. I ſpent my time in following or 
endeavouring to meet her, and at laſt had made 
myſelf ſo remarkable, that ſhe ſeem'd to think 
herſelf obliged to avoid me. As far as J could, 
without being ridiculous by my curioſity, I en- 
quired after her, but left the walls, uninformed: 
who ſhe was. I was in a day or two forced to 
go into the country, where I was detained for 
ſome months, endeavouring in vain to —_ the 
fair ſtranger I had ſeen. - 

In this temper I was taking a colitary rinble 
from my own-ſeat, till I came to the entrance 
of a wood that was near the Earl of park: 
here I found, ſurprizing as a heavenly viſion, 
the lovely farm that had charmed me, fitting 
with a Mzter in her hand, which ſhe was read- 
ing with ſuch attention, that I ſpoke to her be- 
fore ſhe ſaw me. She immediately withdrew 
into the park, but I followed her, and told her, 
the happineſs of my life depended on her atten- 
tion, which in the moſt modeſt manner ſhe at laſ 
granted, and heard the ſoft relation. That little 
ſucceſs gave me ſuch hopes, that I purſued the 
affair on every opportunity I could prevail wit 
her to give me: For as my fortune and rank 
were ſuperior to bers, which was only dependent: 6 

the acted with great caution, and convinced mo. 
that ſhe poſſeſſed. all that true genden of mind, 
101 that 
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that conſcious vittue inſpires. Her: wit, the ele. 
gance of her behaviour, with a thouſand graces 
that attended her whole conduct, ſecured het 
conqueſt, and confined all my hopes of earthly 
happineſs to the poſſeſſion of the charming Maid: 
Nor did I fear the leaſt obſtacle. to my wiſh 
for 1 had told her my engagement to my fas 
ther, and the full certainty I had, (as indeed 1 
thought) of Elvira's refuſal; which I now went 
to aſk, with a perfect aſſurance that I ſhould res 
ceive it. Her coldneſs did not ſeem to have 
the air of affectation, but rather the effect of a 
ſecret averſion. I looked on myſelf to be a fort 
of incumbrance entailed on her by her anceſtors, 
of which ſhe would be joyfully freed ; and in 
the gayety of my heart made her an offer of 
my perſon, ſuch as it was, without the leaft ex- 
pectation of being accepted; 'as'I was, to my 
unſpeakable - confuſion : She perceived my dif- 
appointment with a modeſt, but tender concern, 


and put-me into a n. n 5 Arn not x cafily | 


recover. 

I knew my love to 5 8 beautiful Almeda was 
a ſecret to every-body but ourſelves, and if it 
had been known, I would do Elvira the in 
to confeſs, there was a ſweetneſs in her temper 
almoſt incapable, of malice: However, I durſt 
not diſcover the affair without Almeda's conſent; 
to whom I went in the height of my diſtreſs, to 
let her know the diſappointment; She grew Pale 
at the relation, ſunk into my arms, and only 


ſpoke 
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all the changes of fortune, 


Bee the Sequel of this Story in Letter XVII. Part H. 
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ſpoke with tears; but ſoon left me, without 


letting me know her reſolution, *rill Within 4 
a hows] eee the eee „. 


10 . 


Tur en fog, — of fininy is 


ogain, nor let any thing tempt yolh to violate your 
engagement to a dying father. It would be barha. 
rous in you to abandon the fair Elvira, who was an 
orphan. caſt on the protection of your family. Do 
not entertain one anuious thought for me + I was 


| the care of providence when I was unknown to you, 


ond that will be my refuge in all JON diftreſs. 


ALMEDA: 


I am juſt os to diſcover our mutual pales 
to Elvira, and to ſhew her this letter, in hopes 
that compaſſion will prevail with ler to refuſe 
me; and cannot but flatter myſelf with ſueceſs; 
from the gentleneſs of her diſpoſition. I am, in 


My dar Carlos; : 
| Sincerely yourt, : 


BELLAMOUR. 
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| be 3 from the yp > Haan) 
Written on his Death-bed. 


Efore you receive this, my final ſtare will be 
determined by the Judge of all the earth; 
in a few days at moſt, perhaps in a few hours, 
the inevitable ſentence will be paſt, that ſhall raiſe 
me to the heights of happineſs, or ſink me to the 
depths of miſery. While you read theſe lines, | 
ſhall be either groaning under the agonies of ab- 
ſolute deſpair, or triumphing in fulneſs of joy. 

It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the preſent 
diſpoſition of my ſoul, the vaſt uncertainty I am 
ſtruggling with; no words can paint the force 
and vivacity of my apprehenſions: Every doubt 
wears the face of horror, and would perfectiy 
overwhelm me, but for ſome fatnt beams of hope, 
which dart acrofs the tremendous gloom. What 

tongue can utter the anguiſh of a ſoul ſuſpended 
between the extremes of infinite joy, or eternal 
miſery ? I am throwing my laſt ſtake for eternity, 
and tremble and ſhudder for the important event. 

Good God! how have I employed myſelf? 
what enchantment has held me! in what delirum 
has my life been paſt ! what have I been doing ! 

- while 


while the ſun in its race, and the ſtars in their 


light me to perditio . 


f muſt have been ſummoned; 


Nor the. minuteſt circumſtance conceal d. 5 
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I never. waked *cill now. I have but juſt com- 
menced the [dignity of 4 Rational Being: Till 
this inftant I had a wrong apprehenſion of every 
thing in nature; I have purſued ſhadows, enter- 
tained myſelf with dreams; I have been treaſuring 
up duſt, and ſporting myſelf with the wind, [I 
look back on my paſt life, and but for ſome 
memorials of infamy and guilt, it is all a blank, 
a perfect vacancy. I might have grazed with 
the beaſts of the field, or ſung with the winged 
inhabitants in the woods, to much better pur- 
poſe, than any for which I haye lived; And 

oh! but for ſome faint bope a thouſand times 
more bleſſed had 1 been to have ſlept with the 
clods of the valley, and never heard the Al- 
mighty Fiat, nor waked into life at his command 

I never had a juſt apprehenſion of the ſolem- 
nity of the part I am to act *till now. I have 
often met death inſulting on the . hoſtile plain, 
and with a ſtupid boaſt defied his terrors; with 
a courage as brutal as that of the warlike horſe, 
I have ruſhed into the battle, laughed at the 
glittering ſpear, and rejoiced at the ſound of the 
trumpet z nor had a thought of any ſtate beyond 
the grave, nor the great tribunal, to which [ 


. Where all ny ſectet ' guilt had been 3 
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It is chis which arms death with all its tertors; 
elſe I could: ſtill mock at fear, and ſmile in the 
face of the gloomy; monarch. It is not giving 
up my breath, it is not being for ever inſenſible, 
is the thought at which Tiſhrink y it is che terrible 
bertaſter, the ſomething beyond the grave, at 
which Þ recoil, . Thoſe great realities, which, in 
the hours of mirth and vanity, I have treated us 
phantoms, as the idle dreams of ſuperſticious 
brains; - theſe ſtart forth, and dare me now in 
their moſt terrible demonſtration.” My awakened 
conſcience feels ſomething of — venge⸗ 
ance I have often defied. 
To what heights of madneſs ir poſſible for 
human nature to reach? What extravagance is it 
to jeſt with death to laugh at damnation to 
ſport with eternal chains, and tecreate a jovial 
fancy with the ſcenes of infernal miſer / 
Were there no impiety in this kind of mirth, 
it would be as ill-bred as to entertain a dying 
friend wich the fight of an Harlequin, or the re- 
hearſal of a faree. Every thing in nature ſcetns 
to reproach this levity in human ereatures: The 
whole creation but man is ſerious; man, who. 
has the higheſt rraſon to be ſo, while be has 
affairs of 'infinite eonſequenee depending on his 
ſhort! uncertain duration. A condemned wretch 
may with as good A grace g0 dancing to his exe- 
cutton, as the greateſt part of mankind go on 


with or a — eng ge to thy * 
K 8 Oh, 


* LETT ERS Part I. 


Oh, my Philario | with what horror do I re- 
ral thoſe hours of vanity we have waſted toge- 
ther Return, ye loſt neglected moments! how 
ſhould I prize you above the eaſtern treaſures 
Let me dwell: with hermits; let me reſt on the 
cold earth; let me converſe in cottages; may I 
but once more ſtand a candidate for an immortal 
crown, and have my 3 for ap 
pineſs. Par 1G 
Ye. vain 8 of 4 court! Wa; 1 
titles, and periſhing riches! what do ye now 
ſigniſy? what conſolation, what relief can ye 
give me ? 

I have had a ſplendid paſſage to hal grave; I 
Ry in ſtate, and languiſh under a gilded canopy 3 
J am, expiring on ſoft and downy pillows, and 
am reſpe&fully attended by my. ſervants and 
phyſicians: my dependents ſigh, my ſiſters weep, 
my father bends beneath a load of years and 
grief; my lovely wife, pale and ſilent, conceals 
her inward anguiſh ; my friend, the generous 
Hylades, who was as my own ſoul, ſuppreſſes, his 
ſighs, and leaves me to hide his ſecret grief. 
But oh! which of theſe. will anſwer my ſum- 
mons at the high tribunal ? which of them will 
bail me from the arreſt of death? who will de- 
ſcend into the dark priſon of the grave for me? 

Hexe they all leave me, after having paid a 
few idle ceremonies to the breathleſs clay; which 
perhaps may lie repoſed in ſtate, while my foub 


my only conſcious part, may ſtand trembling 
before 
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1 my Judge. My afflicted friends, it is 
very probable, with great ſolemnity, will lay 
the ſenſeleſs corpſe in 4 ſtately monument; in- 
ſcribed with, 


Here Het th Grhat 3 


But could the pale carcaſe hole ir t would foon 
— Falſe 2 where * 

n but Pe nd \ſordid nfs lies bere;” 

| | CONLEY. 


While ps 8 N is pronounced 
at my interment, I may perhaps be hearing my 
juſt condemnation at a ſuperior tribunal 3' where 
an unerring verdiẽt may ſentence me to everlaſt- 


ing infamy. But I caſt myſelf on his abſolute 


mercy, through the infinite merits. of the Re- 
deemer of loſt mankind. Adieu, my dear Pbi- 
lario, till we meet in the world of ſpirits. 10 
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Hin ee to For tp who bad ſeduce 
him into a criminal love oor. ber. 


OO lovely  Amaſia ! whither hed 
my heedleſs ſteps? into what paths of 
geſtruction have you ſeduced. me? I have done 
an action which will never bear the reflection of 
reaſon; an action, that will ſtamp an endleſs 
ſtain on my character, and with which my con. 
ſcience loudly reproaches me. | 
J have ſinned againſt all the ties of hotiout ahd 
gratitude. The generous man I have wrong'd, 
was the guardian of my childhood, and the 
guide of my yet unexperienced youth: I am en- 
tering into the world under his conduct and pro- 
tection, he has been more than a father to me; 
never was a truſt diſcharged with greater tender- 
neſs and fidelity, May heaven return it in a 
thouſand bleſſings on his head! Should he ever 
leave an orphan like the expoſed, may it meet 
the ſame juſtice and hutmanity I have found from 
him; but, oh! may it never make ſuch a fe- 
turn! Let ſuch villany never ſtain his noble race, 
nor leave a blemiſh on his name 
. * x Theſe 
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Theſe thoughts bring back to my memory 
all his gentle treatment; awake my young af - 
ſections, and melt into childiſh tears: Oh. 
could they cfg mY. _ woes 


back do virtue! 5 
— Pl Dole, | TL. qMBSNe. nad 
My fault is paſt: But, ob! what fares of proper 
"On A rn! jo! by 

d dort eee 
lata © ti Jar 081 JON ul 


Cu en the Nr world, ey tha 
impropriety of language, that would diſguiſo the 
baſeſt of crimes, with the names of amuſemont 
and gallantry? Let me be ſingular, let me be 
unpolite, let me be ynfaſhionably good, if L can 
but keep my peace, and juſtify, myſelf to my 
own conſcience} Let me inviolably obſerve. the 
rules of truth and juſtice, be fearleſs. and open 
to che. inſpection of God: and may everlaſting 
reproach. reſt on all the modifh-appellations and 
refinements, that would ſoften the horror * A 
baſe and treacherous actiou i! 

Theſe were the principles in which * in- 
jured Altamont. inſtructed me, and confirmed 
by his own great example. My mind had been 
elevated by the rehearſal of heroick actions, and 
a love to the publick intereſt, hy a philoſophick 
fortitude, and the command of my paſſions. 
Sach were the matives that governed me, ill 
the fatal day came that made you. à bride to the 
deluded Allamont; from which unhappy period 
| 3 WY I may 
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I may date my apoſtaſy from virtue. Tou 
naught me ſofter maxims, and perverted the 
noble ardour of my ſoul into looſe and infamous 
deſigns; while you careſſed me with an open 
freedom, which my early years, and your huf. 
band's affection for me, too eaſily excuſed. 
Till chen I had beep a ſtranger to love ; and, 
thoughtleſs of danger, left myſelf unguarded: to 
all your charms; ignorant whither the growing 
paſſion led, nor thought the pleaſure, criminal, 
which T rook' in your converſation : But 1 8 
foon ſoften'd into fin, and unwarily took in the 
deadly: poiſon, while you indulged the gy in 
elination, and ſoothed me into run. 

What infernal deluſion perverted your Judy: 
ment, when you pieferred me to the man, to 
whom you had given your vows? The vaineſt 
of all your ſex might have limited her ambition 
with ſuch 4 eonqueſt. If the moſt "agreeable 
perſon, the. be temper, joined with unble⸗ 
miſhed equity to man, and piety to Goc, ever 
claimed eſteem, he _ "JO 1 it, 
from all that knew him. 

But he had a right to your aßfeclion by 2 
thouſand tender engagements, and by his entire 
confidence i in your fidelity ; not from any ere. 
-dulity of temper, but from his own innate bo- 
nour, and a foul incapable of treachery of-diſtroft. 

With an artifice. which only hel could teach, 
| you have w the eſteem 12 a r many, 2 1 bo 


- . — 


* 
— 
it 


all PR, elſe afts wich the — deren 
and penetratio ...... 

It was the diſguiſe. & ſaw. you practiſe, that 
recalled me back to truth. and honour: in your 
crime I perceived my on guilt, and abhorred 
the monſtrous part i had been acting. While he, 
my guardian, my protector, had been fatiguing 
himſelf with cares and journies. to ſecure me 
from wrongs and injuſtice; I in his on houſe 
proved a traitor to his honour, and invaded the 
moſt ſacred rights of his affection. that 
he would appear to my! view an enemy, a vil- 
hin, any thing but à friend and benefactor 1 
Theſe titles confound and pierce ak ſoul with 
the molt exquiſite torments. 

The fever from which Lam juſt esd ws 
not half ſo threatning to my life, as the expteſ- 
ſions of his kindneſs; when with the tenderneſs 
of a father, and the benignity of a friend, he 
vatched my languiſhing intervals, and diſcovered 
the moſt affectionate concern for my life; How 
exquiſite was my remorſe | Nothing but the 
dread of eternal vengeance, could have kept me 
from putting an end to that life, for n an 
ſhewed ſuch an unfeigned concern, 

"0 crime ſtood in all its aggravations "FE 

: The ſecret ſenſe of my guilr, was worſe 
Pa death or infamy ; I abhorred the diſguiſe of 
virtue, by which I deceived him: No conſidera- 
tion, but his happineſs; could have reſtrained me 
from confeſſing my villany, and giving myſelf 

K 4 up 
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up to bis juſt-reproaches and vengeance.” I could 
have ſmiled on death, and welcomed the fara} 
ſtroke from his hand, e that have: been an 
expigtion for my guilt. 

- But: I had my Sal hs 
and found another fort of expiation neceſſary to 
fecure me from divine -vengeanee ; fo that as 
much as I was tired with life, death was no re- 
fuge, nor could I fly to the grave as a ſanctuary: 
Yet, as ſoon as ever my health permits, I am 
fully determined to make myſelf an exile from 
my natite country, and fly the fight of Wy, in- 
en friend for ever. But, 


— ſhall I find refuge ? : 
No bart®rous nation will receive @ guilt 
' Sa-muchtranſcending theirs, but drive me ot | 
J The-wildeſt beaſts will bunt me from ein does,” 
Wn: ee ares ee 
. 1 at bos ſhe you, A eee 
farewelt: : 'You have beauty, and I am human 
and after theſe convictions, ſhould the dange- 
rous flame again kindle, I muſt ſin away all hopes 
of forgiveneſs from God or man. Make what 
reparation you can to the beſt of huſbands' by 
your future conduct: Tis che * * you 
wo receive from 1 | 


] | 
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nent, by entering into à detail of my ſolitary 
amuſements, in this abſolute retreat from all cho 
polite and agreeable part of ſbtiety. It is well 
I have your 'gracious indulgence” to talk of my · 
ſelf, and be the Hero of my own romance; for; 


without vanity, I meet nothing here more con- 


ſiderable; nor is it without juſtice that I claim 


the privilege of perſonacing the ſuperior part in 
the Drama. | bas ig to 1ganaae 


dess k we ines Adds ed ee | 


dignity ; abſtra& from buſineſs'or diverſion, my 
mind retires within itſelf, where it finds treaſures 
'ill now undiſcovered,” capacities formed for 
infinite objects, deſires that ſtretch themſelves 
beyond the limits of this wide creation in ſearch 


of the great Original of life and pleaſure + I find 


new powers exerting their energy, fome latent 
exerciſes, which *cill now, I have been a ſtranger 
to: I have indeed heard from. the men, who 
©1708 * teach 


giving me an opportunity to be imperti- 
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teach ſuch holy Fables, (as I then thought them) 
that the foul was immortal, and capable of ce-, 
leſtial joys: But I rather wiſhed, than believed, 
theſe tranſporting truths, and put them on a 
level with the poets roſy bowers, their myrtle 
ſhades, and ſoft Ely/fian fields; but now I am 
convinced of their evidence, and triumph in the 
privileges of my on being. I rejoice to think 
that the moment I begun to exiſt, I entered on 
an eternal ſtate, and commenced a duration, 
that ſhall run parallel to that of the 8 0 
and felf-exiſtent Mina. An. 

This proſpect animates me with a divine am- 
bition, and caſts a reproach on all created glory: 
The world yaniſhes, its charms and ſoft. allure- 
ments are no more; a veil is caſt on mortal beauty, 
the ſpell is broken, the enchantment diſſolxed. 

Lou ſmile, I know, and take this for an ima- 
ginary triumph, a ſort of cowardly inſult, in the 
abſence. of an enemy. You will. tell me, this 
contempt of grandeur appears with an ill grace, 
in one that has the poſſeſſion of a ſplendid poſt 
in the Government: But this, my Lord, is what 
has given me a juſt opinion of the world, and 
of myſelf: A conſtant ſeries of ſucceſs and e 
perity has convinced me, that the whole crea 
tion cannot make me bleſt: My ambitious ref 
ſigns have never been diſappointed; in love, by 
a ſtrange caprice of the ſex, I have been always 
fortunate; but whatever pleaſure I: purſued, the 


é Wee always e or diſguſted me 
5 Some» 
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Sometimes I was too Sg: e too 
capricious to be pleaſed. Nr Ihe zige "i 
Why am I not at reſt Why cannot theſe 
objects fatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a dream 
of ' happineſs? Why muſt I ſo exactly balance 
the weight of evil, that mingles with every 
good ? Had I theſe reflecting powers to make 
me thus nicely miſerable? I am reaſoning away 
all the ſatisfaction of human life, and growing 
wile. to deſperation : I cannot ſo much as amuſe 
myſelſ with an airy hope; I have tried all the 
vanities below the fun, andi there is no novelty 
left to flatter me; I know the utinoſt that beauty 
and greatneſs can give, and am cured of love 
and ambition by experimental eviden ae. 
What a paradiſe, what laſting joys, did 1 
prottiſe myſelf in the poſſeſſion of the: admired 
Aſpaſia ? The yielding beauty, by granting my 
defires, loſt my eſteem ; her charms vaniſhed, 
her wit was 1mpertinence, and her artifice dif- 
guſted me. This put a period to my gallan- 
tries: The women were no longer angels, but 
mere erring mortals, with whom I converſed 

on a level, without any temptation to idolatry: 
Balls and aſſemblies, dancing and dreſs, were 
no longer the ſubjects of my ſerious application, 
nor the ſupreme deſign of my being: I no longer 
intereſted myſelf in the ſucceſs of any modiſh 
entertainment; with great moderation I heard 
the. grand controverſy who ſung beſt, Cuxzoni 
of 9 and 1 left the important truth to be 
decided 
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decided by more eapable judges: I yielded an 
implicit aſſent to every well-dreft ' critick, who 

aficmed Mrs. vas the beſt aftreſs of Polly 
| in the Beggars Opera ; and never betrayed any 
intemperate zeal, or breach of charity, againſt 
thoſe: who diſſented: I knew every beau and fino 
lady in Great: Britain had a right to judge for 
themſclves ; and that Eg too 8 _ 
endanger the publick peace. bh 
But theſe ſoft follies were 85 diſcarded: for 
more ſpecious vanities : Diſtinction and power, 
titles and equipage, now employed my thoughts; 

ambition took full poſſeſſion of my foul : 1! 
reached the envied height, and made myſelf 
gloriouſly miſerable. The period from whence 
I refolved to date my happineſs, i begun with 
diſtruſt and anxiety : Inſtead of friends, I found 
my ſelf ſurrounded with flatterers, and mercenary 
dependents: Impatient, and fatigued with the 
crowd, I ſometimes withdrew to my apartment, 
and in ſolitary grandeur tried, what joys the 
contemplation on my quality and titles could 
give; — The moſt noble ! — The right honourable! 
Ar potent words ! I cried, where is eur energy? 
e mighty. founds, that once: fired my ſoul! 
eodere is your accufiomed force? Havw'ye na pleaſing 
magick 10 fill the ' tempeſt within I boa 
xames of truſt and power ! why' can ye no longer 
recrente my ſpirits, nor folace my moments of letfane 
and retirement! It there nothing in the glittering 
corunet, this: bop toy; to divert me While: 
09159) | | | an 
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am ſarraunded with the 'pageantries. of futt, an 
 ſee' ſo many baages of 'my aum dig uit, toi does not 
my mind elalt itſelf; and briguten into ecſtaſy? 
One would think: it impoſſibie ac be ſpleneticlt, 
with theſe fine Panegyricks and elegant Dedi- 
catiohs lying before me: Here I find myſelf u 
hero, a wit, a handſome man, à virtuoſo; and, 
to ſum up alli an univerſal bleſſing to mankind. 
This darling theme, this catalogue of 'myowh 
good qualities, one would imagine, ſhouſd 
gladden my heart, and give me ſome vivacity 5 
and yet really, my Lord, as agreeable as the 
ſubject of my on merit is, it would hardly 
have kept me n if r vexations 1 . 
had not done it. 

My late indiſpofition has given me a a juſt 
excuſe to withdraw from publick affairs: I have 


found a romantick retteat, ſurrounded with 4 
charming variety of woods, open lawns,” and 


flowery vales, in their uncultivated beauty * 
Here I rove unattended and free, with no cir» 
cumſtance of grandeur, but the conſciouſneſs 
of a reaſonable and immortal being: I have the 
joy to find I can ſtand on my own legs, and 
move from place to place with a ſpontaneous 
motion, without the aſſiſtance of a painted ma- 
chine, the prudence of my coachman, , 
vigour of my horſes, 

1 have tried what delights were to be found 

in madneſs and folly, and am now in purſuit of 


what wiſdom and philoſophy can yield. In the- 


/ 
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fair creation I trace an Almighty Power, and ſee 
the immenſe Divinity impreſſed on all his werkes. 
Inſpired with a charming enthuſiaſm, 1 — 
Hs great et nature in amn; 


Ye woods and wilds, Sate, 10 
Theſe till retreats my contemplation aid 
From mortals flying to your chaſte:abodeg/ i ; 
Let me attend th*-inſtruttivie voice of G 
He ſpeaks in all, and is in all things feund ; Moo) 
T bear him, I perceive him all around gr © 
In nature's lovely and unblemiſh'd face, 
| With joy bis ſacred lineaments I trace. 
O glorious Being! O ſupremely fair ! * 
How free, bow perfect thy troductions are! 
Forgive me, while with curious ces I vie 
Thy works, and boldly thus thy ſteps purſue: 
The filent valley, and the lonely grove 
1 haunt ; but ob! *tis thee I ſeek and love: 
Zis not the chant of birbs, nor whiſpring breeze, 
But thy fo ſoft voice I ſeek among the trees: 
Invoking thee, by filver ſtreams I walt, 
To thee in ſolitary ſhades I-talk: © 
1 ſpeak thy dear-lowd name, nor ſpeak in wake) 
Kind echoes long the pleaſing ſound retain. 
Reviving ſweets the op'ning flow'rs diſcloſe, 
Fragrant the violet, and the budding ruſe; | 
But all their balmy feveets from thee they ſteal, 
And ſomething of thee to my ſenſe reveal. 
Fair look the ftars, and fair the morning ray, 


Whes Jo the fields therr painted ſcenes diſplay 3 
I Gloriow 
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Glorious the fun. in bis meridian height ! 

And yet, compar'd to thet, bow faint the light! 
Ador d artificer 1 What till drone! © 

What wonders in the wide creation 2 

Order and majeſty adorn ibe cbole, — 

Beauty and Life, and thou ib' inſpiring ſoul : _ 

Whatever grace or harmony's expreſs'd 3 

On all thy works, the God is there cunſe l: 

But, ob ! from all thy works how. ſmall a part, 

To human minds, is known of what thou art ! 

Fancy gives o'er its flight in ſearch vi thee ; 

Our. thoughts are loſt in thy immenſity... 


" x = 
1 


The thoughts are my own, but I am bee 
enough to confeſs the cadence and rhyme are 
borrowed ; and as you are a patron of the Muſes, 
I believed the harmony would pleaſe you: But 
you are certainly overjoyed to find the rapture 
is finiſhed; and that, after this elevation, Lam 
compoſed enough to ſubſcribe myſelf, | 


Nur Lirdhips : 


"Maſt _ 
Flunble Servant, 
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To MyzT1LLo, from @ Phyſician, giving * 
an account of bis falling in love with a far 
Stranger. 


My dear MyRTIILO, 


A: 7 E Engagement I am under, to attend i'the 

Earl of — in his illneſs, will detain me 
longer in the country than I deſign'd ; nor is 
this the only motive that has kept me here. 
I can conceal nothing of i importance, wichour 
a breach of that confidence I have in you, nor 
can I deny myſelf the pleaſure of telling the ten. 
der ſtory of my care. 

; You will be ſurprized, that the — * who con- 
verſed in the Mall, the Playbouſe, and Opera, with 
ſuch indifference, ſhould turn lover in the coun- 

try; but it is a ſerious truth, and will not admit 
of raillery: All my earthly happineſs is in ſuſ- 
penſe, and depends on the ſucceſs of this paſſion. 

Nor will you cenſure me, when I tell you that 
my conqueror is the lovely Stranger, that ap- 
peared in publick laſt winter with the Ducheſs 

= of I did not ſee her then; and if I had, 
4 buſineſs or diverſion might have guarded me 


| from the ſoft ſurprize : but all nature, every 
| x | alluring 
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 alluriog circumſtance. conſpired here. in 
and enchant me. if % 

The evening was fair, ad. wich Nr. Thomſor's 
N Poem on Summer in my hand, I took 
a walk, and read by intervals, l a, 1 f ſoul 
was compoſed and harmonious. 
Theſe are the baunts of meditation, 3 * 


The ſcenes, where antient bards M inſpiring breath 


Egſtatic felt ; and from the world retir d, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, > 
On heav'nly errand bent—to ſave the fal! 
Of virtue ftiruggling on the brink of vice, 
Jo hint pure thoughts, and warn te ſaved ſou, 
For future trials fated to prepare. . | | + 
In-chis-viotary-terbſice I had wiiderabetinnt 
a mile from the Earl of ——'s gardens and park, 
till I entered a winding valley, green and flowery 
as the Elyſian fields; a filver ſtream ran mur- 
mering along the middle, and willows in equal 
order adorned the banks: It was not perfect na- 
ture, ſomething of art appeared, but in the moſt 
agreeable negligence : There were many little 
moſſy ſeats raiſed along the ſides of the river; 
but what pleaſed me moſt was a grotto, which 
looked like the retirement of ſome ſylvan deity : 
I entered and loſt myſelf in a pleaſing contem- 
plation, *cill the fight of the moſt charming ob- 
ject I ever beheld, ſurpriaed me: She ſeemed 
Fairer than fam d of old, or fabled fince 
Of fairy damſels, met in foreſt wide 
By errant knights >——— . M11 Tov. 
| ver * a Her 


* 
— 5 - - 


Her ſhape and features were perfectly regular; 
her complexion clear as the light. — But I might 
as well paint virtue or harmony, as deſcribe the 
graces of her mien and aſpect; in which there 
was nothing of that gay and thoughtleſs vivacity, 
that moſt of her ſex think ſo becoming; but 
ſomething ſo ſerious and compoſed, ſomething 
that expreſſed a mind within conſcious of its own 
dignity and heavenly original. She advanced itil 
ſhe came near the harbour that concealed me, 
and then feating herſelf on the bank of the riyer, 
in a penſive poſture, leaning her cheek on her 
= hand white as the new-fallen ſnow, with a ſoft 
1x and graceful accent ſhe repeated the following 
lines out of Sir Richard Blackmore's fine-Poem on 
+4 the creation, 8 


| Thy. force alone, Religion death diſarms, 
1 | Breats all his darts, and ev ry viper charms. 
if often d by thee, the grifly form appears 
No more the horrid object of our fears. 
* Me undiſmay'd this awful pow'r obey, F 
| That guides us thr the ſafe, ths! cu as, 
C . Which leads is life —— 


we) heard her with a very tender 8 be- 
cauſe there appeared -ſomething in her com 
plexion too delicate for a ſtate of confirmed 
health, which was perhaps what led her to ſuch 
a ſerious thought. While ſhe was going on, 2 


ſpruce footman came to tell her 3 
7. 
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ready, and her father waited for her: She roſe 
immediately, and- followed the man at ſome 
diſtance. When they were gone, wy curioſity 
ventured ſome paces forward, and at the end of 
the walk I perceived a pretty romantick pile of 
building, where ſhe entered. But the evening 
grew duſky, and I haſted back to the Earl's 
ſeat, and retiring to my apartment, -paſſed my 
time in writing this” adventure, of which you 
ſhall hear the ſequel in my next. 


Bar I am grown a lover in one fatal momenf, 
G ge png mm an *. 


ES moſt bon „ee, 


| Ex * 


— 
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LETTER Il 
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— 


27 0 the ſame; raliting the Death 5 bis ; Mir | 


Y. laſt informed you in what a ſerious pal 
ſion I was engaged; but the tragedy, is 
now finiſhed, and I am paſt the poſſibility of 
being happy in this world. 

A few days after my laſt adventure, there came 
a meſſenger from a neighbouring gentleman, for 
me to attend one of the family, who was ill; 1 
followed the ſervant, and found, to my ſurprize, 
it was the houſe where all my hopes were con- 
fined, I was immediately conducted to the apart- 
ment of my patient, who proved the lovely 
woman I had ſeen in my laſt ramble; ſhe was 
ſitting in a chair, pale and negligent, but per- 
fectly gracetul in the height of her diſorder. 

No words can expreſs my grief, when I found 
the ſymptoms of her diftemper fatal : Indeed the 
diſtraction of my mind. was ſo remarkable, that 
ſhe could not but obſerve it ; and perceiving her 
own danger in my concern, ſhe afked me, with- 
out the leaſt emotion, If I was ſurprixed to find 
ber mortal? but ſhe defired me, fince it yes 

8 * | 1 
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truth of which ſhe was entirely convinced, to ſpeak 
my opinion without the leaſt flattery' or caution. - 
This grue greatneſs. of mind confirmed my 
eſteem, and heightened my concern for her life; 
but I was in the laſt exigence what to reply: 1 
durſt not flatter her in the common ſtrain of my 
profeſſion, nor could I imitate that: inſenſibility 
which the young heroine acted, in an event on 
which the future happineſs of my life depended. 
I was aſhamed to weep; but while ſorrow kept 
me ſilent, the dying beauty told me, ſome in- 
tervals of diſorder ſhe lately felt, had made the 
darkneſs of the grave, and the ſolemnity of a 
death- bed, familiar ſcenes to her imagination. 
Waiting for my laſt hour, added ſhe, without con- 
ſternation, I find this mortal ftruture ſinking into 
the duſt ; but methinks I find the nobler powers of 
my ſoul kindling into life and immortality. | 
What are the laurels and "trophies of con- 
querors, compared to this ſcene of triumph, 
which now I could have envied ? But my charm- 
ing patient defired ſhe might try to reſt, and I 
retired, reſolving not to go from the houſe, *cill 
I faw the event. She lay as if ſhe ſlept till the 
morning, when I was haſtily called, and found 
ber paſt all hopes, but of a few hours life: Her 
ſenſes were perfect, and a ſort of languiſhing 


17 6, 
the vivacity of health, 
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moſt glories before me : In à few moments I all 
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Theſe were ſome of her laſt words, "uttered 
wich a don bar pleaſing. aceont, de Cd [of 
which I ſhall never forget. | 

O ud bow af thee: digit thy torners 
und put on un angels form is approach me! What 
welcome, what tranſporting tidings, haſt thou 
brought me! I come, thou kind meſſenger of my 
Bere and happineſs ; 1 obey iy gentle i. 
tion. © 


When ſhall the curtain fall, and theſe bleſt eyes 

Meet all the dazzling wonders of the ſkies?, | 

Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 

The dull partition of this brittle clay 

Come, heav'nly day, which ner ſhall ſee a cloud! 


. r ſmiles, from the bright Tat 


T7 fee, V the glimmering of celeſtial 1505 


and bleſs the dawning of everlaſting day; the ſtu- 


dows are flying, and the heavens opening their in- 


exter the bliſsful habitations, the dazzling receſſs 
of the Moſt High, whom 1 ſhall bebold in full pe- 
fettion, exalted in majeſty, and complete in beauty : 
Ay hopes are anbounded, I fet no limits to wy ex- 
pefiations.; for in bis preſence is fulneſs of joy, and 
a! bis right-hand are pleaſures for evermert,” © 
With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before ue; what 


glorious mortal could excite my envy ? What ſcent 
of pleaſure could the whole creation diſplay to tempt 
5e 


me back ? The dark dominions of death, which I 
am. paſſing through, nat. 4 captive, but ..a. con- 
queror, through the firength of my vilfarius Re- 
deemer, who bas led in triumph all the powers of 
darkneſs. Millions of ages of bappineſs are before 
me; the proſpett ſtretches to an unmeaſurable 


length ; 9 n 
ilſelf ber own, 


At theſe 2 cloſing her eyes, (7's a ſmile 
ſhe reſigned her breath, and left _ 


Your A ue. Friend, 


2 
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LETTER XIV. 
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From My R TILL A 0 HzzxMiont, giving an 
account of the fatal event of her Brother's 
- Paſſion Jer; ter. 


My dear Hrzmrone, 


1 Hope my laſt Letter prepared you for the 
melancholy tidings, which this brings you 
of my brother's death: I know the relation will 


+ heighten your grief and renew my own ſorrow; 


but reaſon ſignifies nothing, and proves but an 
empty name, in the tranſport of ſuch a tender 
paſſion, as now poſſeſſes all my ſoul. 

After the fatal time that my father had ex- 


torted a promiſe from my brother, and charged 


him on his bleſſing never to ſee you more, I per- 
ceived an alteration in the gaiety of his temper, 
with a viſible decay of his health; but I could 
hardly perſuade myſelf love was the cauſe, ima- 
gining the ſoft paſſion in a youth of eighteen, was 
eaſily diverted from one fair object to another. 

I was confirmed in this, by his obliging and 
ſubmiſſive behaviour to my father, whoſe conduct 
in this affair was indeed arbitrary and ſevere z nor 


cqauld I forbcar making ſome ſecret reproaches 
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on ſuch a rigorous impoſition, where there could 
be no objection made but to your fortune. | 
However, filial affection was — "toy 
brother's governing principle, and he. ſtill found 
ſome plauſible excuſes for that ſevere command, 
which cut off the brighteſt hopes he had of any 
earthly happineſs : His piety always ſilenced my 
reſentments, and pleaded my father's abſolute 
right to diſpoſe of him. 

But as much as he endeavoured to aiſouiſe his 
paſſion from me, the incloſed will convince you 
of the inward anguiſh of his mind, which he 
gave me the day before he died, and charged me 
not to read it 'till his eyes were cloſed in death. 

My father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, looked on 
the expiring youth, but durſt not examine into 
a ſecret, which would have given him the ex- 
tremeſt regret to diſcover: My brother per- 
ceived his concern, and gave him all the conſo- 
lation he could, by owning his paternal care of 
his principles and actions, and returned him the 
moſt pathetick acknowledgments, for the re- 
ſtraint his authority had put on ſome of his 
youthful follies : My father obſerved the kind 
intention of this diſcourſe, which ſtill * to 
the anguiſh of his ſoul. | 


Be ſatisfied, my dear father, ſaid the dying 
youth, be ſatisfied with the determinations of 
Heaven: I might have dragged out a long inglo- 
 Tious life, loaded with infamy and guilt. 


7 
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ITben, taking me by the hand, with à heas 
venly ſmile on his face, he ſaid, Adiru, wy deat 


Her; J an raiber falling into a gentle ſleep than 


dying :\ I fed no pain, and all within peaceful 
and calm. And then cloſing his eyes, with 3 
r 
an . ts N18 


— call, they call me fron ahve, 
And bid me baſten to the realms of love: 


My foul with tranſport hears the happy dam; 


I come, ye geutle meſſengers, I come 


Earib ies, with all the charms it has in ſtore, 


Is ſnares and gay temptations are no more. | 
While head'n apptars, and the propitious ikies 
Unveil their inmiſt glories 10 myreyes, 
To metials and their hopes I bid adien, | 
And act no more the riſing. ſun to view ; 2139 
For ob ! the light bimſelf, with rays divint, 


' Breaks in, and God's eternal day is nine. 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ought in 


prudence to let you ſee the incloſed, cannot 
determine; but it is not in my power to keep it 
a ſecret from my moſt faithfal friend. It will 


* 
5 
. 


ſhew my brother's height of virtue, in com- 
n a bs ſo tender and fatal. 


eee. 


Ir Tk 
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This is the Letter he gave me ſealed the day 


before he died, - eee n 
after he was dead. 


7 Mrari LLA. 
« My dear Siſter, 

7 Hatever care I have taken hitherto o to 

« conceal my folly, I now: confeſs it, 
* that the fatal effect may warn you from gi- 
ving up yourſelf to the government of an 
* immoderate paſſion, It was this that haſtened 
« my early deſtiny, and cut off all the noble 


ends of my life. 
My love to the beautiful Hermione- was 


© ſuch an enchantment, that all the motives of 
« reaſon, and religion could not free me from 
it: The improvements of art and nature, the 
* love of my country, and the publick welfare, 
% had no ſhare in my thoughts: My piety was 
« enervated, and the important end of my being 
e neglected; I lived, and moved, and acted 
wich no other deſign, but to pleaſe the Caprice 
of my fair tyrant: + 

Till my father, with the higheſt reaſon, 
* endeavoured to reſcue me from the ipglo- 
* rious llavery. I was convinced of the kind- 
« neſs of his intention, and how. much he con- 
** ſulted my honour and advantage, in putting 
me under a ſolemn obligation, never to ſec 
the object of my dotage more. 


„ With 
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3 With the utmoſt violence to my tender in- 


4 clination 1 kept my promiſe, and fell a victim 


< to the ties of filial piety and truth. What 
* regard I paid to thoſe ſacred names, Heaven 
* was my witneſs, and how ſincerely I ſtrove 
* to conquer the unhappy paſſion that poſſeſſed 
« me. Aided by a Power Divine, I at laſt 
<< recovered my reafon, but my health hourly 
<< declined, and death is now advancing to re- 


<<. leafe me from all the remainders of error and 


'« folly : The foft affections of my ſoul will be 


perfectly refined into a noble and feraphick 
*< ardour: I am going to the fruition of im- 
© mortal beauty, and unmingled pleaſure ; 1 


* ſhall gaze on the bright original of all that's 


* excellent and. lovely; I ſhall hear the voice 
of uncreated harmony, ſpeaking peace and 


* unutterable ecſtaſy to my ſoul. 


„ ſiſter! May angels watch your ſteps, and 


Adieu, my dear Myrtiilla, my much loved 


keep you in the paths of virtue! Make it 


« your ſtudy to ſoften my father's cares, and 


add no ſorrow to his hoary age: I fear he 


* - 


vill carry his grief for me to the grave; but 
< oh! let him never know the exceſs of my 
« folly. I charge you not to ſhew him a word 
of this Letter, nor once reflect on his well- 
« meant ſeverity. Farewell, till we meet in 


- the bliſsful realms of love.” 
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LETTER XV. 


To N .— MY 
ST, OY N e EROd 
12 inflances of heathen 'virtue that you 


have collected, have ſomething in them, 


I confeſs, noble and ſurprizingz and your elo- 
quence has ſer them in their full luſtre and mag- 
nitude: But there is a Name, the Chriſtian boaſt 
and hope, that darkens all human glory, and 
which, with a ſort of pious infult, may be op- 
poſed to the moſt accompliſhed of your heroes. 

The Poem I have encloſed on this lofty ſubject, 
is a paraphraſe on Mr. Craſhaw's Hymn to the 
Name of Jesvs, and there is little alteration of 
any thing,, but the _— 


A Hymn to the Name of JESUS. 


WAKE, my ſoul! my glory riſe and ug! 
Amate, and all thy ſacred ardour bring! 


While for unuſual flight I ſpread a tow'ring wing: 
Awake, my lute ! proud of thy glorious thenie, 
Let eath harmonious ſtring 
Tremble with rapProus Joy, and ſpeak- the mighty 
[ name ! 
Ait me, ev'ry gentle found, 
Which ſtudious art has found; 
4 Ton 
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2 ou that ſpeak with Alder firings, 
or fell with noeful breath,” © © 
8 "ted lend the coward wings, © F 
To meet the face of death : 
Du that in the rural ſtrain, «14 
_ Echo thro the peaceful plain, 
Delight the groves, and charm the guiltleſs ſwain z 
With you that various joys afford, 
Tauch by a: kilful band, © 
Which can the pow'rs of: bar num) n 


mug 


| Aud dance with graceful art along the tuneful chard, 


Nu that with vocal muſick pleaſe 4 ear, 
++... » Tour chaiceſs ſtrains prepare: 

e eee neg ee eee 
Aud can their ferceſt rage comroul,, , 
2 20 Bel freng noun ps torrents of pda fo 

And overwhelm the ſoul. 
| Lat ar graceful call or. fveet, 
An ibe glorious concert meet! 
Purling ſtreams, and falling fads, 
Sighing winds, and ubiſp ring woods ! 
Let ev'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Juin his free ungovern'd note 
I} bile hills and valleys catch the ſacred ftrain, + 
And everlaſting echoes the bleſs found retain! 
With Jzsvs we begin, his charming name, 
Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, 
Aud yield an endleſs theme. 
To ev'ry note the joyful word well plate, 
Our ſoft preladiums this alone ſhall grace, 
And eum cadence artfully proteng. | 
| ty > Aw 
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New ſwailes already nature c,,. 2728) 
All blooming loaks ang pay 
The brighto?d ſun erown'd with frefb . 
And dais à clearer wy: moe TEL 
 Tranſparting Namo! i 
Whoſe accents to the ranfom'd "wy ele, 
Salvation, and immegſuralis grace, n Rt” 
Peace and good. toll to all the h ates 
A purcha#d: bean, and open Meade, | 
Unbounded" joys, and. never-ending. _ 
Stupendous level 
Can mam for this ne prove pt. b. 
I sus the Saviour b e ves 
Would not a ready bomaye. pay to “ 
. The Martyrs. glorious tram, 
Thy noble votaries of ad, 
In records of immortal fame" ehroidd, | 
more on their breafts infori/, "thy mighty name. 
By this, with ſacred fortitude inſpir'd, _ 
With baun zeal and tranſport fir'd, 
They ran upon the pointed eur. 
And leap'd into the flame; 
Nor death could in a ſhape appear, 
But what with open arms they met, 
Dopifing all that rage could do, or proudeſt 3 
[ threat. 
Not hell iofalf their 9 1 ſhake, 
11s deepet Magens they Jnake, 
Its wildeſs fury down, 


And ſeiz'd with conquering hands the everlaſting 
[ crown, 
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. Jesvs' the fignal for tbe fight they choſe, 

And gave à glorious onſet to their foes : 

In vain the pow'rs of earth-and bell oppoſe : 
Ixsvs, our congu ring chief !- they cryd; 
Isus! aloud the ſounding shies reply'd. 

| Exalted Name 
From thee the burning ſeraphs. catch theirs flame. 
Jz8vs the God ! *tis they alone can tell, 
N bat treaſures in that title duell. 

You happy ſpirits, that feel its emphaſis, / 
By this you ſtand confirm d in bliſs,” 

And know what boundleſs joys are flor'd 
In this important word, 

The glorious, ſubjeft only ſuits, _ 
The high-ſrain'd. notes of your immortal Jutes, 

Wen join the choir, _ 
You bright muſicians of the Skies, 4 
And with @ well proportion d py "xt 
» Inſtruct us how to riſe. 

Tt your bleſt harps it imperfet# lay prolong, 
Complete the bold defign, and cloſe i advent'rout 
[ ſong, 


2 my GAT 10 Lil weitete 


7 Duprzr. 


+ ” © TIT. | 
WI anguills dirt ho "Mk af wands can tell, 
In theſe fad lines I take my laſt runs 
Could! I with leſs reluctance por! from thee, -. 
Approaching death had no urprize for me 
That ſolemn proſpe& ſhould my thoughts — 7 
And baniſh ev/ry tender, ſcene of joy Ne 4 
But thou doſt ſtill. return upon my ſoul; "or 
What force the ſoft temptation can — 
I meet thee ſtill reſiſtleſs in thy cbarms, 
Sigh on thy breaſt, and languiſh-in thy arms. 
Oh, Guilford! tis no wretched love of life, 
That fills my thoughts with this. uneaſy ſtrife, 
The flatt'ring blandiſhments of. youthful years, 
A promis'd kingdom, nor my country's tears 3 
For ther alone I'd live, for thee alone 1 you, 51 
I topk the fatal proffer of a crow. 1 
No fond ambition ſtain'd my alles mind, - 


Inſpir'd with paſſiong;of a gentler Rind:. 

With thee I would: have choſe ſome cam cen. 

Far from the dull formalities of ſtae; 

How careleſs, how ſerene my fleeting bai 

Had June in _ walks, and 7 — rs, 
M leas d 


| Be Rome! be hal? in theft Revengefal prides 


That thou to Rome muſt * a victim bleed. 
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Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth caſcade, 


Or near dme cryſtal fountain, while it play'd, 


| Upon i its flow ry . with thee redin'd, © 


My voice I to the m E join d, 
And ſobtld thy foal with ge frkins of love, 


Anſwer'd by all the muſiek of the grove.  - 
Where rove my thoughts ?- Aſſiſt me, Gene 


| T his laft, this darling objec; to reſign ! [divine 


Forgive this frailty of my tender years, 
This guilty fondneſs, after theſe female tears. 
Yet Heavn my witneſs ftahds, I would not buy 
Ev'n Gnilford's life, with one inglorĩots lye; 
Nor date my tongue, for All theſe ample Tiles * 
Conta, the form of facred truth diſguiſe. / 


Their flaines, their racks, and tort ring areas op 

A itoufatid/gtoricns witheſfes have Rood: | 
For this great Cauſe, and ſeabd it with their blood. 
Thou ecotiquTing Leader-6f a ſhining train 
Of martyts, for thy teſtimony lain! - - / 
In thy victorious Name I dateetigige © 

The utmoſt force of perſeeuting rage: 

To men, to angels, be my ſoul ae ] 
Nor any part'of ee 10% 
The glorious Cauſe that ahimates my breaſt. 


* 


| My-lips with holy triumph ſhall atteft; 20 ON 


Atteſt it with my laſt expiting bteatb, 
And ſmile on all the ſolemm pomp of death. 
But darker ſcenes before my fancy rie, 
And nature, vanquiſh'd, ſinks in the — 
To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, tis decreed,” 


How 
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es oder ©. that ſtroke furyive! _ 
3 an age 10 Ft. 
But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth th unſtain'd, 
And half my ob ity is gain d. 

Le virgin ſaints, that, in your early b bloom 
From cruel tyrants met 4 mi 
That dyid the honour of the Chriſtian faith, | ＋ 
And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious path! 1 
To animate the youthful. ſufPrer's breaſt, Þ wi 
1 in all your; beav'nly. glotics.greft.;, 

Shew, 5 ach Skiing: ne * bright 


Open your roſy, bow'rs, your bliſsful ſeats, .. 'T, 
Yout gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, . 
Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow 
Wich ſmiling viſions recreate his ſoul, 5 
And Er a e eee 


1 


tt, 31 | on bir. 14 nt A 


7 


pr <>. — — 2 _ 


aj E TT 17 _ 
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AY ew ry watchful wet 0 thy life! 

Mylovely princeſs, and my charming wife! 
For thee 1 importune tile fkles with pray'rs, 
And waſte the tedious houts it gloomy: cares: © 
Were 1 from alf the world but "thee confind, 
Pd call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind; 
Theſe priſon walls would | prove a ſafe —_ 
From all the reſtleſs factions of the great. 8 
Sink, curſt ambition, to thy native hell!” © 5 
And wen r. kindred gende for ever ee 


— ＋ 
a 


db in ſome bil f. ſhades I'd prove rand? 


The filent joys of unmoleſted love. 


Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient kings? 
Our mis'ry from this fatal greatneſs ſprings : 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign'd, 

Nor form'd for publick cares thy guiltleſs med 3 
Thy thoughts were all employ'd on ſofter themes, 
Tender and innocent as infants dreams : 

And yet—but heav'n. the title diſallows, 

A crown, methought, look'd glorious on thy 


In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, | brows, 


The brighteſt rays of majeſty were ſeen: 
Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes, 
I gaz'd with ecſtaſy, and new ſurprize; 


\ 


A 
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A thouſand times I preſs'd thy lovely hand, 
And ery' d, *Twas formed d Jeccpter to command. 

But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take their . 
Like fome fantaſtick viſion of the night. 

Oh! could my death the angry Queen appeaſe, 
Could that alone a raging faction pleaſe, 
Unterrify'd I'd meet the publick ſtorm, 
And challenge death in ev'ry dreadful form. 
But, oh, what horrors riſe !—thy tender life !— 
What wou'd I ſpeak? my lov'd, my beduteous wife! 
What counſel. can thy wretched huſband» give? 
On any terms I fain wou'd have thee live. 
Forgive my ſtagg'ring'faith, my coward heart, 
My better thoughts diſclaim this ſhameful part. 
What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, 
When thou, when truth, when heav'n icſelf's at 
ſtake d 0 
To endleſs darkneſs would I drag thee 2 
And poorly rob thee of a martyr's crown. 
May heaven forbid!— I'll be thy joyful guide, 
Nor ſhall the fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. 
O death! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now? 
Where are the frowis and terrors of thy brow? 
Thou haſt an angels heav'nly form and air, 
Pleaſures and graces in thy train appea e: 
Ten thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe; 
Oh, come, my fair ! they call us to the ſkies. 
Beauties, like thee, in nature's early pride, 
Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy'd; 
With theirs, with all th' illuſtrious names of old, 
N 1 glory thine ſhall be ĩnroll'd. 
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To Mos — bs #4 4 bow . 
* 


Miba. 5 
f Carinch ſayfiyou have. turned aa 

] have. too much madeſty to compliment you 
or myſelf witch fach.! miracles 3 but you have 
certainly given an elevation to my mind, which 
I never: before experienced: And without any 
deſign, but doing you juſtice, I may own, that 
from a ſavage, I am become human 3 and from 
a libertine, regular and conſiſtent i from a lover, 
you have metamorphoſed me into a reaſonable 
creature. However odd this confeſſion appears, 
this is making you à greater compliment than 
ſwearing you have made me a lunatick, and a 


madman, It is more glorious for you, to be 


valued by a man in his right ſenſes, than to be 
ſtared at by one quite out of his wits; My being 


more reaſonable, II 0 QRLER 


leſs amiable. 


For inward greatnfs, weft a 
*  Jonftily of manners, n your charms, 


Ap D.ISON. 
You 


bk id. LE 9 
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Yau, haye convinged. me, that Virtue is. wore, 
chan an erppy name, that it i; the moſt ſacred. 
reality. I ſee 1 1 acknowledge the bright Dixi. 
nig 3 Joe iel my. dag deln by 9, Soy 
modern, inftances, of... her. power; among 5 
J and mamfre, the, gentle and ſrrerge fe, 
her vptgties; Firite reite! ud org. 19 
cottages and Cells. put, ſecurs, of publick Irie, 
umph and abi, ſhe 18 the Britih N 
ber ünperig ere 


The Goddeſs all ber glorious * appears, © © 
bes Can 
With ev ry conqu'ring charm ſhe ſtands reveaÞ'd, 


While ſabje& hearts. their glad allegiance yield. 


Long may this propitious Queen be the joy 
and boaſt of a great and happy nation! You 
find, I am grown publick ſpiriced : It is you have 
given this generous ardour to my ſoul, and 
kindled the ſincereſt zeal for the honour of my 
king and country, I grow impatient to draw 
my ſword in their defence, and would com- 
mence the hero: Nor will I diſſemble the truth, 
but freely own to you, , that jn my ſtate of infi- 
delity, my ga” was all affected, and often 


diſguiſed the — fayith 
1 perceive, Mada ) i my own panegyrick 
I am writing, rather than yours. Indeed, my 
character cannot be in better hands; I have cer- 
tainly done myſelf juſtice, and been punctual in 
M 4 ; the 
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the recital of my "good qualities, "and with great 
modeſty have thought fit to Propoſe myſel, as 
C.: ' example of the reformation'd manners, 

Tou will conclude I am in a bend to 
| Vie a moral eſſay, rather than a love-letter, 
which was really my prime intention; but you 
have ridiculed all my figures of rhetorick on 
that ſubject, ſo that I am, forced. to change my 
ſtyle, in my own defence: But 1 hope I am 
intelligible, in aſſuring you 1 am, without re- 


* FP 
- 
* 
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vc7, 5:17 29 mnt and moſt humble Servant, 
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Ar.Banus, 
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Ir is certainly better for yourſelf, 
d more for the ſecurity of man- 


| 
LE 


. 2 rod FO than appear in the 
world ; ſuch perſons as you are 
fatal to the publick tranquillity, and do miſ- 
chief without ever deſigning it: But I muſt 
own, when belles and beaus retire 'to country 
ſhades for the ſake of heavenly contemplation, 
the world will be well reformed. A hermit's 
life might be tolerable, while the ſerious hours 
are divided between Hide- Part and the Opera; 
but a more diſtant retreat in the full pride of 
our charms and youth, would be very extra- 

+ | | ordinary, 


— 
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ordinary, To b-convinoed: by o early ehe- 
rience, that mankind are amefed only h 


dreams god fantaſtic appegranees, .nryit. prd- 
ceed from a ſuperior degree of virtue and good 


ſenſe. After a thouſand convictions of the va- 
nity of their purſuits, how few know the em. 
phaſis of theſe few lines! 90 


Sweet folitude ! when liſe t gay hours are paſt, 
Howeer we range, in thee we fix at laſt ,, © 
Tod thro tempeſiuaus ſeas,. (the voyage oer) 
Pale, we look back, and bleſs the friendly ſhore. 
Our own ſtrict judges, our paſt life we: ſcan, 
And ask if virtue has enlarged the ſpan 

If bright the proſpect, we the grave defy, 
Truſt future ages, and contented die. 


Tex. 
: Nothing i 5, 1 more ate to the i. jma- 
gination than an abſolute ſolitude ; yet I muſt 
own ſuch a retreat as diſengages | the mind from 
thoſe intereſts and paſſions which mankind ge- 
nerally purſue, appears to me the moſt certain 
way, to happineſs : Quietly to withdraw from 
the crowd, and leave the &] and ambitious to 
divide the honours and pleal ures of the world, 
without being a rival or competitor in any of 
theſe advangages, muſt leave a a in perfect 


{ 


and ugenvied repoſe,  . . 

8 frag y. apology, I. am going to talk to 
mylelf; ; and What follows, 1 may be properly c called | 
a digrefſion. | 


4 Let 


! +17 $09 CLEORA;: We 

Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy 
world, and hear no more of its diſtracting tu- 
mults! Ye vain grandeurs of the earth]! Te pe- 
riſhing riches and fantaſtic pleaſures! what are 
your proudeſt boaſts ? Can you. yield undecaying 
delights, joys becoming the dignity of reaſon, 
and the capacities of an immortal mind? Aſk 
the happy ſpirits above, at-what price they value 
their enjoyments; aſk them, if the whole crea- 
tion. ſhould purchaſe one moment's interval of 
their bliſs, No :——one beam of celeſtial light 
obſcures the glory, and caſts a reproach on 2 
the beauty this world can boaſt. 

This is talking in buſkins, vou will us; 
and, indeed, I may refign crowns and feeptres, 
and give up the grandeurs of the world, with as 
much imaginary triumph, as a hero miei fight 

þattles, and conquer armies, in a dream. | 

Ja the height of this romantick . 1 * 


— * 


Mapan, 1 
Your 1 a1 
Hunt Servant, 
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LETTER 1 
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To the ſame. 


MapDan, 

1 Am certainly dead and buried, ELLE to 
your notions of life; interred in the ſilence 
and obſcurity of a country retreat, far from the 
dear town, and all its joys : which, in your gay 
apprehenſions, cannot properly be called living, 
But for me, (who aſk nothing but caſe and liber- 
ty, in order to be happy) I am willing to inform 
you, I am in a ſtate of exiſtence, and capable of 
the entertainment your wit would havEFgiven me, 
if you had been ſo obliging as to have filled the 
blank paper you ſent: Nothing could be more 
nicely malicious, nor is it poſſible for you to ima- 
gine, how the ſight of ſo much clean paper tor- 
, mented me. How many ſparkling things could 
yon have writ, and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor 
got the vapours by over-ſtudying yourſelf! But I 
hope you will make me ſome reparation, by the 
length of your next. © will not inſiſt on your 
writing ſenſe or geaſon, if that will be any privi- 
lege to you: but tho monſenſe from you would 
be a great novelty; it wopld coſt you ſo much 
pains to write it, that I am afraid you would ſend 
me a ſhorter Epiſtle than your laſt. I am, 
Madam, your moſt obedient, Sec. 


to C LE ORA. 


LETTER III. 


7 
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c ie ſamt. 


I Have neglected writing ſo long, that I am 

almoſt aſhamed to own I am till alive: I 

ought to have died in pure civility, which would 
have been the only ſufficient -excuſe for my 
ſilence. But, really, Madam, it coſts me more 
pains to indite an epiſtle to you, than it would 
to write a book to ſome ſort of readers; and 
I cannot help wiſhing I had more wit, or you a 
great deal leſs. 

Your prohibition of Liliput paper, will drive 
me to great, extremaitiesy and, what I moſt fear, 
will often prove a ſevere exerciſe” to the patience 
of my. gentle reader. I am reduced to a neceſ- 
ſity of talking af this world, or the next: For 

the next] you are ſo happy at prefenc, that you 
may not be always. diſpoſeck t think of fo fo- 
lemn a ſubject And for this, 1 am entirely igno- 
rant: My coriverfation is confined to whiſpering 
trees, and murmufing® brooks, and I cannot 
give you the leaſt intelligence of what paſſes 
among mortals, 


My 


o 
— 
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My fate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe of yours: 
Yowhad a great many things in your bead, nt 
_ warked paper 1 Lhaw clean paper enoigh; bur 
nothing at all in my head; tis a vacuum, a diſ- * 
mal emptineſs ; and ualeſs I fill che blank paper, 


with the curious flouriſh of a true-loyer's knot, 
I muſt ſubſcribe, 


Mapa, 
Noir oof * 
m beau 


j 


Duran 0 n 6 1 N 
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E Sylvan ſcenes never appearett Year 
beautiful, (not even in Mr. Pope's Paſtorals) 
than in thoſe ſoft lines you encloſed: 1 hope you 
will find All the joys that peice arid innocence 
can give, in your charming retreat, Your de- 
ſeriptioh has led my imagination through a 
thouſand enchanting ſcenes: I wiſh you ma 
long enjoy thoſe fine walks you are contriving z 
not that I wih you may ſee as many returning 
ſprings, as the fair damſels before the deluge, 
when an infulting beauty might take fifty years 
deliberation to anſwer a Billet-doux, and act the 
tyrant five hundred years, in the full pride of 
her charms, But you ſhew no ambition at all 
of this naturez and I am perſuaded, it is no 
manner of mortification to you, that your con- 
queſts are limited to'a ſhorter date. 

I am going, Madam, co pax you in md again, 
that you ate mortal: I fanſy ybu-6pen”tny letters 
with as much gravity as "you: would a funeral 

| ſermon, and read them r ſeriouſneſs: 
but 
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but you ſeem pleaſed with theſe ſubjects, and 
amidſt the brighteſt advantages of youth and 
fortune, are a reaſonable creature, as well as a 
fine lady. Theſe fort of reflections from me 
are not the vapours ; I am pretty free from the 
ſpleen, as you know all half. witted people are: 
But, in the gayeſt diſpoſition, death would have 
a diſmal view, and wear ten thouſand horrors, 


if an immortality beyond it did not be- te 
ſcene. 


Without this proſpect it would 1 not be want 
the while to begin a genetous friendſhip : When 


we have ſeen a few more ſetting ſuns, (for riſing 
ſuns ſome people never ſee) when. a few more 


flying hours are paſt, with life to reſign the moſt 
exalted of human ſatisfactions, would heighten 
all the horrors of the grave. 


N n 


good book to your peruſal, and keep this diyi- 


nity for my own uſe. You will be overjoyed 


that I am come to a concluſion, and am, 


MApAu, 


Wurst, Ge; 


OUR reflections on 's death have ſome - 

thing in them ſo juſt and agteeable, that 
I am recompenſed for his loſs, whatever damage 
the reſt of the world ſuffers by it: 

It pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning to 
a ſubject, that moſt people take ſo much pains 
to avoid, If mortality is the pride and happineſs 
of human nature, why ſhould it not be men- 
tioned with the ſame gaiety, with which we talk 
of other agreeable things? The other world is 
at leaſt a greater novelty than this; nor is it 
ſuch a glorious round of action, to eat, to drink, 
and ſleep, that people ſhould have an averſion 
to think, if hot to try what variety of enjoy- 
ments a future life will give them. But to forget 
this, is the deſign of all the thoughtleſs amuſe- 
ments the wit of man can invent. What Monſieur 
Paſchal ſays, is perfectly juſt : 

Lorigine de toutes les occupations tumultuaires 
des hommes, & de tout ce qu'on appelle divertiſſe- 
ment ou paſſe-tems, eſt en effet que d'y laiſſer paſſer 
le tems ſans le ſentir, ou le plitbt ſans le ſentir ſey- 
meme, & d' eviter en perdant cette partie de la vie 
le digotit inttrieur. Dame eft jetit dans le corps 
pour y faire un agjour de pu de durit. Flle ſcuit 
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que ce weſt qu'un paſſage d un voyage tternel, & 
re wg 0 tan fp ere ir pou 
Sy preparer. Mais ce peu le commade fi fort, & 
Pembaraſſe  ttrargement,” quelle ne ſonge qu d le 
perdre. ... Celuy. eſt une peine inſupportable & viurs 
& de penſer d ſoy. Ainfi tout ſor ſoin eſt de Soublier 
ſoy-meme, & de laiſſer couler le tems ji caurd bs / 
pretieuc fans reflection, en & accuupant des choſts * 
| ÞPempechent diy penſer *. 

I will top here, or you will e chink I 
am going to tranſcribe the whole book, to ſave 
you the trouble of throwing away your money 
on a Moral Eſſay: And perhaps, Madam, you 
may not be in ſo grave a humour, as when you 
wrote laſt; for all human things are changeable, 
and have. ſometimes - good, and ſometimes evil 
diſpofitions z and in what circumſtance this will 
find you, 1s an uncertainty to, 


Mab AM, 
Your moſt obedient, 1 
And maſt, humble Servant. 


* This is the ground of all the tumultuary buſineſs, of all 
the trifling diverſions. amongſt men ; in which our general 
aim is to make the time paſs off, our hands without 
or rather without feeling ourſelves, and by getting rid of this 
ſmall portion of life, to avoid inward diſguſt. The foul is 
ſent into the body to be the ſojourner of a few days: She 
knows that this is but a ſtop, till ſhe may embark for eter- 
nity, and that a ſmall ſpace is allow'd her to prepare for the 
voyage; and yet this moment which remains does ſq 
Hranigely « oppreſs and perplex her, that ſhe only ſtudies how 
to loſe it: the feels an intolerable burthen, in being obliged 
to live with herſelf, and think of herſelf, and therefore. her 
principal care is to forget herſelf, and to let this ſhort and 
precious moment paſs away without reflection, by. amuſing 
berelf with things which prevent the notice of its ſpeed. 
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* the Joke 


you wa will find, Madam, to your grief, I 
have not hired the carrier to loſe the large 
paper you ſent me; but I have certainly more 
compaſſion for you than to fill it. One would 
think you intended I ſhould write a Weſtern 
Journal, and give you a full and true relation 
of all the ghoſts and apparitions that are ſeen in 
the County of ; for- theſe are the only re- 
markable events which happen here. 

Theſe are the regions of fleep and repoſe, not 
of action: For my own part, I neither hope, 
nor fear, contrive, nor deſign any thing, that 
relates to this mortal life z but am as much at 
reſt as the people that are ſleeping in their ſe- 
pulchres. I am in ſome doubt whether I belong 
to the ſociety of the living or the dead, and am 
ready to aſk myſelf, 


Is this exiſtence real, or a dream ? 


I cannot perſuade myſelf to wiſh you any thing 
but juſt what you are, a mere earthly creature. 
It would be too great a diſadyantage to find 

; N 2 you 
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you in a rank of beings ſuperior to mortals: 1 
am ſo ſenſible of the diſtance at preſent, that 
I cannot wiſh you in a greater elevation, If I 
aſked any thing, perhaps it would be to ſet you 
more on art equality, that I might have an op- 
portunity to convince you how ſincere = a 
Intereſted my friendſhip is. 

By your account, -L—— — a very 
unactive and inglorious life: Tho' he has been 
ſo long as four months in the world, he has had 
ſo few adventures, that I can but juſt ſtretch my 
invention to compoſe half a ſong for him : 


' Thou pretty ſmiling guiltleſs thing ! 
Of thee what can the Muſes fing ? 
Uu thy ſpeak in prophecy, 
How great a Hero thou ſhalt be; 
' Thy country's patron, and the grace 
Of ——s long illuſtrious race. 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and ſe- 
rious, ſome with a meaning, and others without 
any meaning at all, I am at laſt, to your un- 
ſpeakable ſatisfaction, come to an end of this 
fine Epiſtle, and am going to ſubſcribe * 


MaDpaM, 


Durs, &c. 
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| 75 te fame 
Mavan, ee. Wo aasee 
OUR concern for Lord —, is the mot 
melancholy circumſtance in the account 
you have given me of his death; The toil, the 
long. fatigue f is paſt, and all to come is reſt and 


endleſs joy. The happy ſpirit i is for ever wan. 
dering now, f 


ro boundleſs realms of bli m 
Where pleaſure bloſſoms with eternal Hein. 


Lou expteſs yourſelf with ſo much good cl 
and true greatneſs of mind on this occaſion, that 
nothing could ſet your character in a more 
agreeable light: The death of your friends ſeems 
to reconcile your ns to the unknown r re- 
gions. 

With regard to e it might be no Ai: 
advantage to quit the world ſo early: To die 
in the pride of life, and all the ſplendour of 
youthful virtue, has ſomething far more glo- 
rious than to languiſh out the dregs of life i in 
the exerciſe of no virtue but patience. 


N 3 Lou 
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You find, Madam, I am perſuading you to 
die with great compoſure : I ſuppoſe; you think 
yturtelf obliged to me for reſſguing my friends 
to their deſtiny with ſo much calmneſs and ſub- 
miſſion z bur really *tis in mere charity to you 
for if you grow wiſe ſo ſoon, I cannot imagine 
how you will fill up the tedious round of three- 
{core years and ten; if Heaven, for the happineſs 
of mankind, ſhould continue your life to that 
date. 
How many people would fuſpend their part 
in the joys of paradiſe *till the heavens are no 
more, for the moſt trifling of thoſe amuſement 
which you deſpiſe | But while you think ſo juſtly 
of this world and the next, I muſt confeſs, the 
manner of life, to which your quality copfines 
you, excites my compaſſion. Indeed, you may 
diſpenſe with me for practiſing this height of 
charity, while you are the object of almoſt every 
body's envy. But be as happy as the world can 
make you, tis all but ſleeping and dreaming; 
and, as Mr. Law ſays, being * with a vain 
fecceſſion of ſhadows. 
I his quotation, you may imagine, is to ſhew 
my great reading : When I am writing to you, 
J would indeed ſhine with every advantage; but 
the . of my ambition is being, 


MAD Au, 


Yours, &c. _ 
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1 Find it is generally a very ſelfiſh motive that 
makes me write to you, my deſign being to 
extort an anſwer. If you had but ſo much diſ- 
intereſted charity, as to write without. expecting 
a reply, I ſhould certainly receive the favour 
with the utmoſt gratitude and modeſty : How-- 
ever, it is well that you indulge my talent of 
impertinence, and | neyex ſtrictly "on on com- 
mon ſenſſe. + 

At pivſent I cannot vntertailn- . much 
leſs you; the creation ſtems to wart variety, and 
I am as much incliged to &y for more worlds as 
Alexander the Greal Wu, only my uneaſineſs is 
for the ſake of novelty ; for I have little ambi- 
tion, not enough to leave you in an error, wad 
to my own advantage. 

I would not maliciouſly leſſen myſelf, nor 
detract from my own good qualities, which 
certainly appear to my view in their full mag- 
nitude z yet ſuch is the force of truth, that I 

N 4 muſt 


184 LETTERS Part I. 
muſt confeſs, yon have given me a ſort of ima- 

ginary character, and I am an heroine of your 
own making; as great minds always ſuppoſe 
they find in others the ſame virtues they really 
poſſeſs themſelves. | , 

My letter is of a convenient length, and you 
will now gladly diſmiſs 


Your moſt bumble Servant. 


> another Han. | 


LETTER 1 


Was fo far from thinking your 
letter the effect of the ſpleen, that 
lam perſuaded it was written in 
Dd ee 2» one of your gayeſt intervals: To 
a mind turned like yours, the 
thoughts of death muſt be all ſerene and agree- 
able. I fancy you will be pleaſed with theſe 
lines, which Monſieur Menard ordered to be 
written over his cloſet door. 


Las deſperer et de me plaindre, 
De Pamour des grands et du ſort, 
C'eſt ici que Fattens la mort, 
Sans la defirer, ou la craindre. 


* Weary'd with hoping and bewailing, 
For love of Fortune and the Great, 
No wiſh or fear of Death prevailing, 
Its coming patiently I wait. 
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o dim — 2 Pit beau, er 72 plus rare 
4 bn peut uber: This character is che beſt, 
fineſt, and moſt rare that we can poſſibly have. 
But the eternal harry that attends an &calted ſta- 
Hoh, needs a higher pitch of virtue, to keep ti 
mind in a proper temper to meet our diſſolution, 
than is generally attained; and dying in pomp 
gives a thouſand terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born ſome humble villager, 
| And in a peaceful tottage pafs'd my ways, 


Far from the guilty paeantry f courts, 
In innocence my life had calmly paſsd, 


And with a ſnile I might gn my breath. 


The world has, I think, as few charms far 
me, as for moſt people of my age; but I muſt 
. own, I feel a ſort of reluctance to part with 
every thing below, and a Uread to enter on thoſe 
unknown regions, from whence none return to 

tell us what they ind. 

Betwixt the killing of the wind, and the 
roaring of a fall of water, I have at preſent a 
ſolemn and agreeable concert, and cannot help 
addreſſing myſelf with Mira to the winter, 


To thee my geuthy Arobpiug bead bind, 


Thy Agb, my fiſter, and thy tear, my friend; 
On thee I muſe, and in I haſning for 


See life expiring, ere "113 wel begun; 

Thy ic ning ray, and venerable gloom, 

Shew life's by ſeens,. tht Mio tomb. 
Adieu. 


CL EORA. 


LETTER I) 


Hither ſhall T dect for ybu ? * 
till an inhabitant of the earth, or W 
ſcended to the ætheteal regions? Am I ad- 
dreſſing a mortal, br an immortal ſpirit? In 
what language muſt 1 ſpeak ? If yon are MY in 
this world, I am determined to 'moleſt” you ; 
and I hope this Letter will find ybu in the'tnidſt 
of ſome agreeable reverie, and chaſe the gtady 
viſion from your fancy. 

I cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming a 
recluſe, and getting the victory by a cowatdly 
flight: I would have you raiſe your charakter, 
by venturing into this wicked town, and by de- 
ſpiling the world i in the midſt of — — 4 
tations. 

To read 4 wende of devotion, inſtead ark 
new play, and preſerve: your ſerious tempet, 
ſurrounded with vanity and diverſions, od 
be a more hervical- part, thin” enjoying an in- 
glorious tranquillity among —_ IE and 
flowery meadows. 

Beſides, here would be the adi io of mend. 
fication to heighten your virtue: for you would 
ſcarce find the crying of Sm u a Hart- 
nious a ſound, as the warbling of nightingales; 

| s nor 
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nor the ſmell of ſca-coal ſmoke, as fragrant as 
the breath of opening violets and primroſes. 

But my compariſons are ſo much to the ad- 
vantage of the country, that I am afraid you 
will ſuſpect my advice to be the effect of envy ; 
and I had as good throw off a diſguiſe, and 
own that at preſent my way of living is a ſeries 
of impertinence; and were it to continue, 


Fur rather would I in ſome humble cell, 
Diſtant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, 
| Than waſte my flying hours, and thus divide 

My time, *twixt folly, calumny and pride ; 

Still trifling, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe, | 

And live the flave of dull impertinence. 


I have not yet had the curioſity to ſee the 
new Opera: The weather is ſo hot, that I think 
ſhady groves and cryſtal ſtreams more refreſhing 
than a crowded theatre, Indeed, the town was 
never more diſagreeable to me than now: I wiſh 
I knew whether it proceeds from being more 
wile, or more dull; I am afraid the latter ; for 
as to an increaſe of wiſdom, I cannot ſay I am 
ſenſible of it in any other inſtance. 

The greateſt happineſs, perhaps, that can be 
attained in this world, is only inſipid indolence, 
and not any real pleaſure: How different does 
it prove from thoſe gay viſions that youth forms 
to itſelf, when it firſt launches out into the flat- 
tering ocean! How ſoon do tempeſts of trouble 
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and confuſion riſe, while nothing is ſo common 
as the deſire of · long life; and yet how ſmall a 
part of mankind would care to trace back their 
lives again in the ſame ſteps they did before! 
Though perhaps the only variety would be, to 
change one folly for another; to quit the play- 
houſe for Ombre, or the gentle ſtrains of the 
opera for the ſerious contemplation of their own 
dear eee in a looking - glaſs. 


1 am yours, 


3 


CLEORA, 


IE 5— 


. Ut 
8 LEN 
[ | . 
\ 
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LETTER: m. 


7 Beg you not to write e r Tait 
paper: F am almoſt afraid to open your Let- 
ter, for fear of finding, after a reſpectful mar- 
gin; Madam, at the top, and your name at the 
bottom, and traekleſs waſtes of blank paper be- 
tween, for me to fill up at my leiſure. 

Tou will be ſurprized to find, that at a time 
when my health is declining, I ſhould be plant- 
ing trees, and laying out walks, as if I thought 
I had two or three hundred years to Enjoy them. 
I need not aſſure you, I have no ſuth expecta- 
tions; but it gives me an innocent delight to 
form theſe ſylvan ſeenes-in an irregular manner, 
and with a ſecret art to imitate nature in her 
negligent appearance. 

I have no giants in yew, nor tygers or birds 
in holly ; but inſtead of them, firs and pines, 
that grow juſt as nature deſigned them; and fo 
intermixed with. woodbines, fyriogas, and other 
flowery ſhrubs, that in a. few months they will 
be a perfect wilderneſs of fweers. 

The ſatisfaction J take in this undertaking, 
makes me ofcen fancy I am not ſincere in my 
thoughts of ſoon leaving it: I am as buſy in my 
garden, and as much ſurfeited with the Grand 


Monde, as ever Diocleſſan was, | 
I | | * Sento 


. 4 
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* Sento qualche flupidita che me impediſce di_go- 


dere una. vita nella corte piena di ſplendore e ceri- 


monia tanto che quella chi & trove nella compagns 
ſenzd gloria & ſenza turbenza. © 


Every plant that flouriſhes gives me a plea- | 


ſure, and every drooping tree infefts me with 
languiſhing ; I watch every decay among my 
flowers, as a. celebrated beauty would do grey 
hairs, or wrinkles. 

I have two or three heeperhat perplex me as 
much as le Berger Extravagani's flock did him; 
and were I to indulge my rural delights, and 
return no more to the noiſy town, I ſhould fall 


into the moſt ſoothing and agreeable © madnes 
imaginable, 


Come, n come, 2 with me eure, * 
Tbe hlooming «voaghines, and the fragrant air, 
_ Together ger the flow'ry walks well rove, 
Or fit beneath the ſhelter of the grove : 
While flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 
And echoes to the ſtreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade 
By nature form'd, there ruſhes a caſcade 
Upon. its banks you undiſturbd may lic, 
While contemplation wafis you to the * 


. CL.z0RA. 


9 1 ſeal within me-a kind of dupidiy which hinders me 
to enjoy that happineſs at a court taken up with ſplendour 


and ceremony, that I reliſh in a country life free from * 
and hurry. 


'% - 
- 


* 
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E 


Eople ſeem: at preſent more buſily employed 


Pr 


in preparing for the King's birth- day, than 
for their own laſt; and appear to be in greater 
anxiety for a ſeat in the dancing-room, than for 
a feat in paradiſe. 

I was laſt night with —— ; a barge of mu- 
ſick followed us; but in the midſt of this gayety 
your letter was not the only thing that put me 
in mind of mortality; I had ſuch a violent 
pain in my head, that neither the wit of the 
company, the ſoftneſs of the muſick, nor the 
beauty of the evening, could give me any ſin- 
cere delight. If pleaſure be the lot of man, 
it muſt be in ſomething beyond the grave ; for 
on this ſide conſtant experience tells us, all is 
vanity. 

But this confellion has hardly any influence 
on human conduct; for people in a high rank 
muſt often act againſt their reaſon, to avoid being 
thought unfaſhionable; and for fear of being 
thought mad by the modiſh world, muſt a& in 
a manner which they are ſenſible is being truly 
ſo, to keep in vogue with their polite contem- 


| Poraries. 


I I cannot 


be 
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I Kannot forbear thinking with myſelf, that if 

a Being endowed with reaſon and a capacity of 
judging, (an inhabitant of another planet, and 
an utter ſtranger to our nature) could take a 
view of our actions, he would be at ; loſs what 
to imagine we were; and had he no informer, 
but were to judge by our conduct, he would 
certainly either imagine that we were a. ſpecies 
who were inſured always to live in the world we 
now inhabit z or elſe, that after enjoying our- 
ſelves here as long as we could, we were to be 
inſenſible for ever, without the leaſt expectation 
of a future judgment, puniſhment, or reward. 
You would hardly make an apology for de- 
firing me to write to you, if you knew how 
much pleaſure the injunction gives to 


Yours unalterably, 


CLEORA 


From world to wolli ul 
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Tur news of my L- 8 datt hits 
been ſo great a ſhock to me, that J wine 
all your arguments againſt long life, to reconcile 
me 'to the ſhortneſs of his, at the latter end of 
feventy years; T have much ado to think that 
he did not die too young, fince he had ſtrength 
enough to endure the moſt exquiſite torments. x 
loved him moſt ſincerely as a relation, and eſteem- 
ed him as a molt valuable and faithful friend. 
My thoughts are continually employed about him, 
and I grieve for my on Jols, and rejoice at his 
gain in the ſame moment; and cannot forbear 
following him with my ſpeculations to the man- 
ſions of eternal peace, and enquiring with Mr. 


 Tickell, in bis yerſes on the death of Mr. Addiſon, 


In what new region to the juſt aſſign'd, 

. What new employments pleaſe ib' unbody'd mind? 
A winged virtue, through th" ethereal 5ky, 

weary's does he fly ? 

Or curious trace the long: Iaborjous maze 

Of Heav”n's decreh where. mand ring angels gaze ? 

Does be delight to Bear ſeraphs tell 

How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell? 

Or, mix'd with milder cberubim, to glow 

In hymns of love 2 17 


ani 


ene 
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I cannot help fancy ing, how his ſoul is charm'd 
rad fich irſelf at liberty; and no longer bainel to 
aß infirm body, Wine continwalfy elogoed gt in 
all its operations. How is he trapſported to be 
admitted} to the preſncd of Gd his Saviour! 
And wich what delight (if we may be allowed 
to conjecture that he remembers her) will he ſee 
his wife, for whom he has fied To many tears, in 
all the pomp. of celeſtial glory! With what plaa- 
{ure will he gaze upon the ſkies, while they un- 
fold their ſparkling treaſures) and with what joy 
and wonder obſerve the planets in their courſes, 
and look i into all the deep philoſophy of heaven 
with what attention liſten to the ſongs of angels, 
while they tune their golden lyres to the praiſe 
of God and of the Lamb! And how will his 
heart overflow with gratitude, to his Saviour, 
while he reflects: on what he ſuffered to purchaſe 
theſe pleaſures for him pry 
When I conſider the advantages: of his change, 
I blame my grief: And yet who can forbear to 
lament the beſt of friends, the honeſteſt of men, 
and the moſt agreeable companion that ever WAs? 
eſpecially in an age like this, where fo little ho- 
nour, friendſhip, and ſincerity, are to be found. 
But I am not going to wtite a ſatire upon man- 
kind, and — wil * more, but tha 
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conſpire to rack me; and, 


U bile reaſon, faithful guide, for ever tcarns 


—— — —— 
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To CLORINDA. 

OU aſk me, my dear Clorinda, what is the 
reaſon of the deep melancholy you obferve 

in me, and are amazed to ſee how little reliſh I 
have for the things which amuſe other people 
of my age and quality. Your. partiality for me 
makes you fancy that my indifference is the re- 
ſult of a good underſtanding, and that the force 
of my judgment has been able to ſubdue my 
paſſions: bur, alas! how are you miſtaken! my 
melancholy proceeds from the irregularity of my 
affections; love, vanity, diſtruſt, and repentance, 


* 


When I look back on all my former days, 
* The only comfort the review affords, 


I, that they're paſt —— 

For thro their courſe I cannot recollef? 

One free from ſorrow, guilt, or diſappointment : 
Zet beedleſs ſtill thro the ſame paths I ſtray,” 
And raſhly venture on the dang*rous road ; 

With open eyes like one aſleep I walk, 

And drink the cup, alth# I know tis poiſon'd. 
Why am I led thus captive by my will? 


My 
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My drowyy ſoul,” to, fſoun impending danger. 
This night may be my laſt; 1 neer again {| 
May ſee. the dawning of another morn : _ 
Shall I forego. the jays of beau n, to ſooth 

A wayward fancy, or deſtruftive paſſion ? 
Ab, no ! let ev'ry faculty unite 

Te,break the yoke) Reaſon, reſume thy ſway, 
And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 
Whiſper thy ſacred diftates to my heart, 

And bend it 10 th* obſervance of thy laws ! 
Inſpixge my ſoul with ev'ry beav'nly thought, 
And ſhew me wiſdow's paths ! direct my ſteps, 
Nar leave me thus benighted ! 


There is not in nature a greater contradiction 
than my thoughts and actions, and it is impoſſi- 
ble for me to account why they are ſo: I purſue . 
the pleaſures of the world, at the ſame time that 
I know them to be fleeting and worthleſs. I _ 
diſtract myſelf about the opinion of the publick, 

tho* I deſpiſe the injuſtice of its cenſures: I can- 
not forbear repining at my unhappy circum- 
ſtances, in ſuffering myſelf to be tormented 
with the ingratitude of ſome, whom I thought 
my friends, nor weeping while I indulge a hope- 
leſs paſſion ; though I know that 


Quickly will my glaſs of life be run 

And with it all my joys and ſorrows gone: 

Then I no more ſhall feel loves cruel fire, 

But cold and peaceful to the grave retire ; 

No more ſhall weep for the licentious wrongs 

Of judgments raſh, or ſcourge of fland'rous tongues. 
O 3 | And 
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And yet, not even this teflection can arm me 
with patience: I am uneaſy with my faults,” with- 
out correcting them and in love with my duty, 
without practiſing it: I act contrary to my high- 
eſt reaſon, and turn rebel to the er of oy 
own judgment. 

After this account of me, you will Soni 
that I retire as much as I can from noiſe and 
hurry 3 though no ſhade is gloomy enough to 
hide my folly from my eyes, nor any retreat calm 
enough to lull my paſſions. However, 1 do not 
yet deſpair of conquering theſe vexations, by 
the aſſiſtance of Religion, and the Grace of that 
God, who. will always be found by thoſe. Who 
ſcek him, in an humble ſenſe of their, own un- 
worthineſs, and a firm reliance upon his mercy. 

I. am never in ſo whimſical a ſituation of 
— * in the, midſt of all my abſurdities, as ta 
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Ang obliged * 
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OU will be extremely al Wochen ahh 

© ſurprized, to hear, that after knguiſhing fo 
kd months, the unhappy Teraminta yeſterda 


y 
expired in my arms. The day before her death. * 


the ordered every body but me to leave the 
room, and deſired me to fir down by her bed- 
fide; then taking me by the hand, ſhe you 1 
me in the following manner: 

I ſee, my faithful Emilia, that you are OY 
under the affliction which you ſuffer, to find that 


a few hours will deprive you not only of a fin- 


cere and tender friend, but of a perſon whom 
your partialiry inclines you to believe has ſome |. 
merit. I cannot leave you under this miſtake, 
and go out of the world with the guilt of de- 


ceiving you; it is not poſſible for me to let you 


waſte your rears for a wretch who is unworthy of 
them: Yet let what T have ſufferedfor my crimes 
induce you to compaſſion, and my hard fate 
warn you, to guard againſt the firſt glimmeriogs 
of a 'gailty paſſion ; for that has been my ruin. 

O 4- 


j 
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You know I was married extremely young, and 
upon the faſhionable unhappy views of eſtate and 
titles. However, my hnſband's merit, (which to 
my eternal confuſion I muſt ever acknowledge) 
joined to his fondneſs for me, gained fo far upon 
my heart, that if 1 had not all the paſfion that 
attends love, I had all the tenderneſs of an exalted 
friendſhip for him, In this calm ſtate I paſſed the 
firſt fix years of our marriage, and had ſeveral 
children by him: But then his publick employ- 
ment obliged him to enquire for a perſon to aſſiſt 
him in the diſcharge. of his office: He had a 
young man recommended to him for. that pur- 
poſe, whom he took into his houſe : He had ten 
thouſand good qualities; he was juſt three and 
twenty, and perfectly beautiful, at Jeaſt to me he 
appeared ſo: But why. ſhould I deſcribe him to 
you, or ſtrive to conceal the temptation, while I 
own the gui't ? You know the deſtroyer of my 
peace and his own; it is the wretched Aonzo. 
He had not heen long in the family before I began 
to have an alfection for him, that frighted me: 
His name affected me, I could not hear him men- 
tioned without trembling, or ſee him unexpect. 
edly without becoming as pale as aſhes, and in 
a few months I found my heart was entirely 
given up to him. What eloquence can expreſs my 
grief at this diſcovery? My vows, my huſband's 
merit, my family, my fame, now appeared to 
me in their full force, and joined to rack me. I 
paſſed mY nights in tears, and role more weary 
than 
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than I lay down. I flew to religious books for. 
ſuccour, but in vain; I had neglected, the danger 
till it was irretrievable. I wandered in my houſe. 
and gardens more like a guilty ghoſt than a li- 
ving creature: And to add to. my diſtreſs, I ob- 
ſerved an unuſual melancholy in the face of my 
dear Alonzo : He was always in my way, alone 
and penſive. One evening, as I was ſtanding 
juſt without che door in che court before my 
houſe, obſerving the moon and ſtars, which were 
ſhining in their full ſplendour, and wiſhing myſelf 
above thoſe glittering luminaries, that I might 
be no longer ſubject to that criminal paſſion, 
which rendered my life a burthen; I chanced to 
put my hands behind me: I had not ſtood long 
in that poſture before I thought I felt ſomething 
gently touch my hand, and looking round 1 
faund it to be Alonzo; who ſeeing me about to 
leave him, took one of my hands, and holding 
it betwixt his, preſſed it to his boſom, with an 
air of tenderneſs which pierced my very foul. 
However, I was enough miſtreſs of myſelf to 
aſk him, what behaviour of mine had encou- 
raged him to hope that I would endure fo un- 
accountable an inſolence. He told me, - thac 
what he did was not the effect of hope, but of 
abſolute deſpair; that his miſery was grown to 
ſuch an height, that it was incapable of receiving 
any aggravation; and that though he loved me 
to diſtraction, he did not even entertain a wiſh, 
that I ſhould return a paſſion ſo much below me; 
5g WS 1 hog and 
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and that if T could forgiye the frenzy that had 
brought him to make'this declaration, he would 
for the futüre öbferve an elernil flende. At 
theſe words he burſt into tears, und 1 left him 
with the utmoſt precipitation, to conceal a ten- 
derneſs which neither the obligations of my duty, 
or any other reflecxion, were ſtrong enough to 
ſuppreſs. I was now funk to the depth of miſery; 
I: had liſtened to the declaration of a love for- 
bidden by all the laws of Heaven and Earth, and 
contrary to every principle of virtue Which my 
education had inſtilled into my foul. I knew 
not what method to take to free myſelf” and 
Alonzo from fo unhappy a ſituation: Sometimes 
J reſolved to feign ſome cauſe of diſlike, and 
prevail with my huſband” to di charge him. 
When 1 had fummoned all my aids of virtue, 
modeſty, and pride, and fanſied myſelf able to 
make the dreadful propoſal, my paſſion brought 
back his idea to my heart, with all the chayns 
of his mind and perſon, and repreſented him 
not only ruined in his peace, but in his fortune, 
by my ſeverity. Several months paſſed in this 
| Rate of anxiety, and he religiouſly oblerved his 
word, nor ever once mentioned his paſſion z but 
at laſt che diſerder of his mind ae him into 
a fever, aud his life was defpaired of. Judge 
Y 1 ehdüfed lüpon this occaſion : However 
conſcious modeſty hindered me from going near 
kim in bis illneſs, which lifted almoſt a fort- 
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of his conſtitution, overcame his diſeaſe; and 
he was able to get up the ſtairs that led to tny 
apartment, and was at the door of it juſt as. L 
went to cal ſome of the ſervants. At that mo- 
ment every good angel left Mey and I chuld nor ꝛ 
forbear expreſſing my joy to find him able to 
leave his bed. Aar! ſaid he, why do you wiſh 
my - miſery prolonged? Death” is ”m only roa to 
peace, fince I tim "bated by you. Theſe words, 
joined with the paleneſs of bis looks, diſurmed 
all my reſolutions, and I told him a' ſecret which 
J ought rather to have died than have uttered: 
I owned my paſſion, and begged him to live! for 
my ſake,” if not for his own.” He was amazed 
and overjoyed at this confeſſion,” and ſoon re- 
covered his health, We now went on in 
thoughtleſs road of pleaſure, and indulged bur 
mutual paſſion, 'til at laſt he preſſed me to give 
him the moſt guilty proofs of it; and ſtrengtb- 
ened his entreaties with all the argumenth that 
ſo good an underſtanding, affiſted by the Powers ... 
of hell, could inſpire. - But as paſſionately" as 1 
loved him, he could not, with-all his eloqueneeſ{ | 


eraſe the ſentiments of innate virtue, ard cen- . 


victions of religion, from my ſoul. IL was not 
enough abandoned, but to look on adultery as 
a point of horror not to be outlived; and tho* 
I allowed him liberties, which I am now con- 
vinced were guilty, yet I always: kept myſelf 
from the laſt ſteps of vice, and Was ſo happy, 
that inſtead of my yielding to his arguments, 
#4. THT + 4 4 he 
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be was convinced by mine, and aſked pardon 
| of God and me, for the criminal deſign he had 
purſued, We now. reſolved, by the ſtrictneſs 
of gur lives, to make what amends ve could for 
the errors we had fallen into; and for theſe laſt 
ihree years have applied our ſelves ſeriouſly to 
the ſecuring of our ſalvation: But we have never 
been able 10 conquer our unhappy. paſſion, tho 
vue have ſuppreſſed the effects of it. It is this 

eternal contradiction, joined to the remorſe I feel 

for my ingratitude to the beſt of huſbands, which 
has brought me into the condition you ſee. 
Happy, if by loſing my life, I could atone for 
my injuſtice ! How gentle would my agonies 
appear, if by their exceſs J could hope that they 
would be accepted as part of my puniſhment ! 
Whatever I could ſuffer here, would be joyful 
to me, were I ſure it could intitle me to mercy 
hereafter, Here ſhe fell into a ſwoon, but quickly 
revived, and lived till next day. About an 
hour before ſhe died, ſhe ſent for her huſband 
© nd children, and took leave of them with great 
= Fendernefs ; and then lying down as if ſhe would 
fſleep, expired in a few minutes. They are in 
vaſt affliction for her; but no words can paint 

ibe deſpair of Alongo; he has neither ſpoke nor 
eat ſince her death, and ſeems ſo perfectly ſtu- 
pihed,. that I fear his ſenſes are gone for ever. 
Adieu, my dear Amira! My tears flow fo 
faſt; that I can write no more. 
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My Lon Ds "4 * 
Have, at laſt, 8 means leſt me, | 

to free my ſelf from your importunities, and 

the 8 of my own heart, which argued 
but too much on your ſide. I found my fame, 
and every other conſideration, too light, when 
weighed. in the balance againſt your love; but 
the force of religion has turned the ſcale, and 
made me reſolve to ſpend the remainder of my 
weeping days in a convent: It is in that holy 
retreat that I hope to find the peace which I 
loſt in the world. You cannot be ſorry for this 
reſolution, when you conſider of it: For nor all 
the palite maxims of th preſent age are ſuffi- 
cient to diſcountenance virtue, or bring vice into 
reputation; or could they prevail in this world, 
would they be adtnitted at God's tribunal, Your 
Lordſhip may call this bigotry, or any other 
name, which the levity of your fancy, or modiſh 
principles, can inſpire you with; but a day wilt 
come, in which you will find it facred truth; and 
you wil be glad, that by ſhutting myſelf for ever 
84 from 
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from your ſight, I hindered you from the guilt 


you- have, purſued, and put it qut of your power 
ta tuin me. It would be no very pleaſiog re- 
flection on your death-bed, that you had ſeduced 
a ſoul from the paths of peace and virtue; and 
to give yourſelf a faſhionable liberty, had en- 
tailed miſery and infamy on a family, who have 

ſerved you with zeal and affection. What has 
my aged father left undone to ſupport your in- 
tereſt in the country? With what tenderneſs did 
my mother educate: your two young ſiſters, who 
were committed to her cate? And, in return, 
you would bring their only daughter to the laſt 
degree of ſin and ſname: This may be genteel, 
but ſurely it is not noble. How falſe are your 
ſentiments of honour and juſtice !! You thought 
it would be a reflection on your character, to 
marry into a family ſo much below you in birth 
and fortune; but are not aſhamed to return a 
thouſand obligations (pardon me, my Lord; 
for great as you are, I muſt call them ſuch) 
with the higheſt injury. And though you have 
not ' ſucceeded in your guilt as to that, you 
robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, friends of 
yours, of the joy of their eyes, and delight of 
their age, their only child; who by your licen- 
ticus love is forced to ſeclude herſelf from them, 
and the whole world, for ever. I dread to think 
how! they will, ſupport this affliction. I left a 
Letter on the table to acquaint my mother wich 
en but concealed: the cauſe, for your 
mon 4--- | 1 
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ſiſters 3 e the might, perhaps, reſolve 
to diſcharge herſelf from an office, which ſhe 

ext ifs much cite, and hip No- 
her Pe, 7 rectal Pet the- ſorrow 

_ brought upon my parents content you, and 
do not catty ruſq into another family. Why 
ſhould you employ the fineſt underſtanding, and 
the moſt graceful perſon, to promote the cauſe 
of hell? And why mult the rank, power, and 
wealth, which were given you to diffuſe hap- 
pineſs all round you, only ſerve to make 1 
capable of ſplendid miſchief? | 

I am now in a ſanctuary, n 
the entertainment of your idle hours; and where 
the time I ſpent in liſt ning to you, ſhall now be 
employed in praying for your reformation ; the 
tears which I, have often poured out in vain, to 
diſſuade you from your guilty. enterprize, ſhall 
be ſhed before God for your ſins : For tho” you 
have uſed me with the utmaſt cruelty, your 
eternal welfare will N be che nn. con- 

cern of * 37h N 
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"+ LEONORA. 


I Have been on the very borders of the — 
and have for ſeveral months endured all the 
pains and languiſnments of a dangerous illneſs; 
but it has pleaſed Gop to reſtore me to ſo tole- 
rable a meaſure of health, that I am now able 
to think and write again: And with what plea- 
ſure do I feel myſelf once more at eaſe ! 

How ungrateful are the generality of mankind 
while they enjoy this bleſſing! and how. ſeldom 
(When they are well) do they reflect on the in- 
convenience and faintneſs, the wearineſs and pains, 
which attend a fick bed! I never was ſenſible 
what I owed to Gop for my health, till I came 
to want it. While my blood flowed with an even 
uninterrupted courſe in its channels, and my ar- 
teries and ſinews were able to perform their ſe- 
veral functions, I overlooked. that mercy which 
had contrived them for thoſe operations ; but as 
ſoon as they were obſtructed, I was ſenſible of 
their value: And while I ſickened at the ſight 
of my food, I envied the peaſant, whoſe health 
4 enabled 
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ed him to earn his dinner with the ſweat of 

his brow ; and while I was in torment in a ſtately 
apartment, and reſtleſs on a bed of down, how 
joyfully would T have exchanged conditions with 
the Hind, who in an humble cottage was fleep- 
ing on ſheaves of ſtraw ! How readily would I 
have parted with all the vanity of airy titles, all 
the advantages of riches and grandeur, to pur- 
chaſe health! Health, which gives reliſh to every 
enjoyment, and, like the rays of light, diffuſes 
beauty upon every object. When I was ill, the 
beauty of the creation was effaced to me; I found 
no longer harmony in the ſound of muſick, nor 
joy while the ſun poured his meridian glory but 
turned my eyes from the intolerable luſtre, and 
wiſhed for the ſnades of night to veil his radiance. 
I had no pleaſure in ſeeing every thing round me 
flouriſh, while I withered and decayed: The 
birds that warbled.near my window, ſeemed to 
ſing my funeral dirge; and every fly that buzzed 
in my chamber, ſounded like an alarm to judg- 
ment. When night came, I conſider'd that pro- 
bably I might never fee day- light again :'till the 
morning of the reſurrection dawned upon the 
earth: And when 1 was drowzy, and inclining to 
ſleep, I imagined that I ſhould perhaps never 
wake, till 1 heard the voice of the arch- angel, 
and the ſound of the laſt trumpet, nor lift up my 
head, *cill I ſaw the Son of man coming in the 
clouds with power and great glory. This near 


proſpect of death and judgment has put the 
| F world, 
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world, and all its gaudy vanities into a. juſt light, 
and has convinced me of the falfity of human 
comforts: And I have reaſon to bleſs Gop, who 
has given me ſuch an opportunity of ſeeing things 
as they really are; and by making me ſenſible of 
the ſmall conſolation that all the earth can afford 
in the time of illneſs, and at the hour of death, 
has directed my eyes and hopes to Heaven, and 
made me know the value of thoſe hours which 
were too often waſted in guilt or folly: And, 
believe me, Leonora, you will ſome time or other 
be ſenſible of this important truth. You are 
not more ſecure of years to come, than I ap- 
pear'd to be before this illneſs; and vill find 
the ſplendour of a court, and all the flatteries 
of life, miſerable comforters upon a fick bed: 
The pleaſures of this world will withdraw, and 
nothing remain with you but a ſenſe of your 
paſt conduct; and when you find yourfelf ready 
to quit the ſtage, you will have no concern about 
any thing but how you have acted your part. 

Il am ſtill very weak, tho? perfectly at eaſe ; 
and I could be fatisfied to remain ſo always, 
rather than hazard being again a ſlave to my 
paſſions and pleaſures. I am, with all imagin- 
able ſincerity, | i 
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To LysanDah, | 


I Told you, ſome time fince, 'that _ affairs 

| would oblige me to paſs this ſummer at my 
eſtare in the Weſt; I have been at it theſe ſix 
weeks: I brought no company hither but Clen- 
medon, who is ſo fond of his ſtudies, that I fel 
dom ſee him, unleſs it be at meals, but then he 
is always ſprightly and chearful: And at other 
times I entertain myſelf either in the park or 
gardens, which afford me ſo much 8 — 

that I never find the day too long. 

I cannot forbear repeating to you an adventure 
which I met with a few days ago. —As I was 
riding over ſome of my farms, I came to the 
brow of an extreme high hill, from whence I 
had the proſpect of the moſt beautiful valley ima- 
ginable ; it was full of woods, and watered with 
a large river; in ſome places it run very broad 
and ſtrait, in others it was more contracted, 
and flowed in a thouſand windings z ſometimes 
it was loſt among the woods, and roſe again with 
freſh beauty, as it run thro* the flowery: lawns. 
I was ſo charmed with the fight of this ſylvan 
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ſcene, that I long'd to be in it: but the difficulty 
was how. to get down the hill ; for that ſide next 
the valley was almoſt perpendicular, and fo rocky 
and cover'd with wood, that it ſeem'd unpaſſable. 
However, I diſmounted, and leading my horſe, 
found a narrow winding, by which I made a ſhift - 
to get to the bottom of the hill ; at the foot of 
which was a delightful plain, here and there in- 
terſperſed with ſpreading oaks, beech, and ſyca- 
more trees. Here I had the pleaſure to obſerve 
the ſpring of the river that watered that beauti- 
ful valley; it guſhes out of the ſide of the rock, 


and, after falling from one clift to another a great 


height, runs even with the graſs thropgh the 
plains and woods. I now got on. horſeback again, 
and following the courſe of the river about three 
or four furlongs, I came to a low houſe, behind 


which there was a plat of trees, and before a 


little court, which had no other fence than a 
laurel-hedge breaſt-high. There was a little 
wicket which ſtood open, and the neatneſs of the 
place tempted me to go in; which I did with 
the better aſſurance, becauſe I imagined, by the 
appearance and ſize of the houſe, that it was not 
inhabited by any perſons of diſtinction. I croſſed 
the court without ſeeing any body, and came 
into a hall, the neatneſs of which is not to be 
deſcribed. But I own I was ſurprized to ſee a 
harpſichord, upon which lay ſome muſick- books; 
I had the curioſity. to look into them, and found 
fome of them were Opera airs, but the greater 

| part 
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part Hymns and Anthems: There lay on the 
table two large folios of maps, and upon the 
ground J obſerved a pair of very fine globes. 
A furniture ſo different from what I expected; 
made me uncertain whether I ſhould follow my 
curioſity, which led me to go up a ſtair-caſe that 
was at one end of the hall, or go back without 
diſturbing the owners of the houſe, who I no- 
began to believe were of a different rank from 

what J at firſt imagined; and yet it was incon- 
ceivable to me how any perſons of diſtinction 
ſhould be in ſuch a houſe. My curioſity pre- 
vailed, and I. went up: but when I came near 
the top of the ſtairs, I heard a perſon reading 
with great juſtneſs, in a clear voice, which ſeem- 
ed to be a woman's. I ſtopped a little to liſten 
to her, and at laſt turning on my right- hand, I 
obſerved a door which ſtood half open, from 
whence I imagined the voice came: I drew near 
it without any noiſe, and could ſee a'grave'well- 
looking woman of about fifty, who was reading 
aloud to two very beautiful young ones, who 
were at work, embroidering flowers on white 
filk : They were dreſſed alike in white ſattin 
waiſtcoats, and brown luteſtring petticoats, and 
upon their heads Hine laced caps, made like thoſe 
of the common peaſants: They had an air of 
innocence and modeſty greater than I ever ſaw: 
She who appeared the elder of the two had dark 
hair, and the moſt blooming complexion imagin- 
able; ſhe was tall, and finely ſhaped, and might 
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have paſed for an inimitable beauty, had not the 
young creature who ſat by; her-ſhewed that it 
was poſſible even to ſurpaſs her: Her hair was 
almoſt flaxen, and her ſkin could ſcarce be 
equalled by any poetical ſimile 3 ſhe had large 
blue eyes, and her eye-brows and eye-laſhes were 
a dark brown ; the had a ſwectneſs in her coun- 
tenance which would have-difarmed a tyger of 
its rage. I had conſidered them but a fe mo- 
ments, when ſhe who ſeemed the elder of the 
young women looked up, and ſeemed ſurpriaed 
at the fight of a ſtranger ; however, ſhe roſe with 
great civility, and ſaid, Madam, here is 4 Gen. 
tleman, who, 1 Believe, would ſpeak with you, I then 
was ſo confounded, that I neither knew how to 
retire, or make an excuſe for fo unaccountable a 
viſit: But the eldeſt of the ladies aſked me to 
come in, with ſo benign and chearful an aſpect, 
that it gave me courage to own the occafion of 
my intruſion, and aſk a thouſand pardons: for it. 
To which ſhe anſwered, | That my curiofity was 
ils own puniſhment, ſince it had made me take ſo 
much pains, 10 ſee hat woas ſo little worth it, as 
ber retirement. I had now time to view the room 
they were in; it was hung to the top of the 
_ Chairs with fine Indian matting, above which all 
round the room were ſhelves fi led with books; 
and upon looking into them, I found them to 
be an admirable collection of hiſtory, divinity, 
and travels: There were a few books of the beſt 
philoſophy, and ſome plays. There were upon 
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ſtands ſeveral baſons of flowers ; and, in ſhort, 
every thing was ſo elegant and charming, that 1 
began to fanſy myſelf in an inchanted habitation, 
and could not forbear expreſſing my deſine to 
know how people of ſo extraordinary a genius 
came to live in ſo very retired a manner Which . 
the elderly lady perceiving, told me, that if I 
had patience, ſhe» would give me à faithful ac - 
count of it. She faid her huſband was the heir 
of a noble family; that his name was Theayor, 
by whom ſhe had two daughters, which were 
the young women I ſaw; that her huſband died 
when the eldeſt was betwixt eight and nine yeats 
old, and left great debts: In vain did ſhe apply 
to his rich relations, they would not aſſiſt her ; 
ſo that ſhe found herſelf either obliged to alter 
her way of living, or leave his debts unpaid 3* 
which tho* the laws did not force her to ſatisfy, 
ſhe thought herſelf bound to do, by all-the rules 
of juſtice and honour, She therefore diſcharged 
all her ſervants, except two maids, and an ancient 
clergyman, whom ſhe kept to inſtruct her daugh» 
ters. Wich this . ſmall family ſhe retired to this 
houſe, where ſhe ſaid ſhe had lived upwards of 
fifteen years. She paid her huſband's debts in 
the firſt ſeven z but had found ſo much pea in 
that ſolitude, that ſhe was loth to quit it, and 
had the pleaſure to find both her daughters in 
the ſame mind. I could not forbear aſking bow - 
they amuſed themſelves in ſo abſolute a retreat, 
and in what manner they divided the day. In 
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anſwer to which, ſhe told me, chat indeed they 
ſeldom went abroad; and that when ſhe had given 
me an account of one day, ſhe told me their 
whole courſe of life for the laſt fifteen year:: 
As ſoon us we riſe, ſaid ſhe, 'we meet in à litile 
chapel 'below ſtairs, where the clergyman I men- 

tioned to you reads prayers to us, and te _ 
Pain. After this, wwe have aun breakfaſt,; and 
my ' daughters amuſe themſelves with their mufick 
or painting, as 'they like beſt, *while I an buſitd 
with the affairs of my family. About eleven o'clock 
we go into a room, where we prepare medicines for 
the poor, who cannot- afford better belp, and there 
have a ppeſi filled with clothes for them of all forts, 
and in ibe drawers under, are Bibles and other 
books of devotion, that while we take care of their 
bodies, their fouls may not be  eritirely neglected, 
Here we ſpend our time till we are ready to dreſs 
for dinner: After dinner, my daughters play on the 
harpfichord, and fing, or ſometimes we only converſe 
ill we have a mind to come up hither,” where one 
of us conſtantly reads while ibe "others wort. In 
the evening we walk *till ſupper ; after "which, we - 
call our little family,” and end the day as we begun 
it, in praiſing God, and imploring his protection. 
I told her, I un ub longer Jurprized that they 
liked their way of living,” ſite is appeared to me tb 
be ſuch, as muſt entirely Meters 1 from all kinds 
of diſcontent; * 5405 
They none of them 0 to this, and apc 
lookin up, I faw the face of the eldeſt daughter 
covered 


' 


— 
4 
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—— tears. I expreſſed} my concern at 
this ſudden alteration, and begged to know the 
occaſion of it. Alas! ſaid her mother, this un- 
zapty girl is more to be pitied than you imagine ʒ 
and it is only on ber account that I feel ſorrow} 
About froe. years ago ſbe fell deſperately in love with 
a young man, who. was equally ſo with ber: But 
the ' misfortune was, that be was not only mucb 
below ber in bis fortune, but f a family "which 
are notorious for their wickedneſs, though be is not 
fo himſelf; for his mother, who was perfettly vir- 
tuous, bad inſtilled into bim all tbe principles of © 
piety and morality. They had: long had a mutual 
tenderneſs before I perceived it; "but whey" I did, 
and found how much Roſella's heart 'was fixed, it 
afflitted me jo that! I fell into à deep melancholy, 
hich ended in a. dangerous ſickneſs, and I w 
given over by my phyſicians. I then told Roſella 
the cauſe of my illneſs, and adviſed ber again d 
marriage, the apprehenſions of "which had, in all 
probability, coft me my life. She. fell on ber knees 
by my bed-ſide, and bathing my bands with ber 
tears, begged I would endeavour to recover; for 
if ſomebody was to be the victim of her unhappy 
paſſion, ſhe was reſolved it ſhould be herſelf, fince 
death would be leſs terrible to ber than offending 
me. I rejoiced, and was ſurprized at ber com- 
pliance, and hoped ber affettions bad nos been ſo 
firmly rooted as I fince found. When, I began 10 
recover, ſhe begged leave to write to Alphonſo, 
(for that was the name of ber lover) and give 

| bim 


"/ 
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the reaſons which forced her is it. He received 
lefi bis father's houſe ;, to which; he bas never yet 
returned, nor bas auy body beard of bim. I bave 
been fo much touched with my daughter's ſuffer- 
ings, and the patience with which fhe endured 
them, without euer upbraiding me as the cauſe of 
them, that I now wiſh as ardently as ſhe does, to 
fee him return ; that I may have" the pleaſure” of 
rewarding her filial piety, by giving ber hand 
where ſhe long ago placed ber beart. She could 
not end this relation without tears, in which 
her. daughters accompanied her. F 

+ on I was moved with eden a the 


ſtory of Koſella, and cannot take my thoughts 
from that charming retirement, or forget the 


beauty of Meliſſa, which was the name of the 


younger daughter. 

I ſtaid 'till it was dark, and b cw 
leave, extremely. delighted wich fo uncommon 
an adventure. Adieu. 


*2 : 
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PART. 1. 


L 

To Lady Sor nA, from a young Woman of N 

lity,. relating the he. 6 of ber wy. "oe 
Father's Fa. | Jen 

1 . 

& Here-ever I am, Reibe N 

— 90 ſure to you, am perſuaded, to 


The occaſion of my flight and 
concealment; you are partly acquainted with: 


I found my Father inflexible in his reſalution of 


marrying me to a Foreigner of great diſtinction, 
one of his own principles, a bigotted .Papilt. 


My Mother, you know, was a ſtrict Proreſtant, 
and by her marriage articles had ſecured her own 


liberty, and that of educating her daughters in 


| 7 know 1 have found a retreat: ene 


— — — 


ae fame ate, 15 was cher ok "IG . 
fully inſtructed in thoſe facredy Prachs, which, 
by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, I never will re- 
nounce, but rather give up my title to all the 
dazling advantages the world cam tempt me with. 
It/is for this I am a voluntary. exile from my 
father's houſe, who, after my mother's death, 


intrenched on my religious liberty, reſtrained n me 


from the publick worſhip, and forbid. me read- 


ing my Bible. Theſe ſeverities, with the French 
match he was treating for me, put me on the 
deſperate adventure of privately quitting his 
family, and ſecuring my freedom in ſome humble 
diſguiſe. No perſon on earth was ptivy to my 
deſign, but a near relation of my-, mother's, a 
perſon of ſtrict - honour and piety ; who en- 
couraged me to ſacrifice every ching, rather 
than renounce my faith, or break my — with 
Heaven and my own conſciencde. 

I got the habit of a country girl, and, with 
this gentleman's aſſiſtance, was carried into one 
of the moſt fertile counties in England, till we 


came near a large farm-houſe, of which he had 


ſome knowledge, and there he left me to make 
my own fortune. I went on with cautious ſteps 


till I came to the entrance of a ſquare court, 
ſurrounded with a hedge of haw-thorn in its full 


bloom. Here I met the miſtreſs of the family; 
ſhe appeared young, and in a clean modeſt dreſs 
was perfectly agreeable : There was ſomething 


in Ap aſpect ſo gentlc and beneficent, that I 
; could 
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could not help being intereſted in her * 
from the firſt, moment I ſaw her. Ws | 
She was then dealing out the remains of. a 
plentiful table'to a company of indigent people, 
who with lifted hands and grateful hearts 1m- 
plored Heaven to reward her, in a thouſand 
bleſſings. A very pretty boy and girl, with 
ſparkling eyes, and roſy cheeks, | ſtood hanging 
on her apron 3 who, to mimick their mother, 
gave away all the little treaſure they had in their 
pockets to the beggars children; and then fell 
a crying, becauſe ſhe would not ſuffer them to | 
pull off their own ſhoes and eckig, to give 
to ſome that were bare · footed. 
As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her 2 
I offered my ſervice, and told her the diſtreſſes 
to which I muſt be expoſed, if ſhe refuſed me. 
She perceived my concern was unaffected z and 
ſeeing me young, with the bloom of health in 
my looks, (without any of that impertinent cau- 
„. tion I expected) ſhe agreed to receive me into 
her ſervice. She then happened to want a ſer- 
vant, rather to ſhare with her in the manage: 
ment of a large family, than to be employed in 
any domeſtick drudgery. I know not why, but 
ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with me; and I with equal 
content entered my new ſtation without any me- 
lancholy reviews of my paſt grandeur, the dig- 
nity of my birth, or the delicacy: of my. educas 
tion. The glorious motive, for which I had 


jo kg the ſplendid vanities of life, gave an 
| unſpeak- 


—_— 
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unſpeakable alacrity to my mind, and filled it 


with that ineffable ang won I —_ con- 


ſcious virtue: 


Bie theſe celeſtial conſolations mins, 
And I the world, with all its pomp, refen. 


I did not ſee my new Maſter till the evening, 
when he came home, with a train, not of beaus 
and powdered footmen, but of induſtrious honeſt 
labourers ; ſome of his own houſhold, and others 
hired by the day, whom he punctually paid at 
the cloſe of it, repeating that rule of the ſacred 
Scripture, Thou ſhalt not fleep with the wages of 
an hireling. He is a very grave man, twice the 
age of his wife, a perſon of great prudence, and 
unblemiſh'd honeſty ; very hoſpitable to ſtrangers, 
as gentle and compaſſionate to his ſervants 3 
country buſineſs is his great delight, in the ma- 
nagement of which Heaven has bleſſed him with 
uninterrupted proſperity, and vaſt increaſe. | 
The Farm-houſe is indeed ſomewhar antique, 
but ſpacious and pleaſant: A more agreeable ſitu- 
ation cannot be imagined, nor a greater variety 
of ſylvan ſcenes deſcribed in poetry, unleſs Mr. 
Thomſon's SPRING and SUMMER SEASONS 
could rife in one enchanting proſpect. The wide 
hndſkip round is all my maſter's propriety'; his 
* ſhowy flocks are ranging on the hills, his grazing 
herds lowing through the plains ; the mountains 
are crowned with ht great Creates bounty, nd 
np n made vocal with his praiſes: . 
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Theſe ſcenes of inhocence and plenty bring 
back the Patriarchal Ages to my view, and give 
me a ſort of pious pleaſure. Methinks I fee the 
plains of Mamre, covered with the wealthy He- 
brews flocks and herds; or, ſhifting the ſcene, 
for the fruitful fields of Harun, the beauteons 
Rachel following her fleecy charge, ſeems to 
come in view; Boaz and his reapers appeared to 
my fancy, in the jovial month of harveſt. In 
that chearful ſeaſon, here was no wild riot, ng 
rude intemperance; nothing but harmleſs mer- 
riment appeared among any of my maſter's 
domeſticks: As ſoon as they enter his ſervice, 
he gives them a Bible,” and The Praftite of Piety ; 
with ſtrict orders, that they appear conſtantly 
on the Lord's Day at the publick worſhip, unleſs 
they have ſuch an e as ways dare _ to 
the laſt tribunal. og 
It will not be ;ndvedible to one of your pietyy 
that I can make myſelf eaſy, in a way of life ſo 
different from the gayeties of a court, to whiely I 
have been inured. I am not only eaſy, but really 5 
happy; my Miſtreſs, who has a ſweerneſs of ten- 
per not to be equalled; is fond of me, and leaves 
me not to be idle, but, which is much better, to 
chuſe my own employment. You know my 
ſtature is above the common height: and ſince 
I came here, I am rather grown taller, and 
ſomewhat more plump, ſo that a reels dalle 5 
does me no manner of Hur mmm 
I have entirely put off the fine lady, mi 
my cburt airs; I have almoſt forgot I am an 
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Earl; daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the ſound of 
lady Frances; inſtead of that, I àm plain Roſalin- 


da, without any other appellation, but what the 


gentle ſwains now and then give me, of a hand- 
ſorne laſs, or a proper damſel; with which I am 
infinitely | better - pleaſed, than when I was an 


| angel, or a goddeſs, and impiouſly addreſſed in 
the ſtrains of adoration. If ever I return to the 


modiſh world, I muſt learn to dance again, having 
perfectly forgot to make my honours: I have 
made but ane courteſy ſince I came here, and that 
was to a Squire, who, becauſe it was ſomething 
low, and not finiſhed in the twinkling of an eye, 
catched me by the hand, verily believing I was 
ſinking to the ground in a fainting fit. I am not 
turned Quaker, but I have laid aſide all ceremo- 
ny, and call every, body in the village by their 
chriſtian names; except my maſter and miſtreſs, 
and the parſon of the pariſh, whom I cannot 


paſs by without telling you, he is a man of ex- 


emplary piety, of univerſal n and a great 
bleſſing to this place. | 

My {ſplendid diſtin&tion of being the head | 
ſervant, as it gives me a pretence to keep my 
diſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think fit; fo 
it frees me from any drudgery, but What is my 
own choice; the worſt of which is rubbing a long 


. eaken table, that graces the hall, and is kept 


as bright as a looking-glaſs. My. Saturday's 
work, is dreſſing four or five ſpacious chimnies 


with pionies, holly-oaks, or branches of bays. 


Some part of my time 8 that the moſt delight - 


I | ful) 
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ful) is: ſpent in rambling the fields, with my 
' maſter's children, the pretty boy and girl I men- 
tioned: While they are following their little 
ſports, I give up my thoughts to ſomè innocent 
reyerie, or pious meditation; to this the view: 
of the fair creation invites me; here the pre- 


ſent Deity ſeems to challenge a natural homage- 


while he chears me in the gloty of the ſun, 
refreſhes: me in the. fragrant breeze, is beauty. 


in the flowers of the field, and harmony in the 


nightingale's voice. With a ſort of ecſtaſy, 1 
repeated Milton's morning Hymn, to which: the 
Halian tranſlation. gives new life and muſick ;-, - 


* Glorioſe opre 1ue tutte ſon quſte 


- =; 
a 4 
* * 


Padre del bene omni potente; E 1ud © 

Queſto compoſto univerſal, cot ant 
A nervigla bello; or qua] ſarui 7 
Oggeito di ſtupor, tu fie 7, 

. Tneffabil ——— 11 


But I am not always in the ſublime 4 Denic 
deſcend to gather Cowſlips and Dailies, or pur- 
ſue ſome gaudy Butterfly, with my pretty com- 
panions z or pleaſe myſelf with dreſſing up cheie 
fine flaxen hair with tufts of flowers. 
Theſe you will think are very guiltleſs a 
ments; and if I ſhould tell you I have an amour, 
ene as guiltleſs, dear lady Sophiby, would 


FEE 


* ene Parent of good} | 
© Almighty ! ! thine this univerſal frame, 

WW wond'rous fair; thy ſelf how wondrous den, 
Milton Paradiſe Loh, Book v. 1. * 
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# you not believe me? I ſuppoſe you will aſk me, 
_—_ if my charms have captivated the Lord of the 


Manor, or a Juſtice of the Quorum, or the High- 
Sheriff of the County: Alas t my ambition 
ſleeps; I ſhould not aim at theſe glorious con- 
queſts, not even in my beſt apparel; and in 
that, I muſt tell you, I am as fine as any ſhep- 
herdeſs in an Opera. But if you was to ſee the 
gentle youth, that I have the vanity: to think 
fighs for me, you would believe him fome poe- 
tical form: he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that 
when he appears, the ſcene is all Arcadia; and 
(except a certain perſon with a ſtar and garter) 
he is the handfomeſt youth that ever your eyes 
_ beheld. Nor will you wonder, when 1 tell you 
his deſcent is from à younger branch of the 
S family, a race remarkable for heroes and 
beauties. By the extravagance of his anceſtors_ 
the eſtate has been long ſunk to about two or 
three hundred a year: This youth was left from 
his infancy to the care of his grandmother, and 
bred as well as her narrow fortune would allow; 
but it is eafy to perceive, he owes nothing but 
to nature, which has given him every advantage, 
without the vices of a polite education: He is 
about my own age, hardly turned of nineteen, 
When I firſt ſaw him, he was fitting under a 
ſhady beech, with an Eyliſb Paſtor Fido in his 
hand; he appeared like another Adonis, in the 
ſofteſt bloom of life. I cannot deſcribe him 
better chan in the following verſes, writ by lady 
on another ſubjet:. mor 7 
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His faulileſs ſhape appear'd with ev*ry prace, 
IV bile beauty fo rieggbety & bis face; 
His hair, the paleft brown, in ring ln oy 
And charms' beyond the reach of an 'beſtow'd : 
His forebetd white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 
The bright celeſtial blue that paints the ties: 
A puiltleſs bluſh bis n cheeks diſcloſe, 
The native tinfure of an op ning roſe : 
His aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, _ 
| Reveal d the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within. 
In this perfection of youchful charms, he has all 
that modeſty that riſes from a delicacy of thought; 
and a conſtant fear of offending. I am ſo demure 
and reſetved, that he has not the leaſt ſuſpicion 
of my partiality for him; not dares diſcover his 
own for me, though he believes his ſtation ſo 
ſuperior to mine: He looks and ſighs, but is as 
ſilent as your great grandfather's buſto that ſtands 
on his monument. Iam indeed a very great prude, 
and never gave him an opportunity to ſpeak on 
this ſubje& ; but if I ſhould, the attempt would 
infallibly ſuffocate him. He lately brought me 
a baſket of flowers from a little neat garden of his 
grandmother's , but he ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe, 
with the baſket in his hands, that I feared the fra- 
grant bloſſoms would have been wither'd, before 
he could come to a reſolution to let me have them. 
He would certainly have preſented them to the 
Queen with more aſſurance, and a better graces 
had he been received with thoſe propicious-{miles,, 
which never fail to encourage modeſt virtue, ant | 
ſcatter every human care. 
| Ga” RosaL In DA. 
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8 Lady SopH IA, from ibe ſame. x 
OT bubbling fountains to the thirty ſwain, 
VN were ever more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, 
than your letter to me; nothing can be more 
ſolemn than the profeſſion of your friendſhip, nor 
more agreeable. than your raillery on my gallant. 
He may be as you imagine, one of Count Gaba- 
4iss Sylphs, or ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, pro- 
pitious to virtuous lovers; or of the number of 
the Sylvan Genij, with whom he ſeems to con- 
verſe more than with any thing of human race: 
J have ſeldom ſeen him, but either walking in 
ſome verdant encloſure, . under a hedge-row of 
ſhady trees, or ſitting with a flute in his hand, 
by ſome purling rivulet, mimicking the nightin- 
-gale's penſive note; while the melting muſick . 
glides along the ſtream, and echoes through the 
flowery dale. In one of my rambles with my 
little miſtreſs, I followed the courſe of a pretty 
.caſcade, which fell from an eaſy deſcent, and 
led me to a natural bower of trees, + whoſe 
branches mingling at the ms formed a. lofty 
| | | arch, 
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arch, and excluded the noon-day's ſultry beams: 
I entered the ſilent retreat, with as much ve: 
neration as if it had been ſacred to ſome invi- 
ſible Power; but how great was my ſurprize, 
when I faw the lovely youth reclined on a moſſy; 
bank, loſt in downy \ſleep?: the verdant couch 
Was eqs over with ivy, Fan with hony= 
luckJes or 0h bag 4 
Never did any thing human Pe ſo 3 | 
til! A bluſh, like the roſy mornigg, painted 4 
his face, while ſmiles of peace and onſcious in- 
nocence ſeemed t᷑o bleſs the golden ſlumber: 9 
gazed for a few moments, with the ſame guiltleſs 
delight, as · an ethereal, * would Ind: 3 and 
then ſoftly withdrew. 8 
- If he is, as your flatter me, Gan bright Es 
Hind of t air, the purity of my paſſion is very 
agreeable! lover of that kind; it is a harmlel$” 
lambent flame that plays about my heart, and 
gives me no manner of uneaſineſs ; it. is, ſuch a 
ſanctity of affection, as neither interwpts nor 
profanes my devotion; it has ſomething more 
than the tendetneſs of friendſhip, -and) leſs. thag 
the warmth and} viplence of paſſion; and ſeems . 
| like the dictates f guiltleſs nature, to W the 
fatigues of my new ſtat io. 
Theſe reſinements, Lady Sophia, will, 1 Gan 
be a little incredible! to you, who are dazzled 
with the luſtre of a Dukeꝭs Coronet, and — 
Für, 110 affections on. mortal charms. - | 
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I am come now to the ſerious part of your 


letter: I know that religion is the governing 
principle of your actions; which makes me the 


more ſurpriaed that you ſhould perſuade me to 


put myſelf on the hazard of a ſecond. trial. Are 
| you ſure, that neither the flattery nor chreatnings 


of my father will prevail with me to renounce 
the reformed religion, and perjure myſelf, by 
giving my vows to a man my ſoul derefts? Do 
you think the ſparks of vanity and ambition 


_ extinguiſhed in my breaſt ; that greatneſs and 


pleaſure have no charms ? or that the tender af- 
fection I have for my father will over be effaced? 
Oh! Lady Sophie, if you knew the anguiſh it 
coſt me, to break thropgh theſe ſoft, theſe 
powerful engagements, you would not perſuade 
me to quit this peaceful retreat, nad pes the 
event on another trial, 

- Your care for me ſeerns confined to this 
World, whatever becomes of me in the next; 
Could you meet me again ſhining in the draw- 
ing · room, or ſparkling in the ring, it would 
perhaps content you; though I never glittered 
among the: ſtars, por was admitted into the ce- 
Jeftiat aſſemblies, If 1 loſt the muſick of the 
ſpheres, I ſuppoſe your heart would be at- reſt, 
could I once more bear the tranſporting ſound 


'of —— a Title, and be reſtored to. my loſt dig- 


nity: And yer the poſſeſſion of theſe privileges 
never put me in an ecſtaſy ; nor can I help fan- 


ä cying, Roſalinda has as muſical a ſound as Lady 


Frances; 
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Frances: I never found a ſpell in thoſe right ho- 
nourable ſyllables, for an aching head, or an 
heavy heart: My Ladyſhip finds as: great ſatiſ- 
faction in ranking a ſet of Deift difhes on a free- 
ſtone chimney-piece, as ever I had e 
my fine China on an Indian cabinet. 

A clean Cambrick cap, and an Holland gown 
wrought with naturml flowers, is the top of my 
ſmery; in which I like myſelf as well, and think 
I look as handſome, as when I was: drefſed in 
brocades and jewels for a birth-night. Indeed, 
that happy occaſion always gave an alacrity to 
my thoughts, and carried me through the glo- 
rious toil with pleaſure ; But I have a mind as 
eaſy and innocent now, as when burthened with 
thoſe coſtly ornaments z a red croſs-knot, a glaſs 
necklace, and flowers in my boſom, are the 
only uſeleſs parts of my dreſs ; which is either 
the gift of nature, or honeſtly paid for; in 
which I am a thouſand times more happy than 
I ſhould be in borrowed finery, at the expence 
of ſome_ induſtrious trader's _ and that of 
his whole family. | 
| You find, Lady Sopbia, I am very well at 
eaſe, and enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in this 
humble ſtation ; It was a principle truly rational 
and divine, that induced me to give up all the 
ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, the eaſe and 
delicacy to which I had been accuſtomed, rather 
than baſely deny thoſe ſacred truths, to which 
muy foul religiouſly aſſented, and whoſe divine 
: Q_ 4 articles 


- 
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articles ſome of my Se anceſtors bare 
_ wicha their blood. ent offer 

Inſtead of looking back with” regret on my 
paſt grandeur, the reſignation gives me à taſte 
of. celeſtial. joy; the ſons of angels could not 
ſooth me with ſofter harmony, than what reſults 
from the ſecret approbation of my own reaſon; 
and while all within is peaceful and ſerene, 
whether IJ am in a A or ee 0 e 
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your advice,” dear Lady Sophia, is without - 

queſtion well meant, but I dare not follow - 
it: My father is ſo far from reenting, that I 
have had intelligence fince I came here, that he 
has ſworn by all that is holy, unleſs will 4 
Count Alamont, and embrace the Romiſb Reli 
gion, he will ſettle his whole ug on be 
Monaſtery at his deceaſe. al d;. 
"This was whit 1 eee, 18 Pa 
you will not perſuade me to renounce Heaven, | 
and damn myſelf, for the ſordid” purchaſe” 7 
eighty thouſand pounds; nor would you conſi- 
derately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſtial advance- 
ment for a gilded coronet, or prefer the flattery / 
of miſtaken mortals to the approbation of An- 
gels: They have been witneſſes of my pious 
vows; and ſhould I violate my Faith, and turn 
apoſtate to Heaven, thoſe Miniſters of light 
would bring in their awful evidence, and ſtand 
my accuſers at the laſt dreadful tribunal : And 
can you in earneſt think it the effect of wiſdom 
and juſt reflection, to date the menaces of di- 
vine juſtice, rather than incur my father's unme- 


. rited 


nen 
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rited reſentment? Such I muſt term it, having 
found his affections intirely alienated before 1 
left him: There is full evidence he was pleaſed 
with my flight, and takes no nel making 
any enquify about it. a 

But Heaven can witneſs wk her mieden 
I have torn myſelf from the fight of this unna- 
tural parent z what anguiſh, what parigs of af- 
feRion it coſt me! This was the moſt difficult 
part of my conqueſt ; the delicacy and ſoſtneſs 


to which I had been inured, the eclat of birtk 


and quality, reputation and eſteem of my friends, 
I. reſigned with ſome degree of fortitude : But 
here nature with. ſpecious arguments oppoſed, 
and had triumphed in my perdition, unaſſiſted 
by the ſacred Oracles; to them I applied in this 
perplexity, and received aid from the heavenly 
illumination: Here I found it by the eternal 
Truth determined, —— He that loves father ur 
mother more than me, is nat wortby of me. 
worſhipped, and obeyed the celeſtial diftates. 
This was no raſh inconſiderate action, but the - 


effect of reaſon and deſign : After having counted 


the coſt, I found the odds to be infinite; the 


damage was momentary, the ee unli- 
mited and immenſe. 


| "rs 7 id notti, the great deciding part; 


The world's ſubdued, and Hearn has all my heart. 
"Eartl's gaudy ſhews, and pomp of courts, adi 


Var 
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'/ What ean the world, what can the attifice of 
Hell propofe, to tempt me to relinquiſh my 
choice! What could they lay in the balance 
againſt the ſovereign good] What could they 
offer as an equivalent to the favour of the inf - 
nite Diyinity, whoſe ſmiles enlighten the realms 
of joy, and fill the celeſtial inhabitants with un- 
utterable ecſtaſy !—Aſk thoſe happy Spirits, who 
know what the light of his countenance imports, 
what ſhould buy one moment's: interval of their 
bliſs: — Aſt fome radiant Cherub, amidſt his 
flaming raptures, at what price he values his 
enjoyment :—And when they have named the 
purchaſe, Earth and Hell may ts to n 
my * des AA 0s z 


Pleaſures 3 court in vain, * Jeauty fails 

. Ghery in vain my wiſhes would beguiſe;, 
be perſecutor*s rage I would not fear ! birt 
Let death in ev/ry horrid form appear, 

And with bis keeneft darts my breaſt aſſail; 

When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring ſhall fail, 725 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, 
And unextinguiſb d reach its native Skies. 


A thouſand times bleſt be that propitious 
Power, who from the plenitude of bliſs, and 
the higheſt exaltation of glory, deſcended to low * 
mortality; and by his own great example and 
ſufferings animated my breaſt with this divine 
fortitude, and marked @ way to victory and im- 

| mortal 
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Wort :bonowr.” How ſincerely ILchave followed 
the heavenly. illumination, gates Far 
ant my record on bigb.. . 2:00 7 
My Father; I know, is ee e 
cut me off from his paternal care, and all the 
. privileges: of my birth; but while I look for- 
ward to the bright recompence prepared for 
Wwe, virtue, this loſs fits lightly on my ſoul. 
Bot friendſhip with ua ſtronger force detain; 
me: Here my ſoul is: in ſuſpence. Dear Lady 
Sophia, how ſhall T ſpeak my laſt adieu? I feel 
the pangs of ſeparation, an anguiſh. beyond all 
the emphaſis of human learning to utter 
Adieu] we muſt meet no more, till the courſe 
of nature is diſſolved, and the ſun has meaſured 
his laſt radiant circle round the ſkies, 
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JOIN. nigh me, dear — in pe” 
Heaven, that I am once more returned to 
the manſion-ſeat of my forefathers ; for had I 
ſtaid much longer in London, I had certainly left 
my wits there: Would you believe that my ſe- 


rious retired temper could find charms in a mu- 


titude, or my heart be held captive in a ſplendid 
circle of a blue garter! that I who have been 
uſed to view the ſtars which glittered over my 
head in a clear night, ſhould be dazzled with 
the luſtre of an embroidered one: And yet all 
this has befallen me. I was the other day ma- 
king a viſit to Cleomira, when the Duke Of, 
Chariot with three laced footmen behind it op- 
ped at the door; I was at the window, and ſaw 
him alight: He is really a handſome man, but 
his charms were extremely increaſed by the 


pomp. which ſurrounded him; the reſpectful _ 
. awe with which his attendants approached him, 
heightened the majeſty of his appearance; his 


legs were formed into the exacteſt ſymmetry by 
the 8 clocks of his ſtockings: The 
8 4 - » deference 
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238 LETTERS Part If, 
deference which was paid him at his firſt coming 
into the room, taught me to lodk upon him as 

ſomething above the race of mortals,” which 1 
had been uſed to converſe with. When I had 
time to conſider his face, I found it received a 
much greater addition from a fair wig loaded 
with-powder, than it could have done from art- 
leſs ringlets of the moſt lovely hair. After he 
had fat a little, he aſked Cleamira to go with him 
to his houſe, to ſee a fine ſer of hangings, which 
were juſt come over from the Cabelins: She ex- 


;- euſed herſelf, as being obliged to ſtay and en- 


tertain me; but he aſked me to be of the party 
and as ſoon as Cleomira's coach was ready, we 
all went together. But if I was charmed with 
the ſparkling chariot and embroidered coat, 1 
was enchanted with the houſe; the lofty roofs, 
the painted ſtair- caſe, the gilded wainſcot, ſtruck 
me with a pleaſure I had never felt; however it 
was an unquiet joy, and I longed to be at homey 
fot I thought my felf in a dangerous ſituation, 
As ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me down at my 
lodgings, I immediately fer about packing up 
my things; and the very next morning, in the 
height of my ecſtaſy, left Landon and all its 
pomp behind me: But how are either my eyes 
or every object altered fince I have been abſent! 
The houſe uſed to appear a handſome antient 
- building, but now I find it only a Gothick heap 
of ſtone, the ceilings are «ſo low, that I am 

afraid of knocking my brains out; and the entry 
4+ = ; * N | ſo 
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ſo narrow, that if I ſhauld meet any body, 1 
ſhould certainly run back again, for fear-of being 

ſqueezed againſt the wall in endeavouring to 
| paſs, I want to pull down the venerable pictures 
of my Anceſtors, becauſe they were not painted 
in Italy : The Bow-windows terrify me, and 
muſt be changed into Venotiam ones 7 for there 
is no bearing the light which ſtrikes through 
ſo unfaſhionable a piece of architecture. The 
roſy daughters of the neighbouring *Squires are 
become in my eyes aukward figures, and there 
is ſomething ſo ungenteel and coarſe in ſuch an 
exuberance of health, that I cannot bear to look 
at them: The young men of the village appeat 
downright bumpkins, and I cannot perceive any 


beauty in the chearful bloom of their count 


nances, or juſt proportion of their ſhape through 
the melancholy diſguiſe of unpowdered 87 
and plain broad cloth apparel; if they talk to 
me, I am amazed how a man has the aſſurance 
to open his mouth any- where, wha has not a right 
to ſpeak in the Houſe of Peers, and can never 
comprehend how any chin worth communi- 
cating can enter into a which was never 
circled with a coronet: Sentences which are ut- 
tered by plain Cleon, have no force; though per- 
haps the ſame words would have all the charms 
of eloquence, if pronounced by an Earl. 

You ſee I am not very happy at preſent in 
the ſociety of my old acquaintance z but I hope 
this delicacy will ſoon ay off, or I ſhall not be 

| 5 able 
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able to behave myſelf patiently among a ſet of 
people, with whom I have formerly n n 
happy hours. 5.0 Mr 9 dn Jule, E 

Adieu, my dear Laurinda: My. 2 will 
not leſſen, but increaſe the value I fer upon your 
' friendſhip ; ſince Jam ſure the Nav. monde 
and re me for _—_ Gs 
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The Sie of the "= # SyLV1A, in the tir 

Leiter of the Firſt Part of Letters Moral and 

— Entertaining, To Briinda, ©» 
"Madam, 8 | 
Y 9UR ſuſpicions are too uſt, of the 0 

of my late ſickneſs: I have waited with 
great impatience for the ſatisfadtion of diſcloſing 
the ſecrets of my ſoul to you; but ,my ſtrength 
would not ſooner permit me to give you this 
proof of my obedience to your commands, and 
the confidence I have in your fidelity. 

Why was I formed with theſe ſoft inclinations, | 
this fatal propeblity to love! How bappy are 
you, who, amidſt the gayeſt advantages gf. / 
youth and fortune, Gan act with ſuch a graceful 
regularity, and govern your paſſions with an ab- 
| ſolute command, free from thoſe tender emotions 
which interrupt the felicity of my life! 

I ſpent the laſt winter in the country with wy 
father, whoſe pious inſttuctions, confirmed by 
his own practice, directed me to a refined agd 
immortal happineſs: Nor could any invitations 
from the Comteſſe de R —, nor all my bro- 

R | chers 


242 LE T TIER $ Part II. 


: 

' 
4 
1 
/ 


ther's importunity, prevail with me to quit a 
retirement, where 1 found ſo much peace, and 


 unmoleſted- tranquillity. My criminal paſſion 


for Monfieur le Comte ſeemed perfectly ex- 
tinguiſhed, and gave place to a nobler attach- 

ment; Heaven had all my vows, thither with 
a divine ambition my ſoul aſpired: This ſacred 


ardour like incenſe mingled with the morning 


fragrance, and cheared the evening ſhades; the 
whiſpering brooks and ſylvan retreats witneſſed 
to the heavenly flame; where, in language like 
this, I often addreſſed the inviſible, but; preſent 


Divinity : un TO FP 


l O thou, whom unſeen J love, tell me by 
* what gentle influence thou doſt attract my 


* defires: Theſe eyes have never ſeen thy lovely 


* face, no accent of thy voice has reached my 
« ear; and yet thou art more intimate to my 
* ſoul than any of the objects of ſenſe: To thee 


I tell my inmoſt care, and open every grief; 


* while ſome heavenly gale diſpels the gloom, 


a and breathes eternal peace and fragrance or on 
= my ſoul. | | 
* «© "Not bleft Arabia, when ber pics flow, 
And load the iveſtern breezes with their ſpoils, 
I half ſo ſweet ; nor half ſo ſweet the breath 
Of op ning roſes, when the dewy morn 
* Renews the gardens pride, while the glad fun 
Calls out . — life of why non. ” 
Nr « "My 5 
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5 « My wiſhes fly beyond the bounds, of this low 

creation, and terminate in Thee, the ſpring 
« of freſh and ever- blooming joys: Tis Thee, 

« abſtractly Thee, oh, uncreated beauty, that 

<« I love! not as a miſer loves his wealth, or 
e the ambitious his grandeur; not as the liber- 

< tine loves his pleaſure, or the generous man 
< his friend: Theſe are flat ſimilitudes, and 
<* would profane the ſacred ardour ; but thou 
« canſt read the unutterable Si and ex- 


M45 


ce its inmoſt recklles and if We fade any 
« competitor there, remove the darling vanity, 
and 'blot every name but Thine ane | 
« heart? 241% G bend Rede 
In this 3 my dear Belinda, would 
you not think me ſecure from mortal charms? 
Could one of your equal temper conceive there 
was ſuch an eaſy tranſition. from devotion to 
| 3 earthly love! Would the moſt 
uncharitable perſon in the world have ſaid, that 
from this ſublime ſituation I. ſhould in a fe 
moments quit the ane, and bid the Au 
farewel! n 
But ſuch was 5 D ; my Wie coming 
haſtily to me into the garden, where I was walk- 
ing, told me the Comte de R ——— intended 
him the honour of a- viſit, and would he with 
us the next morning: He left me immediately, 
without obſerving the conſternation. I Was in, 
n 4 
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et giving himſelf any ee my panick 
or vapours. eee 

I knew eee ee ale celeftial 
ſcenes" that had juſt before engaged my contem- 
plation vaniſhed; the heavens were no more; 
Paradiſe, wick alk its glories, diſappeared like a 
Fairy viſions my flight was finiſhed; and T'ſunk 
to low mortality again: I aſked myſelf if I were 
aſleep'or awake, in my right ſenſes, or out of 
my wits; T really knew my own name, 
and was indeed the happy perſon, that, a few 
minutes before; had looked with indifference or 
contempt on all the gay allurements of the 
world. In this confuſion I ſtood as if I had 
been fixed to the place by a ſpell, 'till my fa- 
ther ſent for me to conſult about ſome family 
affairs, as he had mx dae — 25 mother's 
death. * 

The Cointe's viſi was wholly md to my 
Brother; they were engaged in the moſt perſett 
friendſhip, founded on reſembling virtues, and 
an equa! abhorrence of every kind of vice: It 
was a full year fince I had ſeen him; it is pro- 
bable he never ſuſpected my folly, nor once 
imagined the cauſe of my retirement; this 
yielded me ſome ſatisfaction, and gave me _ 
* ſhould'conceal my guilty paſſion. 

But 1 e tome thy 0 
th arrived; an innate-grandeur gave a dignity 
to his mien; the ſplendour of virtue brightened 


his GUNS x chere was . in his. whole 
To behaviour 


[ | 
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e ſo benign and engaging, that I found 
it impoſſible to reſiſt the ſoft. inſinuation z the 
pleaſing; delirium entirely poſſeſſed me, and I 
betrayed myſelf by a thouſand. inadvertencies.; 
However, I, had ſome pauſes. of diſcretion, and 
ſtarted with horror at my own injuſtice z my. ſoul 

was full of anxiety, to think how I ſhould bear 
this inward ſtruggle. for the ſeven or eight. days 
which the Comte intended to . Be firſt of 


which was not yet paſt. * 
The ſummer was now in its = and 


ſoon as the evening made walking pleaſant, my 
brother conducted his agreeable gueſt. through a 
variety of charming walks to an artificial otto: 
The top was round and lofty, painted with a 
beautiful ſky, hung with a great number of little 
cryſtal ſconces formed like ſtars; in the midft 
there was placed one larger than the reſt, ſhape 

like a creſcent. The. ſides of this fine cavity . 
were rock-work, adorned with branches of.coral, 
mother- of· pearl, and a great variety of ,coun- 
terfeit gems, ſparkling among the well-tmitated 


clifts of marble: It was paved in flowers with 


a kind of moſaic- work ; the. ſeats were ſhaped 
like little banks, covered with green velvet 
inſtead of moſs. _ In this enchanting} retreat,,a 
ſupper was ordered, attended with an exquiſite 
concert of voices and inſtruments; Mes 
Morning Hymn was ſung, and ſeveral of the 
ſolemneſt [alias Compoſures. The whole per- 
nner was noble and pathetick, while the 


R 3 gardens 


any found of Joy chear the ſullen hours: I was 
3 on 6 the confines Wie" if nod entering the ha- 
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gardens and groves around revurned a thouſand” 
ſoft melodious echoes, | 

This grave muſick was exactly ſuited to the 
charming ſtrangers genius; and yet, through 
the whole evening never did any thing appear 


o abſtract, fo liſtleſs, and ſa inattentive. As 


ſoon as the entertainment was over, and the 
company withdrawn, (except my brother) he 
begged to be excuſed from ſtaying a week, as ® 
he deſigned, and that he might be ſuffered to 
return the next morning; which, after ſome 
apologies on both ſides, was agreed. 

F was fo ill in the morning, that it prevented 
my ſeeing the Comte, who could not but dif- 
cover the unhappy conqueſt he had made, and 
certainly left us ſo ſuddenly, to free me from 
ſuch a criminal perplexity, or to ſtifle the ſame 
kindling guilt in his own breaſt : This laſt was 
what my brother believed, and thought it as 


glorious *an- inſtance of virtue and friendſhip, as 


it was poſſible for a man in the = of youth- 
ful paſſion to give. | 

Whatever it was, my disorder increaſed, till 
it came to a dangerous fever; Death was now 
in view, my tender cares, and fanſied diſtreſſes, 
were loſt in a more important concern; the 
little amuſements of the world vaniſhed like 
dreams; a hovering miſt veiled the face of na- 
ture, 4 darkened all its beauty; nor could 


bitations 
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bitations of the dead: This proſpect had a ſo- 
lemnicy in it, _— whatever I rene in 


the hours of health, 


« Think, vain ene cen on the 7 

«. Of that tremendous: auful deep,; | 
Eternity, in ſad ſuſpenſe Iod. 

** How all my trifling bopes and fears, 

* My ſenſeleſs joys, and idle tears, 
vdo a nah of the frghtfl ful 


I ſtood hiverion on the briok, lacking — 
with a dreadful curioſity; all before me was hid 
in darkneſs, and impenetrable ſecrecy; the great 
experiment was untried, the region of ſpirits, 
ſtrange and unknown; it was yet a perhaps, an 
uncertainty, on which my hopes depended; the 
grand queſtion, whether I ſhould be happy or 
miſerable for ever, was yet undecided; I 2 
ſtartled at a mere poſſibility of being ſhut. out 
of the. lam cure and, e e 
luſtrious aſſembly of happy immortals. 
Indeed I had no intervals of deſpair, my. x 
hopes and fears were equally balanced; no al- 
lowed or unrepented crime preſſed my ſoul- 
Virtue had been my early, my deliberate choice, 
the ſuperior deſign and governing ſpring of all 
my conduct: I hope I had made ſome prepa - 
ration for death, and had often meditated on 
the ſerious ſubject; but it was in the hours of 


perfet health and vivacity I had, never before 
R 4 groancd 


| 
| 


' 
| 


248 LETTER S Part II. 
groaned on à ſick bed; theſe ſolemnities were 


new, and infinitely more * I had ever 
conceived, | R 


Death threatened me now at a © ine: 
in a criſis of folly, an unſual diſorder of mind; 
ſickneſs and pain gave every thing à gloomy 
aſpect, and heightened even natural frailties into 
the blackeft guilt; while the griſly monarch 
ſtood inſulting before me, and drew his ſable 
curtains round my bed; but a ſuperior power 
reſcued me from his ravenous jaws, and bid me 
live, to ſpeak my great Deliverer's praiſe. 

This ſickneſs has given me another ſet of 
thoughts; my apprehenſions of dying are ay 
different from what they were before, as the evi- 
dence of waking certainties are from the airy 
illuſions of a dream: My notions were once very 
gay and romantick; I fanfied I ſhould take my 
final leave of the world with an exceeding good 
grace, and bid adieu very ſedately to all the va- 
nities beneath the ſun: Till it came to a ttial, 
I was for making my exit in the full bloom of 
youth, and quitting the ſtage in the moſt be- 
coming manner. While the fatal moment ap- 
peared at a diſtance, I was delighted with ſuch 
images of mortality as the author of the following 
verſes has deſcribed, amd with great ey re- 
peated theſe lines 


| | Tndulgent Death, prepare thy gentle dart, 
7 To rike @ willing and unguarded heart : | 7 


| 
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Where are thy dreadful laoks, and gloomy train ? 
Fantaſtick morigls all theſe Terrors feign : + 
Thou haſt an Angels ſmile, and head nd grace: 


1 find tranſporting beauties in thy face, 

And yield, unforc'd, unto diy cold embrare.' + 

I come 6 joyful captive io thy: arms 4 (1 | 
This moment has for me ten thouſand charms ; - 
For thee all human things I bere regu; 
My ſpotleſs faith, and virgin m, w__ 


Myrtillo's Ig be, and Sylvia! s tears, in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my \font retain 2 © '\ | 
Forbear your fraitleſs grief; I go to:prove . \' - 
Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love : 

Ob, let me unmoleſted, cloſe my eyes; 
Well meet again in yonder bliſsful ties 


Young virgins, haſte, @ flowry wreath prepare, 
And adreſs with guiliteſs ornaments my hair ; 
Adorn me with the ſummer*s painted pride, 
And lay the veſtments of the dead aſide ; 
Nor let à penſtue look or mournful tear, oy 
To cloud the luſtre of your eyes appear: | 
Each nymph be. dreſs'd in robes of ſpotleſs Jight, 
The folding Preaming far with falver be 
Let ſmiles on al your eve faces fins, 1. 
Nor at my glorious deſtiny repine : 
With decent joy condut# me to the tomb, - 


And hang your ac round my ſolitary room. 


This 


' 
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groaned on a ſick bed; theſe ſolemnities were 


new, and infinitely more awful dee I had ever 
conceived. X 


Death threatened me now at a 299 
in a criſis of folly, an unſual diſorder of mind; 
ſickneſs and pain gave every thing a . 
aſpect, and heightened even natural frailties into 
the blackeſt guilt ; while the griſly monarch 
ſtood inſulting before me, and drew his fable 
curtains round my bed; but a ſuperior power 
reſcued me from his ravenous jaws, and bid me 
live, to ſpeak my great Deliverer's praiſe. 

This fickneſs has. given me another ſet of 
thoughts; my apprehenſions of dying are ay 
different from what they were before, as the evi- 
dence of waking certainties are from the airy 
illuſions of a dream: My notions were once very 
gay and romantick ; I fanfied J ſhould take my 
final leave of the world with an exceeding good 
grace, and bid adieu very ſedately to all the va- 
nities beneath the ſun : Till it came to a trial, 
'F | I was for making my exit in the full bloom of 
| youth, and quitting the ſtage in the moſt be- 
C | coming manner. While the fatal moment ap- 

| | peared at a diſtance, I was delighted with ſuch 

images of mortality as the author of the following 
verſes has deſcribed, and with great gaiety re- 
peated theſe line:: 


Indulgen. Death, prepare thy gentle dart, 
1 o firike à willing and we heart : 
Where 


| 
| 
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Where are thy dreadful laoks, and gloomy train? 
Fantaſtick mortals all theſe Terrors feign : + ' 
Thou haſt an Angels ſmile, and heaVnly grace } 


1 find tranſporting beauties in thy face, 
And yield, unfurc'd, unto tl cold embrate. 
I come @ joyful captive to. thy. arm; + 
This moment has for me ten thouſand charms ; 
For thee all human things I here reſin, 
My ſpotleſs faith, and virgin dem, an * 


Myrtillo's bs, and Sylvia? s tears, in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my faul retain : 
Forbear your fruitleſs grief; 1. go to-prove 
Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love : 

Ob, let me unmoleſted, cloſe my eyes ; 
Well meet again in yonder bliſsful Skies! 


Young virgins, haſte, a flow'ry wreath prepare, 
And dreſs with guilileſs ornaments my hair ; 
Adorn me with the ſummer*s painted pride, 

And lay the veſtments of the dead aſide ; 

Nor let a penfrve look or mournful tear, 

To cloud the luſtre of your eyes appear : 

og nymph be. dreſs'd in robes of ſpotleſs light, 

The folding fireaming far with fever white ; 

Let ſmiles on all your eff ANG Ou, + 
Nor at my glorious deſtiny repins: 
With decent joy condut# me to the tomb, , 


And hang your "_— round my ſolitary room. 


This 


. 


20 L E TT E R S. part II. 

This is to expire in heroicks, to give up the 
ghoſt with a poetical decorum, and to be in- 
terred a- la- mode d. Artadia. Such ſentiments as 
theſe may pleaſingly amuſe the mind in the 
hours of health and ſerenity; but it requires 
a ſtrength ſuperior to all human fortitude to 
ſupport” the ſoul in the agonies of ſeparation: 
there the aids of reaſon and nature fail: only a 
power Divine can diſperſe the fatal gloom, and 
brighten it into celeſtial day. 


This long Letter is owing to your own cu- 
rioſity, and muſt be the excule of, 
. A 

MAD AM, 


Yours, &c. 


STLVIA. 
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EY 


To LETICIA giving an Account of the Death 
of AMANDA. 


I AM m returned from paying my laſt cere- 
mony to the remains of the late beautiful 
Amanda: The ſurprizing ſtate in which for ſe- 
veral weeks the corpſe lay, the richneſs of the 
coffin, or the pomp with which ſhe was interred, 
could no way diſguiſe from my thoughts the 
melancholy circumſtances that attended the laſt 
ſcene of her life: I never think of the manner of 
her death, but a thouſand terrors riſe in my ima- 
gination, to reproach me for joining with the 
reſt of her flatterers, in concealing her danger, / 
and ſoothing her with hopes of recovery, till 
death convinced her of the fatal delufion. bg 

On this ſubje&t J hope you will give me 
leave to be ſerious; my youth, which you fo 
often object againſt the gravity of my temper, 
is no argument in 'this caſe ; the fair Amanda 
was ſtill younger, and yet, after all her bloom 
and vivacity, I ſaw her a pale and ſenſeleſs 


* How 
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& How lately did this celebrated thing 
$6- Shine in ils ur, and ſparkle-in the ring ! 


CT is true, the mouldering clay, by a ſtately 
monument, is diſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt : 
but how poor a conſolation is that to an immor- 
tal ſpirit, fated to | endleſs miſery, or unbounded 
zopt | 
You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ridicule 
theſe ſolemn reflections, and lampoon me with 
the character of a faint; but, my dear Leticia, 
this mirth would be more unſeaſonable and ri- 
diculous than my morals: However, I am more 
charitable than to accuſe you of ſuch levity. 
Since you have put me, by your own com- 
mands, on this melancholy account, I hope it 
will be for your advantage, when you come to 
act the cloſing part of life. 
I told you, in my laſt Letter, the accidental 
reaſon of being in the ſame houſe with Amanda, 
and her . full refolution not to go into the 
country, however neceſſary it was for her health; 
no argument could prevail with her to quit the 
amuſements of the town, in which ſhe had- al- 
ways a ſhare, till the poſitive order of her phy- 
| ficians confined her from going abroad: Her 
diſtemper was lingering, but incurable ; this, in 
my hearing, the doctor owned to her eldeſt 
ſiſter, in whoſe family ſhe was: He told us, that 
he thought two or three months would be the 
utmoſt limits of her life ; which he begged might 
be concealed, and that we would keep her as 


chearful 
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chearful as poſſible: but the natural gayety of 
her temper prevented that care z for her bulinek 
was, to get rid of time and leiſure. She could 
not go to the maſquerade, but took care to let 
her acquaintance' know how welcome their ap- 
pearance in every fantaſtick diſguiſe, would be 
in her own apartment: She languiſhed after the 
delights of the ſtage; but, to ſapply that, dr. 
ders were given for ſome farce or comedy to be 
read for her diverſion: Sometimes a game at 
piquet paſſed away the tediaus moments/z/" the 
has often kept the cards in her hands, till a 
ſwooning fit interrupted the important affair. 
This, you will think, was à pious” preparation 
for the laſt change ! a glorious manner of con- 
cluding the action of human life! | 
Her beauty was as much her joy dc 
plation as ever: She was exceeding pale; but 
there was a certain elegance in her features, and 
ſomething ſo peculiarly charming in her air, that 
triumphed over her indiſpoſition; and to give a 
fluſh to her complexion, ſhe had prevail*d'with  / 
her ſiſter to change her window-curtains, Which 


253 


were yellow ſilk, for ſome of a bright crimſon: . 


Her toilet took up as much of her time as her 
ſtrength would permit; the adjuſting a becoming 
and modiſh undreſs would ſometimes ſo exhauft 
her ſpirits, that ſhe was forced: to pauſe, and 
leave the mighty taſk unfiniſhed : It was but 
two days before ſhe died, that ſhe. order'd the 
moſt — deſhabille to be ſent for from 
France; 
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France; as if ſhe deſigned. to expire genteely, 
and appear deli even iin 1 bin | 
of death. 

Her ſiſter, tho many years * under the 
dum of the ſame unhappy education, in- 
dulged the vanity of her inclination” in every 
punctilio; whatever was the - conſequence, the 
dying fair muſt be diverted from every thing that 
was reaſonable and ſerious: One would wonder 
her invention could find ſuch a ſeries of imper- 
tinencies; monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft mu- 
ſick, and tender ſongs, were always ready to 
entertain every little interval of eaſe or ſtrength 
the poor unthinking patient had. 

This to me was the moſt melancholy ſcene in 
the world: I have forced a ſmile, when my 
heart has been inwardly bleeding with grief and 
compaſſion: Not a day paſt, but with tears 
ſtreaming from my eyes, I importuned Marina 
to let her ſiſter know her danger, and to ſend 
for a neighbouring Clergyman, of great - piety, 
ſometimes to pray with her, and, at leaſt, to ac- 
quaint her, ſne was not immortal; that it was 
poſſible for her to die, as well as other people. 
This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitively as if I 
had perſuaded her to ſend for an executioner, to 
diſpatch her ſiſter into the next world: Then, 
Madam, ſaid I, at leaſt forbear to diſtraft and 
binder her from every ſerious refleftion. _ 
Serious refletlion ! my dear Emilia, (foe replied) 
where have you learnt this cant? How long baue 
I you 
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vo prattiſed that ſaintly air? Look into the glaſs, 
pa ſee if you can forbear laughing at yourſelf; 
would you have. me. put on that preciſe. look, and 
murder my fifter, by telling her, that ſbe bad but a 
month. to live | It would infallibly: throw her into tbe 
agonies of death : You cannot be ſo barbarous to give 
me this advice! You know what effett aur pious 
fraud had, of putting St. Auſtin's Meditations 
into ber bands, inſtead of Otway's Plays; be 
accidental opening it at a meditation on death, had 
almoſt thrown her into a convulſoun. But this 
(continued ſhe) is the effect of your frange notions. 
you repreſent the, ſupreme Being in ſuch a. gloomy 
view, that it makes you perfettly ſuperſtitious : M 
thoughts, I confeſs, are more lightſome and free; I 
believe the mercies of Heaven unbounded, and that 
there is nothing in theſe little gayeties offenſive 1 
God, or injurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a future 
ſtate of puniſhment any part of n Creed; I make 
no queſtion but my ſiſter will be inſenſible or happy 
whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall. be my buſmeſs 10 
make her ſo the ſhort ſpace ſhe has io live, which 
may be a month. or two longer, : by the Doctor's con- 
jectures the laſt viſit he made. Come (added ſhe) 
you muſt go with me, and endeavour to divert her; 
but pray put off that ſan#tified aſpelt, and try 10 
look a little more like an inhabitant of this world. 

I could not refuſe attending her to Amanda's 
apartment, whom we found in a muſing melan- 
choly poſture ; which to divert, Marina told 
her, ſhe looked exceeding well, and nothing 


could be more genteel than the de, gpabille, in - 


which 
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which ſhe appeared: This a lietle brightened the 
chagrin on her viſage, and made her ſomething 
attentive to the pranks of a new monkey, which 
her page had juſt introduced to divert his fair 
miſtreſs; who, in the midſt of the recreation, 
was ſeized with a fainting fit, ſunk back in an 
eaſy chair, and, after a few hours convulſive 
Pang, gave up the ghoſt. . 
1 have been fo particular in this account, in 
hopes it will have a laſting influence on your 
conduct; and, by being faithful to my living 
friend, I may atone, if poſſible, for my inſin- 
cerity to the dead. I have a thouſand and a thou- 
ſand times reproached myſelf, for not letting 
Amanda plainly know her danger; leaving the 
event to Heaven, I am convinced it was my 
duty, in ſpite of all the falſe rules by which che 
friendſhip of this world is guided. 
Theſe two ſiſters had the misfortune, in their 
early years, to loſe their mother, and were left 
to the conduct of a father, who made it his 
pride to think and live freely; he looked on all 
religion as a State Policy, and put the Bible and 
Alcoran on a level; with theſe principles he 
perverted his daughters minds, and, except ob- 
ſerving the ſtricteſt forms of honour and repu- 
tation, they were governed by no rule but theit 
._caprice, and the faſhions of the age. Thus they 


d their father live, and thus they ſaw him 


die, entirely negligent and thoughtleſs of any 
thing beyond the period of human life: Inſtead ' 


of prayers and pious meditations, one of his 
| I libertine | 
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| libertine companions read Drydey's tranſlation of 
Lucretius to him, in his laſt hours; while fear- 
leſs and inſenſible he met death, and all its ſue- 
ceeding horrors. 

Amanda's death has made a deep impreſſion 
on my thoughts; I have bid the modiſh world 
adieu, and am now retired to my brother's copn- 
try-ſeat, You may call it the ſpleen, . but I hope 
it is the effect of juſt reaſoning, that I have never 
read any thing ſince I came hither, but books 
of Devotion, Mr. Law's excellent Treatiſe of 
Chriſtian Perfection has been inſtructive to me: 
The character of Miranda has raiſed a noble 
emulation in my mind, though I deſpair of 
reaching that perfection. 

If you make me a viſit, you will not find me 
engaged in cards at one-and-thirty, nor telling 
riddles, or drawing Valentines with my country 
neighbours ; but muſing by the fide of a gentle 
caſcade, or fitting in ſome fragrant bower, 
liſtening to the ſongs of Heaven in Dr. Watts's 
pious numbers: s p 


% Hark! how beyond the narrow bounds 
* Of time and ſpace they run, 

And ſpeak in moſt majeſtick ſounds 

We Godhead of the Son; 


Hot on the Father's breaſt be lay, 
&* The darling of his ſoul, 
„ Infinite years before the day, 
* Or Heads began to roll, 
8 


2 I 


C 
* 1 
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« And now they fink their lofty tone, ; 
Aud milder notes they play, 
« And bring ib eternal Godbead down, 
« To dwell in bumble clay” 


If this long letter ſhonld give you the ſpleen, 
I hope it will be your advantage; nothing but 
that is the intention of, 


=y 
* 
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MAD AM, 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


EMILIA 
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The Anſwer, to E it IL IA. 


OUR Letter, I hope, will be a reſttaint 


on the great levity of my temper: The 
account of Amanda's death will leave me without 


excuſe, if I ſhould carry my vanity fo far, a8 to 
act the laſt part of life with ſo little propriety. 1 
cannot, without the warmeſt gratitude to heaven, 


reflect on the advantage of a different education 


and principles, which I hope will never be ef- 


faced from my ſoul. 


But, my dear Emilia, I ſhall never be fo good 


as you would have me, nor as I ſincerely deſire 
to be; I have yet ſome tender engagetnents to 
break, before I bid adieu to the world, and rank 
myſelt_in the number of departed ſpirits: I can- 
not on a ſudden contract ſuch intimacies with 
inviſible beings, as to abandon all my material 
acquaintance. I deſpair of following you and 
Miranda, who, if you were Roman-catholicks, 
are in a fair way of being canonized (as many a 


miſerable ſinner has been before you). Of what» · 


ever Religion I am, it is certain I ſhall never be 
numbered in the ſame claſs with $t. Winefrid. 
| 8 2 | Lou 


N 
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You love Poetry, and it is a pleaſure to me 
to oblige you with any thing writ on a ſubject 
ſo agreeable to your taſte, as theſe verſes in- 
ſcribed to Mrs. M——, a perſon of ſtrict piety, 
though ſhe does not turn recluſe, and live in a 
grotto, but converſes freely with the polite World, 


and keeps an unblemiſhed character in it. 


leave you now to your ſhady retreats, and mur- 


muring brooks, l 


On SOLITUDE: 
Inſcribed to Mrs. 1 —. 


Zi groves, and flow ry vales, in you we find 
The firſt unblemiſs/d joys for man deſgu'd; 
Your charming ſcenes ii attentive mind ſupply 
With pleaſure in its nice variety : - 
Nature does bere her virgin ſmiles afford, 
And fhews us Paradiſe again reſtor'd ; 

Our fouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing care, and conſcious guilt retire. 


Propitious Solitude ! thou kind retreat 
From all the vain amuſements of the great ! 
In thee alone, without diſguſt, wwe prove 
The endleſs ſcweets of innocence and love: 
Beauty and wit may find a refuge here, 
Unenvy'd ev'n Belinda might appear; 
Each nymph would yield the unconteſted prize, 
And ev'ry ſwain pay homage !o ber eyes. . © 
Flouriſb, ye gentle ſhades, and rural ſeats ; 
Lei endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats ; 
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Peace dwell upon your banks, ye filver ſtreams, 

The Muſes chaſte delights, and conſtant themes ! : 
For ever you the poet's breaſt inſpire, 

With ſprightly joys, and wake the golden lyre. 


 Retir'd in fragrant bow'rs, the Hebrew King, 
Fir Pharaoh's daughter, touch'd the tuneful firing z 
The fair Egyptian's charms his ſoul poſſeſt, 
And filPd with ſacred egſtaſies his breafs ; 
Celeſtial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In buman figures truths divine were ſung, , 
While Lebanon's high cedars lent an ear, 
And Siloe roſe above its banks to hear; 
Hermon and Carmel kept the pleaſing lay, 
And Sharon's painted vale appear'd more gay. 


What por, enchanting ſolitude, is thine ! 
That men, for. thee, the deareſt ties refign : 
For thee the monarch lays his crown aſide, 
And the young lover quits his weeping Bride; 
The hero gives the chaſe of honour er, 
And fame, and glorious conqueſt, tempt no more x, 
The ſofter ſex, with fearleſs piety, © Wie 
To woods and ſavage wilds have follow'd tbee. 


Fair Magdalen the flatt'ring world declin d, 
Aud to. a narrow cave her charms conſin d: 
In Herod's wanton court, admir d ſhe ſhone, 
And all the tempting paths of vice had known ; 
To bers, the beauties of the Hebrew race, 
Rachel and Tamar's bgaſted fame, gave place: 
Love iriumph'd in her voice, ber looks, and mien, 
And love in all her fatal form was ſeen ; 
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A thouſand youthful hearts ker pow'r obey d, 
And homage to ber ſoft dominion. paid: 

But thus in nature's gayeſt bloom admir d, 

A penitent ſhe gloriouſly retir'd ; 

Her coſtly ornaments are laid aſide, be 
With all the vain addreſs of female pride; 
Her hair neglected, der ber boſom flow'd, 
And charms beyond the reach of art beftow#'d ; 
A mourning robe ſhe wore, a penſfoe grace, 
And ſoft remorſe, ſat on her lovely face 

A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe choſe, 
Among the clifts a murm'ring fountain roſe | 
Here contemplation, pray'r, and lofiy praiſe, 
In ſolemn order meaſur'd out her days: | 
To Heav'n her vows with early ardour fled, 
Before the Sun his morning glories ſpread ; 
ben from his height be pour d down golden ſtreams, 
Her wing*d devotion met bis noon-day beams; 
*Till in the weſt with fainter light he ſhone, 
Untir'd the heavnly votary went on: 

The Moon ſerene in midnight ſplendour ſat, 
With countleſs Stars, attending on ber ſtate ; 
The cares and noiſy buſineſs of the day, 

In reſt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſolvd away; 
The drowſy waters crept along the ſhore, 

Aud ſhepherds pin'd upon the banks no more; | 
The trees their whiſpers ceas'd, the gentle gale 
No longer danc'd along the dewy vale, 

The peaceful echoes, undiſturb'd with ſound, 
Lay flumb*ring in the cavern'd bills around; 
Faction, and care, and midnight riot flept ; 
But ſtill the lovely Saint her boly vigils kept. 8! 
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If you could but find ſuch a convenient habi- 
tation as this, it would be to your heart's content: 
For my part, I ſhall never hide my virtue in 
obſcurity z it ſhall not be my fault, if the world 
is not inſtructed by my example. But to be 
ſerious, I verily believe we have both the ſame 
important intereſts in view, though we are fo 
different in our tempers; we never meet but it 
puts me in mind of the two weeping and laugh- 
ing philoſophers. The very ſame cauſe has often 
had the oppoſite effect on our diſpoſitions 3 but 
in ſpite of this ſeeming contradiction, that ſacred 
amity by which we-are united, ſhall never be 
violated by, 
Mapan, 


Your Obedient 
Humble Servant, | 


LETICIA. 
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To LIZ TI IA, in anſwer to the ? foregoing Letter. 


F you have heard of my Brother's death, you 
can be no ſtranger to the exceſs of my grief : 
The Poem you ſent, came very ſeaſonably; in 
the fair Penitent I found a plan of life, ſuited 
to my melancholy temper ; which has found 
more relief by a ſort of viſionary conſolation, 
than from all the efforts of reaſon ; you have 
often thought fit to divert me with your ſleep- 
ing as well as waking reveries, and I know I 
cannot oblige you more than by relating. this 
uncommon dream. 

Whether it was the excurſion of Sins or 
whether the ſcene was diſpoſed by an Angel, I 
cannot determine : But as I was fitting in a fum- 
mer-houſe, my uſual retreat in an afternoon, 
reading Milton's Elegy on Lycidas, a downy 
ſlumber cloſed my eyes, and ſunk my ſorrows 
in the pleaſing oblivion. _. 

I found myſelf in a place gay as the Poets de- 
{cription of the Cyprian Groves; beneath an in- 


viting ſhade I reſted on a bank of violets, and 


without ſurprize, ſaw my brother in a glittering 
habit; 


©. 
. = 
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habit, and beautiful beyond the race of men, 
hing: He ſeated himſelf by me, and 
with a ſmile of celeſtial charity thus began: 

« It is with the higheſt ſatisfaction, my dear 
« Siſter, I come to give you a relation that will 
« animate your virtue. As you aſſiſted mine 
« jn a ſtate of mortal imperfection, you know 
I had ſome. intervals of doubt, and Nature 
% ſhrunk at the entrance of the gloomy: valley; 
« the darkneſs was untried and impenetiable : 
„% But how great was my ſurprize, when I found: 
e this momentary night ſucceeded by an eternal 
% noon! while my Guardian Angel, with an 
“ aſpect of ineffable ſweetneſs, bid me follow 
him. 

wy obeyed; in an inſtant the earth was loft to | 
e my view, the ſun diminiſhed to a ſtar ; innu- 
* merable worlds were paſt, with a ſpeed ſwifter | 
than a morning ray; the gates of Heaven 
* now appeared, and 45 the AngePs command 
rolled back on their golden hinges: But what 
„ glories were diſcloſed, no language on earth 
* can deſcribe! Omnipotence and infinite Wiſ- 
dom ſeemed without limits here to have been 
* exerted ; through enchanting groves, I traced 
* the delicious borders, where the founrains of 
* life pour out their ſtreams paſſing from one 
5 ſcene of wonders to another, ardent to pay 
« my homage, I preſſed forward to thevſacred 
& throne. . 


E * 
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The Supreme Benignity at once beamed 
&« forth on me: Loſt in eeſtaſy, I fell proſtrate 
« before my ſovereign, when with accents that 
<« breathed immortal joy and harmony, he bid 
C me riſe to perfect purity and bliſs. 
„A ſtarry Tiara was placed on my head, 
% and a golden Jute in my hand; I mingled 
<« with the grand aſſembly, ten Thouſand times 
ten thouſand, ranſomed from every language 
e and tribe on earth: with them I joined my 
« prateful tribute to the great Benefactor of 
* mankind, whoſe ſufferings and death had 
„given me acceptance, victory, and life; I re- 
« joiced in God my Saviour; I triumphed in 
ce the height of his exaltation; infinite majeſty, - 
« ſoftened by equal love, appeared in his form, 
e the brightneſs of the Divinity, the joy of 
« Heaven, the theme of every celeſtial ſong. 
<« I have made this impreſſion on your ſleep- 
« ing imagination, being permitted to give you 
<* no other account of my happineſs: be not 
, impatient of the afflitions of life; the whole 
* of your mortal duration is but a moment, to 
<< the future recompenſe ; if you live to the 
« honour of your Maker, and the advantage 
e of your companions on earth, it will for ever 
« heighten the tranſports of your Joy in the 
«realms of light.” _ 
Here with foft melody the pleaſing ſcene va- 
niſhed : I waked at the imaginary muſick, and 


found it had left a calm and ſedate compoſure in 
8 my 
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my ſoul; like a beam from heaven jt diſperſed 


the gloom, and opened a ſerene and lightſome 
proſpect before me. 


— 2 dreary * adieu ! 

Reaſon, religion, now 1 follow you. 
Enough to Nature and the grave are paid; 
Behold, the fair celeſtial ſcene's diſplay'd. 


It appeared too regular for a natural excurſion 
of fancy, but I ſhall leave that undetermined z 
amidſt all your gayerics, you are as guiltleſi of 
incredulity as | 


Your bumble Servant, 


EMIL Ia. 


* 


the. 


268 LETTERS Part II. 


N 


— — 


8 — a — oy F 6 ay »» — Wl - 
| and of hs, N IEA A JV f A 9 2 — 1 % 
SEE INE LG 2 MEAN 
Ras) AS Rs Y we \_ 


Irre 


The Anfwer to EMIL IA. 


1 AM not ſurprized, that ſuch a ſhining viſion 
as you have deſcribed, has allay*d your grief, 
and reſtored the tranquillity of your mind; but I 
am afraid you are not yet gay enough, to excuſe 
the vivacity of my temper, or ſuffer me to 
| laugh: It is without your conſent if I am happy, 
and very much pleaſed. with any of the tranſi- 
tory vanities of this world; which, I muſt own, 
have ſome prevailing charms for me, from whole. 

ſoft captivity I cannot yet get free. 

I was laſt night at a play, in which there was 
the part of a Princeſs well acted, and the ſenti- 
ments belonging to the character were juſt and 

noble; yet I was not half ſo well pleaſed, as I 
had often been before with the fame repreſenta- 
tion: I ſoon found the reaſon of my diſſatif- 
faction, and the difference between imitated and 
real greatneſs ; = The Princeſs Royal was at the 
Play, and juſt in my view: All that elegance 
| and dignity of thought, the Poet had deſcribed, 
| brightened her aſpect; every virtue was there 

[ conſpicuous ; the gentle, the engaging ſmile was 

[ 

| 
| 
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beyond the reach of numbers: a thouſand name- 
leſs graces diſcovered the innate perfe&tions of 
her mind, and gave the charming Princeſs" a 
diſtinEtion peculiar to. conſcious merit, and be- 
yond all imitation. 

I intend you a viſit before the Spring (that 
faireſt ſeaſon uf the year) is paſt : I am willing 
to ſee you once more in this world; for I am 
not ſure we ſhall meet in the next, tho? J ſin- 
cerely deſire it; nothing will more contribute 
to my happineſs than your converſationz I 
catch ſome emanation of your virtue, and am 
inſpired with new convictions of the vanity of 
the world ; my reaſon gains ground, and my 
paſſions ſubſide, I may venture to look grave 
in your company, but in my preſent modiſh way 
of life, I dare not ſo much as put on an air of 
thought and reflection, nor ſeem to have any 
thing in the earth to do, but to amuſe myſelf, 
and the volatile beings I converſe with. You 
ſee, if I was wiſer than I really am, I ſhould take 
pains to conceal it, rather than be ſingular 536 
unfaſhionable. 


I have ſent the yerſes I promiſed to procure 
for you, 


On BEAUTY. 


Victoricus Beauty ! by what potent charm 
Doft thou the foul of all its force diſarm ! 
We bleſs our chains, abhor our liberty, 
And yi:ld the unconteſted prize to thee : 


Whether + 


— 
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Whether we raſh or calm deſigns purſue, 
Wine is the glorious motive ſtill in view : 
For thee we ſearch the wide creation round, 

— © But thou art no-where in perfection found; 
Some blemiſh ſtill remains on mortal pride, 
And crowding years its airy booſts deride. 
Triumphant beauty fits in Flavia's eyes ; 
But while we gaze, the trembling luſtre dies. 

_ Bellair's completely form'd with ev'ry grace, 
A faultleſs. ſhape, and an enchanting face 
In all its motions, each becoming air, 
Greatneſs and native elegance appear; 
Careleſs and free, in life's deluding bloom, 
While envious death threatens a haſty doom, 
Some gentle miſtreſs, full of love and truth, 
Shall foon lament the dear unrivalid youth. 
Thou lovely, fleeting, tranſitory thing, 
From what immenſe Perfection doſt thou ſpring |! 
To what complete Original return, 
While we thy ſhort appearance vainly mourn ! 

Howe er our doating thoughts miſtake the way | 


1 aut 
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To certain bliſs, thine is a friendly ray 
That points the paſſage to unclouded day. 
Ze heav*nly forms, in all your pomp appear, 
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And ſbet us what immortal beauties are, 
What life, what roſy bloom your faces wear ! 
Put on each ſmiling grace, and congu'ring charm, 
And all the force of mortal love diſarm : 
For ſtill our reſtleſs thoughts take glorious aims, 
Hou er ſeduc'd by theſe inferior flames; 
The leading paſſion, the ſupreme defire,« 
To things divine and infinite aſpire. 
4 Eternal 
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Eternal Excellence ! *tis only Thee | 
Wie ſearch, through Nature's bright variety ! © 
Our eager wiſhes, with impetuous force, 
To thee, unknown, dirett their endleſs courſe ; 
Tig thee wwe ſeek and love, for thee we pine; 
The pow'rful charm, the ſoft attratiion's thine; 
To thee theſe fighs, theſe tender vows aſcend, 
TH unſeen Divinity we ſtill attend; 
Sick of theſe fading toys, our thoughts preſs on 
To joys untaſted, excellence unknown. 
Thou Great Original of all that's fair, 
Whoſe glories no ſimilitude can bear, 
Before the darting ſplendour of thy eyes, 
The pride of all created beauty dies! 


This J hope is the latent ſenſe of my ſoul, in 
all its motions, though I am not yet ſo wiſe as 
you would have me, nor as I intend to be; but 
in whatever character you put me, do me the 


Juſtice to believe I am ſincerely 


Yours, &c. 2 4 
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From LYSANDER, giving a relation of the tra- 
gical End of his "OO de Chambre. 


þ F 


* — 


My Loxp, 


„ "rus commands ſhall be unQually obey'd, 
whatever reluctance I find to enter on this 


relation, of which you have been ſo imperfectly 


informed. 
The young Valet de Chantre, whoſe Story 


you enquire after, was the ſame I brought out 


of France, whom you took ſome notice of when 


1 met your Lordſhip in my return to England; 


where I was received again into my Mother's 
family, my Father being in my abſence de- 
ceaſed. 

I had a young Siſter about fifteen, of wha 


I was always exceeding fond, and now thought 


it my part to ſee her as advantageouſly married, 


as her birth and fortune required: After I had 


ſpent ſome time at home, I propoſed ſeveral 
good matches for her, every one of which ſhe 


obſtinately refuſed. 


This gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my Valet, who 
appear'd to be a handſome youth about eighteen: 


I 2 He 
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He had a charming voice, and ſung to a lute, 
which he touched with ſurprizing {kill and ſweet- 
neſs. My ſiſter loved muſick, and he was always 
ambitious: of entertaining her. There was no 
difficulty to diſcover her inclinations; truth and 
nature appeared in all her actions; but Palaniy's 
conduct was paſt my penetration: However, I 
reſolved to part with him, to prevent my ſiſter's 


infamy; as diſſolute and abandoned as my own . 


manners had been, I had the niceſt ſenſe of what 


would touch her reputation. With a reſtleſs 


mind I was one day walking in my garden, and, 
turning with ſome. precipitation down a ſhady 
alley, I ſurprized Palanty reading a paper; which 
ſaddenly ſnatching from him, convinced me of 
my ſiſter's folly. - 

I took the opportunity iminodiarely.: to diſmiſs 
him; and ſeeing me reſolved, he fell on his 


knees, intreating me not to expoſe a ſtranger in - - 


a foreign country; confeſling the whole truth, 
that ſhe was an unhappy woman, the Cardinal of 
Bs niece, who, governed by the dictates of 
her affection, had follow'd me in that diſguiſe. - 
This ſhe told me with a face unſtained with a 


roſy bluſh, or the leaſt appearance of that modeſt _ 
diſorder ſo natural and becoming her ſex : My 


confuſion was much greater than hers; and yet 
one would not think me over-baſhſul, nor ex- 


tremely ſcrupulous, with regard to my character. 


Her impudence made me almoſt ſuſpect the truth 
of what ſhe told me: but I was not in- an inqui- 
| T ſitive 


f 
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ſitive humour, and cared not what ſhe was, if I 
had never been embaraſſed with her: I had ſeen 
her face too often to find any charm of novelty 
in it; the paſſion ſhe- pretended for me was a 
myſtery, when I remembered the had been 
without conſtraint a witneſs, as well-as pimp, 
to many of my criminal amours. © © 

However, as I was now without anxiety for 
my ſiſter, this artful woman, by her amportu- 
ities, prevailed on my eaſy. temper to let her 
ſtay in the family, *cill ſhe could find ſome other 
ſettlement. She ſtaid ; and in fome moment of 
darkneſs ſeduced me to her ruin, and my own 
infamy: She was with child; I got lodgings 
for her, and, pretending ſome diſguſt, diſmiſſed 
her as a Valet; my mother and ſiſter being in- 
tirely ignorant of the diſguiſe of her ſex. 

In the mean time, my mother, who took the 
chagrin of my temper for a reformation of man- 
ners, was very ſolicitous with me to conclude 0 
marriage ſhe had propoſed to a young "I 
great merit, and a very agreeable. perſon.” I pur 
ſued the affair but coldly, and in mere =. 4 
_ © ſance to a moſt indulgent parent; 'till, by fre- 
quent converſation with this charming woman, 
ſhe engaged me by all the ties of reaſon and 
virtuous love : The modeſty of her behaviour, 
joined to the moſt ſincere and obliging temper 
in the world, ſecured her empire; her wit was 
ſparkling and inoffenſive, deceit and malice were 
89 to her breaſt; a thouſand nameless 

l beauties 
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beauties appeared in all her conduct: Till now 
I never knew the force of love, nor any of the 
refined ſentiments that noble paſſion inſpired. 
In what guiltleſs joys did the hours paſs that. 
ſpent with my loved Cimene ! | 

But what tongue can expreſs the anguiſh 1 
felt from my criminal affair with Palanty! I was 
forced to viſit her, far fear ſhe ſhould divulge the 
ſecret, in revenge, and ruin me with the charming 
Cimene. Tou are a ſtranger, my Lord, to thele 
vexations z your whole conduct has been go- 
verned by the rules of honour and reaſon : Oh, 
may my worlt enemy never Know the curſe of 
an engagement with a lewd, imperious woman 
Fear kept me a ſlave to her caprice, and forced 
me to indure all the inſolence, and rage of lan- 
guage, ſhe had practiſed in her maſculine: habit 
among her inferiors; nor durſt I offer to controul 
her expenſive vanity, being willing to ſoften her, 


till ſhe was paſt the dangerous tate * was 
now in. 


But no conſideration could make me aig my 


intended marriage, let the event be what it would; 
the day was ſet that Heaven, in Cimene, gave me 
the greateſt bleſſing of my life: The news was 
ſoon ſpread, and reached Palanty's ears; who 
' procured a deadly ſleeping draught, and, un- 
ſuſpected by thoſe about her, deſperately ſwal- 
lowed it, and ſlept her laſt; leaving a paper on 
her toilet, with an accourit who ſhe Was,” and 
her adventure with me, 


. This 


Were all but fables, elſe, the priefibood tell.- 
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This accident was ſoon told to my mother; 
who was loſt in forrow, 'till J aſſured her, Po- 
uu had impoſed on my ignorance by her habit, 
until a few months before I diſmiſſed her; and 


that, by her artifice, and not my own. e, 


I had been inſnared into this mi 


much a rake as I had been, tera. 
a ſecret averſion to a woman of that diffolute 


character. But the infamy of this tragical event 


has juſtly fallen on me, ſince in all my other in- 
trigues I had been the ſeducer, and too often tri- 


umphed in the ſpoils of unguarded innocence. - 


The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been but 
two days married, inſtead of betraying any fe- 
male weakneſs, with peace in her looks, and per- 
ſuaſion in her tongue, endeavoured to compoſe 
the grief and diſtraction with which ſhe found 
this infamous event had filled my thoughts. In 


her calm and unruffled temper I ſaw the priyilege 


of a ſpotleſs life, and a mind unelouded wich 
guilt, free from uneaſy reflections on what was 


Paſt, or reſtlefs expectations of what was to come. 


This is juſt the reverſe of my condition; the 
unhappy end of this miſerable woman, the double 
murder of herſelf and unborn infant, the ſhare 
I have had in her misfortunes, has brought my 
former crimes in their blackeſt —_— to. my re- 
membrance : 


776 conſcious guilt the emphaſis of bel, 8 | | 
Like 
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Like furies, the ghoſts of my paſt ſins ſtart 
up and terrify my reſtleſs imagination; my de- 
bauches, quarrels, licentious amours, paſs in a 
confuſed ſucceſſion before me: This is what ſe- 
cretly blaſts my joys, when to the world they 
appear in cheir full bloom. 1 


»Tis not a month ſince my ſofteſt wiſhes were 
crowned in the poſſeſſion of the charming Ci- 


mene; I am yet ſurrounded with the congratula- 
tions of my friends on the happy occaſion; every 
other circumſtance of life ſeems to conſpire to 
my ſatisfaction. You will -aſk me, my Lord, 
why I am not eaſy and thankful in this circle of 
earthly enjoyments ? What is the hindrance? 
Where is the obſtacle? _ 

Tis guilt ! *cis conſcious guilt! What was the 
matter with the firſt bold tranſgreſſor? Why did 
he run to the thickets to cover him? why ſhelter' ' 
himſelf among the trees of Eden? What could 
make him fly that gracious preſence, at which 
innocent-nature ſmiled, the new creation bloomed 
afreſn, and the morning ſtars rejoiced ? Why is 
he fearful in the cool of the evening, who at the 
dawning of the ſame day knew no ſuch paſſion ? 
What has made this ſudden alteration ? Some. 
mighty change muſt be within, for all withour 
is the fame. Is he not in paradiſe, ſurrounded 
with all the pleaſures. of ſenſe ? The warbling 
muſick of the graves delight his ear: to charm 
his ſight, the gay creation unfolds its various 
beauties; the flowers breathe ambroſial fragrance 
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to chear him, the balmy air is yet unruffled by 
tempeſts, the ſun ſhines in its original ſplendour, 
and nature ſtands dreſſed in all her primeval 
perfection: The man is in exact temperament 
formed for immortality, and juſt warm from his 
great Creator's hands, from whom, with wild 
amazement, now he flies, and ſeeks the covert 
of the woods for ſhelter. 

This was all the effect of guilt, chat ſecrer 
wound that bleeds within! Tou will excuſe my 
dwelling ſo long on this melancholy theme, when 
I tell you, *cis ſome relief to that anguiſn which 
is a ſecret to all the world but your lordſhip: I 
am well acquainted with your compaſſion and 
fidelity, and am going to make a farther trial of 
them, by a relation which will ſurprize you. I 
will not exact your belief, nor enter into the rea - 
ſon and philoſophy of it; nor will J preſume to 
contradict it, ſhould you tell me I am diſtracted, 
that all I am going to diſcover, is the effect of 
frenzy; as it was but a momentary appearance, 
J will aſſert nothing: But as I was indulging my 
melancholy temper, in the retreat of a ſammer- 
houſe, ſuting very late in a penſive poſture, lean- 
ing on 2 table, a pale ſulphurous gleam of light 


appeared, that ſeemed to hover round a form re- | 


ſembling Palanty's; who with a rueful aſpect, 
dreſſed in the habiliments of the dead, ſtood be- 


fore me, and, with an air of unutterable anguiſh, 

laid this letter on the table by me, and immedi- 
ately yaniſhed, I ſhould think this no more than 

ETSY 2 4 A 
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a dream, if the paper had not been real. The 
dreadful contents are as follow: | 


To Lysavvzx. 


Tam now convinced, by a terrible demonſtration, 
of thoſe truths I once. denied; to my. coſt, I nd, 
that hell is no poetick fiction, no enthuſiaſtick dream, 
nor pious fable of ſome mercenary prieſt : This was 
the language of my impiety, when. I followed you in 
an impudent diſguiſe ; and, ts ſupport my maſculine 
character, afted the atheiſt; by ridiculing all that 
was ſacred, till I was given up of heaven to the 
frongeft delyfon, and the moſt daring infdelty. 

Thus abandon d, I fwallowd the deadly potion, - 
with a full preſumption of mingling with my native 
Auſt, and being inſenſible for ever: But the inſtant 
death had cloſed my eyes, and laid his icy band on 
my heart, a ſcene altogether new and ſurprizing” 
opened before me; the juſt unembudied. ſoul, in the 
height of aſtoniſhment, would fain have ſorunk back. 
again into its late warm habitation, from whence . 
1 had violently forced it; the attempt was vain ; 
the avenues of mortal life were for ever ſhut, and I 
found myſelf the derifion of thaſe malignant. ſpirits, 
who bad been my .ſeduters to this unnatural fat?, 

What execrations did I not utter againſt myſelf 
and them! I bad indulged the rage, and pratiiſed 
the language of bell in my mortal ſtate; but here all 
wa. fruitleſs and unfeared ; I was the captive of 
thoſe infernal miniſters, who waited to conduf# me 
fo the frontiers of eternal night : I caſt my eyes to 
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tze beaveny luminaries, and the full blazing ſun, 
whoſe light I was to loſe for ever; I bid adieu to 
the fair creation, whoſe Almighty Former I had 
denied; I caſt my eyes to the ſparkling gates of bliſs, 
and with infinite anguiſh found them ſhut againſt 
me; and hurried far thro chaos, and primeval 
darkneſs,” (far from the limits of celeſtial day) I 
reached my deſtined habitation ; a diſmal region, 
waſte and wide, of which no mortal can form a 

conception, nor find a name for half its terrors. 
Oh ! fly the paths that lead to theſe monrnful 
abodes. As I have been in my mortal ſtate, the 
inſtrument of hell to intice you to ſin, your perdition 
would vaſily aggravate my own miſery ; and I am 
ſuffered to warn you, as the rich libertine in the 
Goſpel <owould have warned bis brethren, that Jou 
ceme not to this place of torment. 
J muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the deep, 
but am commanded back to the ſeats of REI 
„l. and endleſs deſpair ! | 


 PaLANTY. 


That this Letter was left on he table, writ 
=" a character exactly like Palanty's, is * 

hether the reſt was real or imaginary, I dare 
not decide. 


Lisa N DER. 
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Letter the Second, To my Lord ———, from 
LYSANDER. | 


Lok p, | 
V are entirely at your liberty to reject 
the relation I ſent you: I never intended 

to make your belief in ghoſts and apparitions a 
teſt of your chriſtianity 3 that ſtands on a more 
ſure foundation, and has all the evidence of rea- 
ſon and miracles to ſupport it: I am an inſtange 
of its divine power, by which I am transformed 
from the brutal to the human nature; I can 
now glory in that privilege I lately deſpiſed, 


and, without vanity, claim the dignity of & / - 


reaſonable creature, 

My penitence, was ſincere, and found acceþ- 
tance from Heaven: The facred illumination 
ſcattered the gloom of guilt and deſpair, 'while 
in gentle whiſpers the Eternal Spirit breathed. 
pardon, peace, and heavenly benedictions to 
my foul; I felt the powerful influence, the 
flames of celeſtial love were kindled, my fears 
vaniſhed like clouds before the morning ſun. 


* All 


$ 
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All hail, (I cried) ye unknown delights, 
« ye unexperienced pleaſures!- compared to you, 
% what are my paſt enjoyments! what are all 
<« the amuſements of ſenſe! I never lived *cill 
« now; I knew no more than the name, the 
C ſhadow of happineſs ; 3 but now I wake to 
„ life, and taſte the joys of angels.” 

I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe 
the flights of imagination : You that have always 
believed the articles of religion, and kept its 
bright rewards in view, can reflect on ſuch ſub- 
jects more calmly; but to me theſe glorious 
= are all novelty and ſurprize; If a wretch 

from his infancy had been kept in a gloomy. 
dungeon, and juſt delivered from that dark 
confinement, with what tranſports would he. 
falute the great luminaries of heaven, while 
one that from his birth had been bleſſed with 
their beams would meet them without emo- 
tion ? | 

' Theſe important ſubjects engage my 1 
attention; the creation wears new beauties; 
where-ever I caſt my eyes, I meet impreſſions of 
the Divinity; I trace his footſteps among the 
ſilver rills, and invoke him in the ſilent grove : 
You know my. poetick humour, by too many. 
looſe compoſures z but my muſe is now conſe- 
crated, and in ſome ſylvan retreat often ally 

my evening, devotion. 
Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my laſt invo- 
cation to the heavenly Power: 
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Deſcend, celeſtial Spirit, from above, 
The uncreated ſource of light and love ! 
Perpetual calms, and fweet ſecurity, 
Concord, and graceful order, wait on thee 
Decay, and death, thy quick*ning rays exclude, 

And ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee renewd ?: 
Darkneſs, and wild confuſion, ſoon retire 

Before thy clear, iluminating fire ; 

To gentle thoughts thou doſt our boſoms move, 

And breatlſt the foft melodious ſoul of love. 


O Thou ! who nad the new creation bloom - 
With active life, and quick*ning virtue, came? 
Come, like the filent fall of ev'ning dews, * 
Whoſe moiſture all the floufry field renews ; | 
Breathe on me, like the feweet Sabean gale, _ * 

That fans with roſy wings the verdant dale; 

Smooth as the gliding muſick, that controuls _  ' 

Each human care, and ſteals upon our ſauls ; 
In triumph, with the heav'nly train, deſcend. _ 
Of loves and graces, which on thee attend? 


In filent ſpades, by ſome clear 3 *. 
Thou oft haſt anſiver d to a mortabs call; 
Oft in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, > 
Thou with the ſons y men bt ped ts . 
And left behind the high celeſtial ſentt. 
To viſit mortals, in their low: retreats. ,\ N a 
When boly vows thy kind dyſtent invite, * C 
Thou hear'ſt the yentle unbiſpers with Ae, 
While nature tir'd ber miduigbt ſabbath tern, 
Ang eum theught, but pure denten, Jeps * ; 
— 9s 
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The ſmiling ſtars roll on, the dazling moon 
In pomp advances to her filent noon, 
While thy ſweet voice, ſoft as the mignight air, 
Diſpels the gloom-of evry earthly care, 
Unfolding boundleſs projpet?s of delight, 
Before the piercing, intellectual fight. 


Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee inſpir'd, 
The Hebrews glorious Leader ſat retird ; 
The new-made world, and Eden's blooming pride, 
In various ſcenes before bim lay deſcry d. 


O princely ſtwain, how didſt thou then deſpiſe 
TY Egyptian court, how worthleſs in\thy eyes ! 
What were the grandeurs of a royal fate, 

To the diſtinctions of thy preſent ſtate ! 

While paradiſe, in all its charming views, 
For thee, the great creating voice renews ; 
For thee, again, the morning ſtars rejoice ; 
Again, for thee they raiſe the tuneful voice; 
The ſons of God touch the melodious hre, 
And all the wide creation join the choir. 


Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Where I no more the voice of man may hear : 
You charming Viſions, bow you fire my ſoul, 
And ev ry thought of earthly things controul ! 
Thro' what enchanting paths, what flow'ry ways, 
My fancy led, with boundleſs freedom, ſtrays “! 
ReveaPd the avenues f pleaſure lie, * 
And open wide the cryſtal portals fly ; 

Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelick pow'rs, © 
In ſoft reſponſes ſing from roſy bow'rs. 


You 
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You will not blame me, being got here, if 
I have no inclination to deſcend :. But mortality 
will prevail; I fink to my native element again; 
where, E believe me 
to be 


Your Lordſhip's 
Maſt obliged bumble Servant, 


- LYSANDER. 


5 Ke. 


Me" 
d 7 1 8: 
AY 
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LETTER XII. 
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Wen, —— WW 


The Sequel of- the: Stary of Ros EL LA, in the laſt 
Letter of the firſt Part of Lerters Moral and 


Entertaining; 


WW HEN I was in the Weſt, four years ſince, 
I wrote you word, that I had made an 
_ acquaintance in a family, who lived in a little re- 
tirement at the foot of a hill, a few miles from 
my houſe. I then gave you an account of the 
piety and beauty of thoſe exemplary recluſe, 
and owned, that I had not at that time forgot the 
charms of Meliſſa z but I did not tell you, that 
they had made an impreſſion on me, which 
could never be eraſed by all the modiſh ſchemes 
of intereft and alliances 3 nor could that darling 
(but miſtaken) notion of liberty hold me out 
againſt the deſire 1 had to call her mine, and 
make her ſo by. the ſtrongeſt and happieſt ties, 
thoſe of marriage: I ſtruggled with my own 
heart, and would fain have terrified it, by the 
laugh I ſhould raiſe among my acquaintance, 
when they heard that I, in the gayeſt Mom of 
life, and with four thouſand pounds a year at 
my command, ſhould __ all the faſhionable 
4 | maxim 
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maxims of mankind, and fall in love wich a 
young woman, who had only beauty, and the 
ſanctity of her manners to recommend her: For 
though her birth is noble, ſhe has only three 
thouſand pounds, which I deſign to preſent" to 
Honoria her mother, the day after our marriage, 
which will be ſolemnized as ſoon as my lawyer 
can finiſh a deed; by which I give Meliſa a 
thouſand pounds a year-rent-charge for her _ 
in caſe ſhe ſhould ſurvive me. 

Now I have told you my happineſs, u 
help making you acquainted: with Ro/eligs, 
whoſe ſtory, you often ſaid, touched you. 1 
went to the houſe of Honoris, the day after I 
came hither (for now it was my only buſineſs) - 
as ſoon as I alighted, a clean ſootman in a, frock 
turned up with green, took my hotſe: I expect- 
ed from this to find an alteration in the family 
(for when I was there firſt, they had no livery- 
ſervant). As ſoon as I came into the hall, Ifaw 
a beautiful young man, whoſe dreſs was entirely 
plain; his hair hung in natural curls without / 
any powder, and his air and appearance ſeemed 
to ſuit with the ſimplicity and elegance of the 
other inhabitants of that happy dwelling. No- 
ſella was ſitting by a table, and had a boy hf 
about fourteen months old in her lap, roſy and 
ſmiling as a cherubim, Who was playing with 
ſome e which Meliſſa was going to 
dreſs & baſon. Roſella immediately roſe, and 
coming towards me, deſired I would give her 
teave to preſent her huſband Alonzo to me. 1 


1 r - — T 
- ET \ - = 


— 
——_— 


i 
p 
; | 
* 15 
'P i 
4 
. 
1 
5 
| 
A | 
% 
iz 
\ . 


compliments were over, I enquired what had 


that about two years and a half ago Alonzo's 


diſpatched an expreſs to Alonzo, who was retired 
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was rejoiced at the ſound, and congratulated 
her upon the change of her fortune, in a man- 
ner that might convince her how fincerly 1 
ſhared in all that related to her. The lovely 
Meliſſa ſeemed glad to ſee me; and ran to call 
Honoria with an obliging haſte. After a few 


produced the alteration I ſaw. Honoria told me, 


father fell dangerouſly ill, and that he expreſſed 
an ardent defire to ſee his ſon; upon which his 
wife wrote to a nephew ſhe had in London, (who 
was the moſt intimate friend Alonzo had upon 
earth) in hopes that he might (poſſibly be ac- 
quainted with the place of his retreat; and beg- 
ged of him, if he knew how to direct a letter, 
that he would write, and deſire him to come and 
ſee his dying father. The nephew immediately 


into a little village in Lancaſhire, where he 
boarded in the houſe of an old clergyman, who 
had no other family than himſelf and his wile, 
and who were glad to have Alonzo with them, as 
he appeared a modeſt, ſober. young man z for 
their circumſtances were too plentiful to want 
the advantage of a boarder. He immediately 
left the old people, and came home about four 
days before the death of his father, who was 
tranſported at the fight of him; nor dig he feel 
leſs joy, wlien his mother aſſured him, tft Mon- 
ianor (for that was his father's name) had, for 
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many months before his illneſs, lived a very pe- 
nitent, regular Ie. 

As ſoon as I heard of Alonxo's return, I wrote 
him a letter, in which I defired to fee him as 
ſoon as Montanor*s funeral was over, but forbad- 
him to come till that time; he complied with 
me in that requeſt, as he has ever ſince done, in 
all that I deſired of him. About ſix weeks after 
Roſella and he were married, I begged him to 
let me enjoy the company of my daughter while 
I lived in this ſalitary habitation z for I could 
not think of leaving it; and we have paſſed 
our time ever ſince in the moſt perfect harmony. 
I cannot deny him the juſtice of acknowledging 
to his face, that we are not only happier in out 
retirement than we were before, by the addition 
of a chearful companion, but edified and im- 

proved by the piety of his life. Alonzo ſeemed 
out of countenance at this part of her diſcourſe z 
and the modeſty wich which he received it, 
ſhewed how much he deſerved the praiſe ſhe 
gave him. She continued to tell me, that about 
four months after he married Raſella, he received 
a letter from the lawyer in the village where he 
had boarded, to let him know, that a few weeks 
ago the clergyman with whom he had lived, 
had buried his wife, and about a fortnight after 
fell ill himſelf of the ſame fever, and died; that 
he had by his will left Alonzo his eſtate, which 
was about an hundred and eighty pounds a year 
and two thouſand pounds in money; which, ad- 
U ded 
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| ded to about two hundred and fifty pounds 4 


year, and ſome money which his father left him, 
makes their fortune very eaſy. 

Here Honoria ended her diſcourſe, and it was 
ſo late, that they deſired me to ſtay dinner; af. 
ter which I aſked to ſpeak with her alone, and 
told her, I begged I might have leave to pro- 
poſe myſelf to Meliſſa, if her heart was not al- 


ready engaged. Honoria aſſured me it was not, 


and ſeemed furpriſed at a propoſalfo. much to 
Meliſſa's advantage; but told me, ſhe begged 1 
would endeavour to get Meliſſa's conſent without 


her interpoſing her authority; ſince ſhe could 


not reſolve, even in ſo advantageous a thing, to 
force her inclination. When I named it to the 
young beauty, ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe to 
any thing but the leaving of her mother, which 
the ſmallneſs of, her houſe would oblige her to: 


But after a few days, the nearneſs of my houſe 


reconciled her to that ſcruple; and 1 had the 


. Joy to find, that inclination had a greater ſhare 


than intereſt in her compliance. Rejoice with 


me, Lyſander ; my happineſs in your alliance 


will not end at my death; the converſation 1 


ſhall now enjoy will fit me for eternal rewards. 
I will make no apology to you for the fallies of 


my pleaſure, which will let me talk to you of 
e but my own affairs. 
WES 


Adien. 7 
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LETTER XII. 


To SxrEnA. | 
* dear SERENA, 


S I have always made you the confident of 

whatever has related to me, I cannot help 
giving you an account of the pleaſure and pain 
occaſioned by an acquaintance I have made with 
a young woman ſince I came hither: She Was 
only daughter to a man who had been formerly 
an officer in the Eugliſb army; but quitted it in 
diſcontent, and came hither with Semanthe his 
daughter, to treat with ſome people about a 
project of working in ſome mines, which are 
believed to have ay large veins of ſilver in 
them, 

Semanthe came to ſee me upon my arrival ; 1 
found ſo much wit and good-nature in her con- 
verſation, that we contracted a great intimacy, - 
and were continually together : She had every 
qualification that could make her company en- 
tertaining z ſhe ſung; played on the harpſichotd, 
painted in water-colours, and had a ſurprizing 
genius for poetry; her ſentiments on all ſubjects 
feemed juſt and noble: I thought myſelf the 
U 2 happieſt * 
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| happieſt perſon in the world, in finding a com. 
panion ſo inſtructive and agreeable. - 

She told me the ſtory of her paſt life which, 
deſcribed in her charming language, till raiſed 


my eſteem ; in every occurrence I had the plea- 
ſure to find ſhe praftiſed the higheſt rules of 


juſtice and benevolence ; and though now in the 


early part of her lite, ſhe .was guided by the 
niceſt rules of virtue : By a paſſion ſhe had for a 
perſon by whom ſhe was equally beloved, I was 
confirmed of the prudence of her conduct; 1 
found that no partiality or tenderneſs could tempt 
her to deviate from the ſevereſt principles of 
modeſty and honour, - 

I was not at reſt till I had poured our all the 
ſecrets of my heart to her; which I did without 
the leaſt reſerve ; and truſted her with a ſecret 
of the greateſt importance to my future tran- 
quillity — But what is human dependence? 
I found the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul betrayed, 
by the perſon in whom J had fo intirely confided, 
Il knew not how to behave myſelf in this 
perplexity I had too much compaſſion for 
my fallen friend to give her the pain and confu- 
ſion of hearing my reproaches; and too much 
ſincerity, to continue my intimacy with her: 
But for my. own ſecurity, I was forced to break 
off all further commerce with one, of whoſe 

guilt I had the utmoſt certainty. 1 
” This is a very ſenſible affliction to me in 4 


place where I have ſo few acquaintance; and am 


. 
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not in a temper, to contract any new friendſhip. 
I could as ſoon have queſtioned my own exi- 
ſtence, as Semanthe's truth; and now, tho? I 
cannot acquit her, I am perpetually endeavour- 
ing to mitigate her crime: I tell my heart, her 
error did not proceed from any malignity in her 
nature, but a too great confidence in ſome other 
friend; that ſhe, as well as I, has been deceived, 
and only told my ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe 
might ſafely have truſted her own: I am ready 


to melt into tears whenever I think of her, and 


find more compaſſion than anger, on reflecting 
on her conduct; though I no longer converſe 
with her, *tis more to make her ſenſible of her 
guile, in betraying a truſt of importance, than 
to ſhew my own reſentment z I ſhall be for-ever 
intereſted in her welfare; And if my prayers 
have any force, ſhe will live to wear off every 
failing, that can caſt a blemifh on a mind capa- 
ble of arriving at as great a degree of perfection 
as human nature is capable of. | 
I have wrote myſelf into too melancholy 42 
humour, to ſay any more, but that I am | 


Tours, 
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Concealment. 


My acar ORIANA, | 


Told you before I lefe my brother's houſe, 

that you ſhould hear from me as ſoon as | 
was ſettled z and that I would inform you of the 
reaſon of my flight: You have roo much can- 
dour and charity to judge harſhly of my pro- 
ceedings 3 which, could you ſee my heart, you 
would rather pity, than condemn me for. 
Tou have often, within theſe two laſt years, 
obſerved an alteration in my temper and perſon: 
J am no more the ſprighily florid creature, 
that you uſed to call the emblem of health and 
chearfulneſs ; you ſaw the change, but did not 
gueſs the cauſe was a ſecret, hopcleſs paſſion. 1 
was at a play; I faw there one of the moſt agree: | 
able perſons in the world : His dreſs, his beha- 
viour, every thing was graceful and eaſy; The 
tragedy of Cato was acted; he was attentive, - 
and ſeemed to enter into every noble ſentiment, 
where either the hero or lover was deſcribed; 


His 


* 4 
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5 His ae wore the viſible characters of forti- 
tude and. virtue: He ſtood up between the acts, 
and turned towards the box where I ſat; and 
when I went our, he made way for me through 
the crowd: But I never after faw him in any 
publick place, nor knew who nor what he was; 
But the charming youth had made an impreſſion 
on my- thoughts, which had ſoon a very happy 
effect: 1 grew weary of the noiſy tumultuous 
way Oi living in my brother's houſe z and re- 
fuſed ſharing in the conſtant round of diverſions 
that my ſiſter loved z nor could there be any 
thing more diſſolute and extravagant, than the 
manners of this family: © Aſſemblies, - balls, 
gaming all ſorts of riots and licentiouſneſs: 
I never indeed approved theſe entertainments, 
and was always uneaſy, without knowing how 

to make myſelf otherwiſe. | 
The paths to happineſs, that religion 1 
poſed, L was as ignorant of, as the ſavage Ame. 
ricans, in their native groves. Dumain, who 
married my ſiſter, was a profeſſed libertine: 
My parents left me very young to their care, 
my ſiſter being many years older than I a; 
And if my godfather and godmothers, inſtead 
of renouncing the pomps and vanities, of the 
world, for me in my baptiſm, had folemnly ß 

vowed I ſhould be bred in the midſt of thoſe 
ſnares, and ſeducing temptations, they could not 
more effectually have diſcharged their cruſt, than 
* placing me in this. family; whoſe Sunday's 
4 amuſe- 
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amuſement was cards: For we never went to 
church, unleſs in a frolick to ſpend an idle * 
in whiſpering or laughing. 
However, my guardian angel did not quit his 
charge; but by the impreſſion of à virtuous 
love, fortify'd my ſoul from every loofe inclina- 
tion; I fled diverſions, grew fond of retirement; 
this ſoon gave me a habit of thinking: And if 1 
had ſchemes of happineſs, they were all in ſome 
future life beyond the grave; but my notions 
were clouded and imperfect: Indeed I believed 
there was a God, and the reproaches of my own 
, reaſon taught me to fear him; but J had never 
look'd in the Bible, ſince I learn'd to read; and 
was as ignorant of Chriſtianity, as A | young Hot- 
ſentot bred in a cave. 

My penſive temper now 4485 vanity, in 

every appearance; plays and novels no more di- 
verted me: But wanting ſomething to read, I 
ſaw a Bible in the room, where my ſifter's wo- 
man Jay ; and opening it, my attention was im- 
mediately engaged. The. hiſtory was new to 
me: I carried it to my chamber, but how was 
I ſurprized, to find the life and precepts of the 
great founder of the Chriſtian faith, ſo different 
from the manners and principles of thoſe who 

aſſumed that ſacred profeſſion ! J found myſelf 
in the flow'ry paths of ruin, not knew how to 
extricate myſelf from the fatal ſnare : This vas 
the ſecret language of my ſoul, to that 1 . 


power which knew its 0 | 
n. 
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Thou Ruler of the 5hy, almighty Nn, 
Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſing thoughts, 
Ere they are form d within my anzcious bre: N 
Won ſeeſt my ſoul ſtruggling to break the . | 
Which thus detain her captive to the earth + 
Thou ſeeft how vainy fhe would ſoar on bigh, 
Paſſion and pleaſure clog her downy wing, 
Prevent ber flight, and fink Ber to the dt.: 
There low ſbe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, * 
Conſcious how impotent ſhe is wn W 

389 

My ſiſter ſoon perceived 3 damned dne 
temper, and uſed her art to engage me in ſome 
criminal diverſion; but in vain; I was ſick and 
tired of theſe extravagancies. But what could 
I do? my fortune was loſt in the South-Sea'y'T- 


was dependent on Dumain's and my ſiſter's cha- 


rity ; and to heighten my diſtreſs; I was imper- 
tuned by my Lord——(who was lately married) 
to yield to his criminal paſſion. At this propoſal 
I ſtarted with horror, but could not ſhun his 
addreſs without quitting this diſorderly family; 
which I reſolved to do, and caſt On? on * 
protection of heaven. | 

I left my brother's houſe juſt after A 
and went in a hackney coach to a woman in 
the city that had been my nurſe : I engaged her 
to ſecrecy, and got her to enquire for a place in 
ſome merchant's family 3 ſhe ſoon ſucceeded, 
and introduced me to the wife of an Zaft- India 


merchant, who lived in great ſplendour, - My 
| | buſines 
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buſineſs was to wait on her in the ſtation of a 
chamber-maid : She was very handſome, mo- 
deſt, and unaffected: The orders of the family 
were ſo regular and peaceful, ſo perfectly the 
reverſe of my brother's, that I thought myſelf in 
another world, and among a new ſer of beings : 
Temperance and. ſobriety reign'd amidſt the 
height of plenty and liberality. The rooms were 
noble, and furniſhed wich all the riches of the 
Indian world, and look'd like the palace of ſome 
eaſtern monarch. 

I found-myſelf perfectly at eaſe ; dreſſing my 
miſtreſs was all I had to do; which was a very 
pgrceable employment, and ſoon diſpatched : 
She had ſomething ſo genteel in her manner, 

That every thing looked graceful and becoming 
on her, and coſt but little trouble to make it 

mit well. Her converſation was innocent and in- 

ſtructive; her hours ſpent in reading, or ſome 

* 'Ittle amuſement with her needle, without the 
leaſt inclination to rambling after balls or maſ- 
querades. ö ef | > 
I I ſpent two or three weeks in this regular 
manner, my miſtreſs treating. me almoſt on a 
level. I had not yet ſeen my maſter, who now 
return d from his couniry-houſe ; but, my dear 
- Oriana, think what was my affliction, when I 
diſcovered that he was the ſame lovely youth 
I had ſeen at the play. As ſoon as he ſaw me, 
he turned as red as crimſon, and I as pale as 
aſhes: He paſſed by, we, and wer iam 


into 
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into my miſtreſs's room. It was almoſt two 
fince I bad ſeen him, and I had ſome hopes 

was forgot; however, I reſolved to quit the 
family, if 1 found he knew me, or that my 
friendſhip for his wife did not extinguiſh my 
paſſion——Qa my maſter's part, I ſoon found 
reaſon to be eaſy : I hardly ever ſaw him: he 
was either at the Exchange, or when at home, 
engaged in à ſeries of beneficent actions. His 
wealth was immenſe, which he diſperſed with 
an . unequalled generoſicy.1 He / afliſted; honeft 
traders, that had but a ſmall; ſtock, paid the 
debts of priſoners, relieved the: widow, and re- 
drefled the injured and © apprefited + Thi was 
every day's buſineſs, which yegyewer increnched 
on his hours of devotion, in private-or-publick.” 
I now grew eaſy; a man of this character was 
not like to indulge a guilty flame in his on 
breaſt, or to flatter it in mine z beſides, his ab- 
ſence would ſoon relieve me; for he intended to 
go to the Indies with the fleet, ET, 
fail within a month. 

The tims:was naw expied'; hv Roy this 
he went his voyage, after he had been an hour 
with my miſtreſs, in ſome private converſation, 
he left her, and came directly into my room, 
with ſuch an air of benignity in his face, as ſome - 
heavenly miniſter would wear, who a a 
meſſage of peace. 

He begun: © You will be ſarprized, Madam, 
* to find I know your family, and the reaſon 


2 | « you 


* 


*. 


— iS; SET 


<> 


® 
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* you have put yourſelf into the protection of 


1 mine: The firſt ſight I had of you at the 
% Play, made an impreſſion, which was never 
e effaced, till I gave my vows to the beſt of 
« wives; tis with ſome confuſion I own the 


*« wrong I did your virtue, when I tell you 


“ nothing ſhould have prevented my purſuit 
« of. the paſſion you firſt raiſed, but the ſcandal 


& of the houſe you was in; which was ſo ex- 


< travagant, that it forbad me ever thinking of 
« you; but I now do you entire juſtice, and 
«© admire that triumph of honour, that put you 
in a ſtation ſo low, to ſecure - yourſelf from 
the temptation of returning to your brother: 
I have left you ten thouſand pounds in bank 
bills, and have told your caſe (as I had it 
% from the woman that nurſed you) to my 
„ wife, who has all the virtues that ever adorned 
© the ſex: She yielded to this propoſal with 
(< "tranſport; and waits while I am gone to de- 
« liver the bills.” He faid this, and left me 
without time or language to ſpeak my gratitude, 
My miſtreſs immediately came into the cham- 
ber, with goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave 
me the bank bills, with a grace, which only vir- 
tue can ſtamp on human actions: She prevented 
my thanks, by making an apology for her ig- 


.norance of my quality, aſſuring me, the houſe | 


was entirely at my command: And that the 
hopes of 'my ſtaying with her, was the greateſt 
fatisfaCtion ſhe propoſed in her dear Hepry's ab- 
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ſence. I could not poſſibly diſcover” my. ſenſe 
of this ſurprizing benefit, by all the force of 
language My ſilence, and the tenderneſs into 
which ſhe ſaw my ſoul was melted, was the 
only evidence of gratitude I could now give. 

In the morning, when every thing was ready 
for the parting of the Zaft- India fleet, my ge- 
nerous benefactor: came into his wife's chamber, 
to take his laſt adieu: I was with her, endea- 
vouring to give that conſolation myſelf wanted: 
Her grief drew ſome reluctant tears from him, 
while he endeavoured to conceal the inward an- 
guiſh; the hero and the lover appeared in his 
behaviour. And when to excuſe the intempe- 
rance of her ſorrow, his wife urged the dangers 
of the ſeas, and the rage of barbarous nations 
on the ſhore; I ſhall never forget with what an 
air of greatneſs he replied 3 Je crains Dieu; & 
je wai point d' autre crainte I fear God, and 
I have no other fear. Thus undaunted would 
the Godlike man have appeared, had he ſeen 
the ſtars falling from their orbs, and heard the 
ſound of the laſt thunders. When he had, with 
an apparent regret, freed himſelf from the em- 
braces of his wife, with a look of compaſſion, 
like that of ſome pitying angel, he bid me farewel, 
His domeſticks were loſt in grief; the paſſage. 

from his houſe was crouded with his grateful 
_ dependents, whoſe wrongs of neceſſities had been 
redreſſed by him: A thouſand ardent prayers for 
his * reached the ſkies, and gained the 
divine 
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wing le, — the ad- 
m ns, r eee 

plauſe. * 
| How pee a figure is ches of u te (th 
his moſt glittering heights of vanity, compared 
to this great man, who has ſo early begun his 
race of gloty, and is in the very bloom of youtli 
mature in every virtue] Inſtead of paſſing his 
hours in 4 train of idle amuſements, the gay 
part of his life is devored to heaven, and the 
publick welfare. You know where to find 


Your humble Servant, 


* 
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To EvgtBivs, 


A® my reformation is partly owing. to that 
exalted notion of virtue your example gave 
me, tis one of the greateſt ſatisfactions I have, 
to expreſs the ſenſe of that immenſe obliga- 
tion, by unfolding the moſt erer! 2 > Lend 
ſoul to you. 

I cannot but communicate my content, while 
every view my thoughts take, heightens my hap- 
pineſs: I look back on the ſtormy ocean, the 
tumult and perplexity of my life paſt, and bleſs 
the gracious power that faved me on the very 
edge of perdition; when I look forward, my 
expectations are all bright and unbounded. @* 
I I bid my ſoul take its eaſe, baniſh” every care, 
and act, without. reſtraint, the glorious prodigal. 
I ſurvey my vaſt poſſeſſion, loſe my wiſhes in 
endleſs plenty, and give up all my powers tb 
indolence and joy. I look to the ſtars, count 
the heavenly glories, and call the rreaſures of 
eternity my Www. 4 I 


* - 
A Let 


— 
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Let chaos come again; be the gay creation 
- oſt in darkneſs, and the fair face of nature be» 
come an univerſal blank: Let her beauties fade, 
and thoſe divine characters ſhe wears be effaced ; 

I ſhall yet be happy, when the groves ſhall no 
more renew their verdure ; nor the valleys boaſt 
their flow'ry pride—when the ſun is extinguiſh'd 
in the ſkies; and all the æthereal lamps have 
burnt out their golden flames hen the com- 
miſſioned angel ſhall lift his hand on high, and 
ſwear by the unutterable name—That time ſhall 
be no more — when theſe tranſitory images 
of things for ever take their flight ; I ſhall ex- 
plore the worlds of life and pleaſure, and * 
in the plenitude of bliſs, 

Then ſhall the celeſtial arcana be unveil'd, 
and the Heaven of Heavens diſcloſe their glo- 
ries ; the ineffable Divinity ſhall ſhew the milder 
beauties of his face, and manifeſt as much of his 
excellence, as created intellects can ſupport : But 
what angel's wing has meaſured the height of 
his throne? who has entered thoſe ſacred receſſes, 
where he dwells in himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbound- 

dd bliſs? Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, 
or the limits of independent felicity deſcribed ? 

has found acceſs to the inmoſt habitations 

of the moſt High, and gazed on eſſential glory, 

before whoſe fainter emanations the angelick 3 

ſplendours are eclipſed, the thrones and princi- 4 


palities of light diſappear ? oo i I 
2 | What - 


2 
er 
Foun * 
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Idas path is found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
There pleaſure baquets in ils regal eas, 
dere beauty triumphs in ber native bow'r, 
Unropy'd yet by the creating 'pow'r ? 5 
Ten thotſand various forms, divinely fait, e 
Sparkle in their ſupreme ideas there; 
While wiſdom, with ſuperior order, ſhines 
In boundleſs ſchemes, and infinite deſigns: © 
Wondrots the proſpe?, "clear, and unconfin'd, | 
But open only to iÞ Ettrnal Mind. | 


What loo ring intelle, with 41 Abr. 
Has made excurſion thro* theſe realms of light 5 
The bleſs receſſes, where ib approachleſs _ 5 
From all duration, made his bigh abode n 


nber has mark d, with bold enquiring D 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe ? » * 
How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they * 
To adtuate heav'n, and chear the world below ? 


Thoſe dazling habitations who has fund ; 
Where Love, in all his beao nly charms, fits crom d? 
Great Love, tb Almighty Father*s firſt wo ag r tc 
His image, and the darling of his fight ? BY 
The full reſemblance of the Deity, © Fes 
Tho all bis glorions image ſtampt on tber: 
*Twwas thou, who didſt bis boundleſs thoughts enphy, 
His ſole complacence, his peculiar joy, 2 
From ages unbegun : — But who can tell 3 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal ? 8 


- 
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What thought can meaſure back the long extent 
Of namelgſs times, and ſpeak thy e 


Before the bills appear d, or fountains fou A, 

Or golden flames in the blue ether gloui d: 

Before the vaſt creation had a name, | 

Thou waſt.in bliſs and dignity the ſame * _ 

By Thee the fun, by Thee the ſtars were made; 

The ſpacious skies, at thy command, were ſpread +. 
We heav'n of bean, the empyrean coaſts, 
Mere form d by Thee, with all their num rous boſts ; 

Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'rs, 

Who fing thy conqueſts in ib' immortal bow'rs, 

For Thou doſt ery beavnly breaſt inflane, 

And loud Victoria's anfiver 10 thy Name : 

Their beings and their bliſs they om to Ther, 

Wen equal off-ſpring of the Dei? 

His perfect image Thou daſt juſtly prove 3 1 

"ue all the bright Divinity 15 Love. x Ny 


is 


You find, in th Ve Ns at, whe- 
ther the faint or the libertine, Love is the ani- 
mating motive, the leading principle: But how 
ſuperior are my prtoſpects! how gloriaus. the 
hopes that now fire ny ſoul, to the trifling ends 
I had lately in view! My deſires terminate in 

nothing below. infinite excellence, 50 n 
ed felicity. Adieu. W 0 
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The * of . and serunoxts. 


[Tranflated from 7affo's IRUsaTM, Book II.] 
72 E King uus now with martial cares oP) 
When turs'd Iſmenes thus his Lord APE | 
« To ſhare your fate, great Sir, I left my cell. 


%4 


& Af 


Y And bring gow al if affiting faree of belle. = 
« TP infernal ſpirits, ſubjeft to my with, + +» 

« With veger Send un Avi comments. full x. 25 
« By them inform d, this method I a 


eee 

Joe guard the fartreſs, and inſult your foes + 
« Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians um, 

% Deſcends à Vault, to all but them, unkuown < © - 

« Within the awful conſecrated; grund 

« An Image of the Virgin Matber's fund; Vat 

« Perpetual lamps before the wond'raus maid * ' 

Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid. 

% .Tþ1s Statue, Sir, by your own hands convey d _ 

* From thence, muſt be in Macon's temple laid; 

& Secur'd by ſpells, while that does- ſafe remain, 

Godfrey ſhall form the fated town in vain.” 

This ſaid, th impatient king dires bis pace, - 

With impious fury to the holy place; $2 

Nor. ſo profane the ſacred pavement fears, | 

But madly thence the beauteous Imag bears 

Then in his god's polluted ſeat *twas laid, © 

| Vw er it e . aa ſoid.. 
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_ But when i in beav'n the next gay morning ſoo, 
Its guardian Indo the. ſacred: Treaſure gone: 
Searches in Vain ; ; then with a | thouſand fears, 


Diſtracted, (gg the court the tilingi bear. 
The Prime*his Chriſtian Liber, firſt ſuſpetts, 


And all his flaming rage at them direfts:* | 
But whether human hands the work had dene, 
Or powr divine, io men was yet unknown. 
The curſt enchanter mutters cer his Kalz 
Zet nothing ty the belliſh art reveals ;, i aa 
Each bouſ: Was ranſackd to its laſt retreat, | 
But no ſucceſs tl enrag*d enquirers . 
&« *7js then reſold, (the raving Monarch win" 
« Pl doom them all one gem ral ſacrifice; 
e The -guiltleſs with i unknown offender fallt; 
« 4 fats like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls?” © 
This cruel ſentence rracbd the — ears: F 
Their ſudden fate unnſual borror wears ; pt? 2 
No datoning hope of ſafety was in fight, To 
No method of defence, or ferret abt: R 
Nor dare they mercy from the"tyrant crave; 
Their laſt and deſprate refuge was the e 85 
But Headꝰn, cobich ne er abandons the diſtreſi'd, 
Provides them fucconr, where they hop d it leaft. 
A beauteous Virgin livd, but ivd n 
Amidit the concourſe. of .the noiſy town ; * 
A tively bloom. adorn'd her charming face, 
An artleſs ſefineſs, and perſuaſive. graces 
To this advantage fav ring Heavn bad _ 
The richer bleſſmg of a noble mint. 
With pious thoughts, and ſacred zeal, inſpir't, 
From all the world ſhe would have livd retir 4 5 3 
But envious love the chaſte deſigit ferbid, © ky 


Nor Juffer's fo much merit to be * ee 
# gt) A youth 
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FE youthful yot'ry to her guiltleſs eyes,” Ts 
His fatal pow'r bad doom d a ſacrifice : $6 
One creed, one boly faith they both go” Fl DN. 
In one pure form were both their pray'rs addreſs 
The, youth as modeſt, as his miſtreſs fair, / 

With awful filence ſtill conceaPd bis care; 

And ſtill the lovely author of bis pains | £2 
A ſtranger to his am rous grief remains; 

His cares and ſervices were all unpaid, 

Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 5 

The Chriſtians danger now had reach d her ears, 
And fild ber with a thouſand growmg fears ; < 
At laſt, ſome gen'rous ſtratagem ſhe ſought, ' 
How, by ber own, their ſafety might be bought : 
But ſhame, and female fear, ii attempt reſtrain, 
And render all ber great intentions vain - 

Till bolder hope her firſt defign renews, * 
Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues. 

She paſs'd the crouded ſtreets with ſober - pace, 
Nor ſtrove 10 yeil, nor yet expoſe, her face 
Downward her tyes with modeſt looks incline, 

And with à nice engaging coyneſs ſhine; _. | 
Her charming air, ber eaſy mien, and dreſs, 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence, confeſs : ._ _ 
Admir'd of all the thoughtful beauty paſs'd, . 

Aud met the wild diforder'd King at laſt: 
Great Sir, (ſhe then began) zhe Chriſtians ſpare, 
% And I unknown offender will declare” 

A decent boldneſs lighten d in her eyes, 

Whoſe piercing luſtre ery heart ſurprize : „ 
The vanguiſh'd Monarch ftood canfus'd and cburm d, 
His viſage aller d, and bis rage diſarmd: 

Evn love had enter d: But i imperious fair 
Allack'd bis ſoul by methods too ſevere : 


X 3 Not 


- 
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Net frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty . 


But gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of Love: 
, Net, if not love, amazement and delight, 
Her charms within his doubiful breaſt excite : 
He paid, and thus—* Let me the ſecret ſbure, 
« The peaple's lives, at thy requeſt, PII fpare.* © 
« From fitft to laſt (ſhe cries) the bold deſign, - 
We great attempt aud daring an mine.. 
And ok by an heroical deceit, © | 
Wer life abandon'd for the publick fate. 
Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpending King, 
Who was thy cursd adviſer in the thing? 
Th undaunted maid replies, The whole defign, - 
Contriv'd, reſolv d, and executed, *s mine; 
« .The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone; 
« The guilt and glory ſhall be all my own.” © 
Enurag d, the tyrant then replies, — ** And all 
% My vengeance on thy wretched head ſball fall.” 
« yg juſt, (ſhe calmly faid) and Pm content; 
« THY Hluſtrious action mine, mine be the puniſhment ; 
« But, Sir, your anxious fearches art in vain & 


« The violated Image to regain; 
« For nothing but its aſhes now remain; 
% This way ſecur d, that by no Pagan hand” 
« The holy Shrine might be again profan'd: 
Demand no more, my Lord; enough is known'; 
« The attion I both juſtify and own.” 

Her daring language, and relentleſs air, 
No more the wild outrageous King could bear ; 
No more bis ſwelling fury could reftrain ; 
Her youth, her porte v ful beauty, plead in vain z, . 
Nor interceding love his rigour tames ; 
The pig Virgin femtene'd io the flames, 


a " Whew 
» 
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Whom thence (yet with compaſſion and remorſe) - 
The murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force: 
Her hands are bound, her modeſt face unveil'd, 
No more its charms from vulpar eyes conceaPd. 
Thv cold-of fees; e | 
1 LED 55 
The roſy bluſh, that from ber ahbe flor, 

Not paleneſs, but a ſnowy white ſupplies. 

Mean time the wond'rous accident was known — | _ 

From ſtreet to ſtreet, thre all the farming town< | 

The perſon doubtful, the relation true, | 

Among the reſt, Olinda thither drew : 

Too ſoon the wretched youth approach d, and found, 

By impious hands, his charming miſtreſs bound; 

Diſtrafted now among the guards he preſi'd, 

Aud thus aloud th? n king addreſyd : 

« 4h! royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, 

« Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe: 

« Could ſbe, alas ! the cautious watch betray, - 

« And from its ſeat the weighty Shrine — 2 

„i fiction all; tht enterprize was mine, 

Nor will I thus a glorious fate gn. 
(He adds) ** Your temple, down a floping way, Þ. 
<< Receives the light, and draws the beamy day ; 3 
« Through that I ſtole the ſacred prize" away: 
©. My Lord, the ſentend criminal you ſee, © 
Mat rage, what fury mod thee, to ] 

 & Thyſelf a victim to relentleſs foes ? wy 
* What tears, what mean rel ante, bucky J W 


* Theſe chains, this cruel death, belongs to may? 
And could not then a fingle life ſuffice, * 
6 That you believe I cannot die alone i 7 
8 But 


| / 


* Unhappy youth ? (the fair:Sophronia crits, 
« With kindling live and pity in her eyes) ) 18P 
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But nothing could her kind repulſes gain yz 
Unſbaken, ftill his firſt deſigns remain 
With ſteuſaſt courage each. deſpiſes life, 
Aud long between them held the gen rous ftrife'; | 
Virtue, and mighty love, diſpute the field. 
And neither -in the friendly conteſt yield. | 
The tyrant raves, -nor longer now nit K 
But both one cruel puniſtment ordainsse 
Commiſſon d, ſoon. the charming youth they bind 
Wilk heavy chains, aud to the flake confin'd : 
Are theſe (he cries) the fetlers love prepares? 
« This the reward of all my tender caxes ? | 
Mit ſefter thoughts I fed my fend deſires, 
And bop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires : 
Let could 1, falling in thy tender arms, 
„ Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charms ; 
4 Could I receive thy parting ſighs, and join, 
« Aj the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips with thine; 
Our ſouls united, then, io bean ſhould flys 
% And I content, my charming fair, ſhould die." 
< Far other cares (ſhe. mildly ſaid) than theſe, 
«« Olinda, ſhould aur ſerious minds poſſeſs : 
« Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward - | » 
For faith, and humble penitence, prepar'd : © 
'*© The-palm, the ſtarry crown, and martyr aut, 
* With all the boundleſs raptures that enſye 
« Survey the fun, ſurvey the dazling 5ky ; 
* To thoſe big regions we muſt ſporily fly. 
Of gods and men the Pagans murmur'd oe. 
The Chriſtians, ſilent, deep among the croud. 
The Ning, nor could his pity be diſguis'd, 
A ftrange unuſual tenderneſs ſurpris'd ; + * 
He durſt no more th; moving object view z.\.\ 
Jo fwd, and ſcor ning te relent, - as 
| Sophroni J 
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| Sophronia, wncongern'd, alone appears, 

Nor in the uttiverſal ſorrow ſhares. © * 
The mournful officers bad plac d the while, 
And now were lighting up, the ſmoaky pile; 

When a young champion, with a martial gri 
And lofty mein, approach'd the fatal place; 

A tygreſs on ber plum helmet ſhone, | 
Which, for the fair Clarinda, made her bnown : 
Her ſox! nicer ornaments ſhe fled, © 

In toilſome arms, to great alchievements bred : 
Her hands the. labour of the Bom refuſe, | 
Nor in a cloſet could her mind amuſe ; 

But &er the fields, in ſavage ſpoils, arrayd,” 

Or thro the woods, with fear thoughts, ſhe ſtrayd: 
When yet a child, the fry ſteed ſbe rein'd, 2 
Cballengid the race, or wreſtled on the ſand; 

Vaſt defarts, bills, and pathleſs wilds ſhe wat, 
When with ber ſpear the foaming boar ſhe chas'd. 
From Perſia now the blooming warrior cam, 
To win new trophies of immortal fame; 

In battles paſt ber ſword bad oft campell d 

The ſcatter'd Gauls 70 quit the bloody feld; 
Majeſtick charms, which ev ry heart furprize, 
And awful glories, ſparkle in * eyes. 

Arriving here, prepar d for death, ſhe found 
The tender youth, and lovely virgin bound : _ 
The feeble ſex to beav'n ber eyes addreſid, 

And in her looks @ filent calm expreſyd ; 
The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, 
| Not for his own unhappy fate, but ber's.” | 

Fhe warlike nymph for both compaſſion proves, 

But moſt her care the filent ſuff rer moves : 

She to the people turns, nor loſet lime, 

Pemands with haſte, and bears in brief their crime: 
2 Intreata 


— 
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Intreats the exerution theyd dtlay, n 
And helps herſelf the riſing flames to 3 "2 A 
Then charg d,. Lett none this office undertake, 
« Till from tht King I fend them orders bath.” © 
Hier bold commands the willing crou4 obey : 
She, to the court airefed, ſpeeds ara 
And audience gain d, begins; Great Prince, from far 
«< TH unknown Clarinda comes, with you to ſhare 
„ The toils and hazards of the hoſtile field, 
A volunteer to your comminds I yield, 
% Whether ta meet the battle on the plain, 
<« Or at the walls the, breathes to maintain.” _ 
' " The King replies, * Who has not heard thy famti 
« What diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 
« Thy deeds, illuſtrious virgin, ſpread thy praifs 
<«< Where-Oer the wand ring ſun revtali his rays +. 
*  Aſiſted thus, we Godfrey*s arms def, 
y hee ſecur'd of certain victory; 1 
« To thy command our forces we reſign ; 
« The War and all its plorious condut?'s tine” «| 5 
Her, modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſu, 
And thus, again, her gem rous ſuit addreſsd : ; 
% Unuſual *tis, I know, my Lord, and hard, © 
« For ſervice unperforn?d, to ask reward; 
% But, by your royal clemency aſur'd, i 
I boldly beg, ef quick ſucceſs. ſecur'd +. 4 
KNeverſe, great Sir, abe ſentencd lowers dem 1 
* An all like this, your bounty will become,” 
« Nothing was &er (the vanquilt/d King reply) 
* To ſuch a. fair petitioner dem; 
* & Their lives, heroick maid, your purchaſe he, * 
- 8 Guilty, or innocent, 1 ſei them. free. 
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From BrLTAM ou, relating the Sequel of bis 
Paſſion for AL MEA (in the 8th Letter of the 
Firſt Part of Letters Moral and Entertaining,) 


My dear CaRLos, rk 
AM pleaſed to find, that neither the galety, 
of your humour, nor your own ſucceſsful 
amours, have made you inſenſible to the miſ- 
fortunes of your friend: Your compaſſion is ſome 
relicf, for I am really paſt jeſting ; and raillery,. 
in this caſe, would have beef inhuman. © 
You may remember, in my laſt Letter, I had 
ſome hopes the diſcovery of my inclinations for 
Almeda would prevail with Elvira to free me |, 
from the engagement I made to my father to 
marry her: but I was diſappointed ;, all the art 
and eloquenge I employed, to paint the height 
of my paſſion for her rival, had juſt the contrary 
effect: Inſtead of raiſing her anger and reſent- 
ment, it melted her into a tenderneſs, of which 
I had never thought her capable : At laft the 
told me, though ſhe would not ſuffer her tongue 
fo far to belye the ſentiments of her heart, 4 
to refuſe me; yet I might refufe to marry her, 
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if I knew how to diſpenſe with * obligations 


to a dying father. 1 ws, 


T bh 


The naming- my father, gave a pious emo- 


tion to my ſoul, and awakened all the filial gra- 
titude and veneration due to his memory: I am 
no libertine ; virtue and vice are with me real 
diſtinctions; I dare not violate my word to the 
mganeſt of my dependents, nor even to my wotſt 
enemy: Honour and conſcience have hitherto 


governed my ſecret actions: I felt the force of 


Elvira's words, and left her without making 
any reply. 

But how am I embaraſſed! If I had never 
ſeen the charming Almeda, I muſt have been 
unhappy 3 Elvira has been, from her infancy, 
bred up with my ſiſters ; my affection for her 
| has been always the ſame as for them, and ſeems 
the tie of nature, not of choice: In all the little 
freedoms of converſation I have treated her with 
the ſame decency, as if ſhe ſtood in that relation: 
Deſtiny ſeemed to have ſet ſome ſacred bounds 
between us, that it would have been criminal 
to violate; this ſentiment is ſo habitual to my 
thoughts, that I could as ſoon commit inceſt, 
and break in on all the ſanctity of nature's laws, 
as fall in loye with Elvira: She is handſome 
enough, ſo are my ſiſters ; 1 love her, as I, do 
them, with a very pure and innocent affection 2 

Her charms have never kindled one ſoft delire 
in my breaſt 3. rather a religious horrqr would 
ſeize HG oe dae as com 
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my attempts, as if an angel ſtood- viſibly before 
me, to guard her virtue. 

In this ſituation, imagine, if you can, how 
miſerable I muſt be with this legacy of a wife: 
She brings a vaſt fortune, you will tell me; but, 
my dear Carlos, could ſhe bring me both the 
Indies, it could be no relief to my domeſtick 
chagrin: I am no rake z nor could you propoſe 


any faſhionable liberty, but what would heighten _ 


my. uneaſineſs ; yet I dare not reflect on my fas 
ther; 'twas not avarice that governed him, but 
rather compaſſion for a young orphan committed 
to his care; however I ſuffer, be his memory 
unblemiſhed, and the ſacred mne 
by my complaints. nun "4 

But the criſis of my aire is yet ne 
Almeda is fixed to her cruel reſolution of N 
me no more: To what cave, what: deſart, what 
unfrequented place ſhe is retired, I cannot find; 
but ſhe is certainly eloped from mortal men, and 
eſcapes all my enquiries: However, ſhe has 
favoured me with the incloſed Letter ſince: ker - 
retreat, which J have ſent, to Juſtify the height 
of my paſſion ; by which you ſee the beauty 
of her mind is equal ee enen 
het 1 : | t 00 o 237 WE. 
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he 1 Bittamovn,. dame 
2 Had not the leaſt intention ever to write to 
| you more, or put you in mind there was 
. a perſon in the world as Almada, had not 
your diſtreſſes reach d me; and your endea- 
* vours to find me out, obliged me to aſſure 
you, the ſearch is in vain: I am determined 
never to fee you more; and this ſhall be the 
laſt letter you will ever receive from me; 


which I write purely for your conſolation, if 


*an account of my quiet will be any to you. 
From the moment you told me my happt- 
«neſs depended on Elvira's refuſing you, I'dif 

* miſſed every flattering hope: 1 was ſenſible 

„ ſhe knew too well how to diſtinguiſh merit; 

and how rarely ſuch excellency as your's is to 


«© of another, to conquer the warmeſt wiſhes, 
and find happineſs in giving pleaſure ro thok 
ve love, abſtracted from ourſelves, is a refine- 
ment few people are capable of, and what I 
did not expect from Elvira: She is conſciou 
„of her own fuperior charms, and may reaſon- 
ably hope to gain your heart; while her eſteem 
for you would not ſuffer her ta let you diſpoſe 


86 of your's to A perſon, who, in the common 


% views of mankind, is unworthy of you. 
h! Why did fate throw you in my way? 
« Was it only to awaken me from my ſtupid 
«* negligence of the world, to a a of ſorrow? 
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« to ſhew me a glimpſe of happineſs, only to 
« make me more ſenſible of my indigence? Had 
« your part in- life been to act the dependents 
« ard mine the advanced ſtation, you had been 
« left, to me in quiet, nobody would bays difs 
« puted my right: And. I ſhould have. found 
more, much more pleaſure, in rewarding ſuch 
« merit, than I ſhould have done now in ſharing 
« your. fortune: But why do I. expoſtulate with 
« Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted me into this 
« ſphere of life, as moſt ſuitable for me K is 
„ in our own power to make the incidents ef 
<« human life good or evil; Tis our own minds 
0 that conſtitute them either! the receptiog they 
e meet with there, and the turn they take, gives 
them their proper tincture. Let us not diſturb 
te the wiſe ceconomy, but ſubmit to the methods 
of Providence. You have, obeyed your father 
in the diſpoſal. of your perſon to Elvira 3 .let 
<< her have your mind alſo, tis her pens ol 
vill confeſs it is. There only I could envꝝ her 
«© happineſs; and 'tis there her delicacy..cauld 
never endure à rival. Let us not be Juſt, by 
halves: May the ſame generous ſpirit, that 
* carried you through the firſt marks of your 
<* obedience, animate you through all the offices 
<< of the molt exalted virtue: I leave you, that 
„ may be no obſtacle to it, and beg you ty con- oY 
* [ider, whatever faults you commit to Tu. I | 
« am the occaſion: And while I fly, from, all 
commerce with you, to preſerve my innocence, 
. by will fruſtrate my endeayours, and make 
19 2 


3 
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There is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows; 
«when they flow for a worthy object: You! eai 
« give me that pleaſure, and juſtify me to my- 
& ſelf; and by thoſe very virtues that tear yoi! 
* from me, bind me faſter to you, and give me 
© a vanity in you; your happineſs will be mine: 
I will not tell you, that I can fotget you] it is 
& impoſſible: © The roſes muſt forget to bloom; 
& the birds to warble from the beach; the gay 
& creation be undreſſed; and I inſenſible to per- 
& fedtion, ete your image can be eraſed out of 
% my heart, or it can receive any other ĩmpreſ- 
* Gon. A heart that has your prize, car- 
© not deſcend r& a rheanier ſacrifice; no, the paſ 
« ſion you have inſpired, ſuits the grandeur of 
« 'your exalted genius, and muſt have the ſame 
« duration with your virtue. I retire from the 
4 world, not to avoid, but to enjoy you mort 
&-at liberty. We are never abſent from choſe 
« we love; every beauty that natute can pro- 
«duce; brings you to my thoughts, ſince you 
Thaye pointed out all their various charms to 
« me; taught me how to reliſh"ſolitude, and 
directed my mind to entertainments are 
u the teach of fortune | 
That ſentiment of nchenes I hve fot 
4 you, has ſome emanation of Divinity upon it; 
nile it naturally leads me to the contempla- 
tion of the Supreme Excellence, and dire 
* my devotions to the Fountain of Beauty: 
* FThoſe hopes and fears which alternately ele- 
_ _ or depreſs the mind, in ” e 
i 
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it peftitions vaniſh: The foul is at liberty to 
er purſue the intereſt of another life, raiſes its 
i thoughts above this little ſcene of things, to 
« fairer, future worlds; breaks dff the fetters 
<« that chain it to this world, and ſmiles through 
<< her priſon, with a holy impatience, on the 
„ joys of immortality : There all human di- 
&« ſtinctions will be loſt, and gold will have 
nothing to do in the ſettling of them. | 

« Perhaps the gay world will pity me, and 
think religion; and 4 cell, but a melancholy 
'« recourſe z but I ſhall not find it ſo, while I 
&« am not ſecluded from the generous Manimias 
ie chearing eye: Her delicate and blameleſs 
« ſenſibility of human paſſions (ſhe to. whom 
e ſuffering is a merit) ſoftens every care, and 
&© raiſes" every joy; while ſhe deſcends from the 
height of grandeur, to the gentle offices''of 
* the ſiticere friend, ſhe forgets every advantage 
« of fortune, till virtue in diſtreſs calls for her 
* aid: Her titles have no energy with her, but 
„ when they give her a privilege of doing good, 
„ and then ſhe exerts them to their full force; 
e ſhe feels they cannot buy freedom to the 
„ mind; and that no calamity will retire in re- 
« ſpect to them. Fate has ſo ordered it, that 
there is ſome ſimiſitude in our deſtinies, which 
* reconciles me to mine; while ſhe recommends 
* piety and reſignation, with. the ſtrongeſt and 
+ moſt beautiful arguments, her own example; 
* fortifies my mind, 7 putting every virtue, 
6 6c by 
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66 by her own practice, in the moſt amiable 
„ light. Sometimes ſhe ſings a Requiem to our 
* ſorrows; ſooths them to peace, with the moſt 
„ harmonious numbers, and I have the eaſe ef 
[<< ſeeing my thoughts expreſſed: in hers; with 
every elegance; and when the ſerious ſoul 
* exerts itſelf, ſhe anticipates heaven, and gives 
a ſweet foretaſte of the ſongs of angels: Thus 
« we baffle diſappointment, and elude our: ſuf- 
* ferings; honours, wealth, and beauty, ſtand 
* abaſh'd to ſee themſelves deſpiſed, while de- 
votion mm her wings, at chis her 1 0 
„ triumph. 

Tou will, I hope, An what 1 n Git, 
be ſatisfy'd I am not unhappy ; and take this 
< laſt aſſurance from me, that F can never be 
* fo, whilſt you are bleſs'd. You have anni- 
hilated every ſenſe of ſorrow in me; I:have 
* no tears, but when you claim them.“ 
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| To Lady Man v, from ber FO juſt befare ber. 
Death. . 
Come; ye ghoſts ; prepare your roſeate bowrs, | « 


Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs : 

Thither, where finners may bave reſt, I go, 
* flames rem d, in breaſts ſeraphick, glow. | ; 
P O 7 x; | 


This, my dear ſiſter, is my long, my findl i 
adieu, till we meet in happier regions: The 

W ſprings of life are running low, and nature, 
tired with human changes, longs to. be at reſt: 
The grave attends me, that manſion of ſilence 
and repoſe. 


I ſoon ſball cloſe my weary eyes in peace, 
And ſtretch compos'd, upon my duſty bed: 
Ob death! thy quiet and refreſhing ſhade 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt 
From all the fruitleſs toil and vanity . - 
That dwells below the Jun phe 


Ya” 


324 LETTER S Part If, 

I have had an ill ſtate of health for ſome years, 
and have lately had two fits of an apoplexy ; the 
third my phyſician is ſo ſincere to Jet me REet 
will be fatal: I am now indiſpoſed, and find 
ſome certain ſymptoms of its return; which 
makes me reſolve to unburden my foul of iu 
laſt preſſure. 

Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my pen 
anceſtors, nor blot my name from your illuſtrious 
line — My dear ſiſter, can your rigid virtue 
forgive my fault, and plead my defence to my 
injured - huſband, when I am ſilent in the duſt? 
Dear Lady Mery, will you not pardon a crime 
which is blotted out by heaven? With that my 
peace is made, by a long courſe of remperanee: 
Weeks, and months, and years, are paſt, fince 
ide date of my guilt : The riſing, and the ſet- 
ting ſam, has been a conſtant witneſs to my de- 
votions ; the moon and midnight ſtars were 
conſcious to my tears. | 

Tis, as you know, ſixteen years ſince I ww 
married to Count Edgar : T have had two ſons, 
and three daughters; but ſhall I own this ſhame 
ful truth? the eldeſt of the two brothers is not 


his! On a fatal night (let the horror. of dark- 
neſs cover it) I was in my huſband's abſence, 
by the Marquis de ſeduced; twas not 
the contrivance of a formal amour, but the eſſect 
of inadvertency and ſurprize: Ob f where was 
my guardian angel in that looſe moment that 
interval of reproach and madneſs! ' 
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his will; and to the eldeſt brother his 
greateſt favourite) given his whole eſtate 3 leaving 
the reſt intirely dependent on this fon, which, to 


that he may do his own children juſtice, and 
only provide moderately for the other : Aſſure 
him that it was only in this inſtance I ever 
wronged my fidelity to him: This is the utmoſt 
reparation I can make; and with a mind unbur- 
thened, I now caſt myſelf on infinite mercy, 
and ſmile in the view of death. 2 


I come, ye miniſters of fate, I come 
But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 
Should rifing daubts my trembling beart invade, 
With muſict chear the melancholy ſhade : 1 
In ſcothing Srains @ gentle Requiem f. 
And touch, with bent) nly art, the golden ftring 
The charming found ſball ev'ry care beguile, 
And make the ſeats of deſolation ſmile : | 
My foul, prepar'd by ſacred eeftay 
all learn, and join the chorus of the ay. 
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Once more, my dear Siſter, adieu! Let my 
crime warn you never to be vain, or ſecure; 
From the height of ſelf-confidence, and arrogant 
virtue, 1 was left to make this reproachful ſtep 


to humble me. My repentance has been deep 


and ſincere; and, through the Divine Redemp. 
tion, my pardon is procured, and Wy! guilt fo 


ever obliterated. 


* „„ 
* 


rer 


Your dying Friend, 


HERMIONE, 


* 4 "iO 


2 
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A Letter from Ax sr us, giving his Friend a 
Relatien of the ſudden Death of his new Bride, 
who was ſeized in the Chapel while the ſacred 
Kites were performing. | 5 


TY Fate will furniſh you with a full evi- 
dence of the vanity of human happinels : 
My laſt letter was writ in the height of ſucceſs,” 
with the moſt arrogant expectations and boaſt 
of a laſting felicity; now tis all COP the 
ſhadows of night cover me. 

The lovely Erminia, whom I had fs 1 
purſued, and at laſt perſuaded to eren my. 
wiſhes, the very morning ſhe gave me her hand, 
before the ſacred ceremony was finiſhed, was 
ſurprized with the fatal meſſage of death ; and 
carried in a ſwoon from the chapel to her 
chamber, where ſhe ſoon expired in her mo- 
ther's arms: This hour ſhe appeared with all 
the coſt and ſplendour of a youthful bride ; the 
next, ſhe is a pale and ſenſeleſs corpſe, muffled 
in . ſhroud : Thoſe charms, that in the 


-Y 4 morning 
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morning promiſed an eternal bloom, before the 
evening have dropped their ſmiling ptide; che 
| ſparkling eyes are ſunk in darknels ; the ſoft, 
the tuneful voice, is for ever filent ; 3 While 4 
livid hue us on the late .roly * ; 


_ Thus airy ads dances in our Her, ; 
And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe, 
T* allure our ſouls; all juft within our arms . 
The viſion dies, and all the painted charted 
Flee quick away from the purſuing fight, 
Till they are hoſt in ſhades, and mingle with hy 
— night. 


Oh death! How cruel was thy nigh 
youth and beauty, Joy, and blooming hope, lie 
here a victim to thy rage: The darkſome priſon 
of the grave muſt now confine chy gentle cap- 
tive; inſtead of the pomp of a bridal bed, the 
cold earth muſt be her lodging, duſt and cor- 


ruption her — 


You will now expect I ſhould praftiſ the 
principles I have fo often aſſerted, in exerciſing 
my boaſted reaſon and moderation; or leave 
you to inſult me, with the arguments 1 lately 
produced, to allay your grief, under the preſſure 
of an uncommon misfortune: This - reproach 
would be but juſt at a period, when heaven hu 
given me a full -cvidence of he cuz l ds 
feſſed. 


| 


* 
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felled, and ſet the vanity of human hopes in the 
cleareſt demonſtration before me. One would 
think I ſhould now, if ever, find it eaſy to mo- X 
ralize on theſe ſuhjects, and act the philoſopher 
from mere neceſlity, if not from virtue. 

Were the caſe your's, or any-body's but my 
own, how many wiſe things ſhould I repeat| 
how fluently could I talk! fo much more eaſy is 
it to diftate than to practiſe: And yet I am rea- 
ſonable by intervals; I am in more than name 
a Chriſtian z in ſome bright periods, I feel the 
force of that profeſſion, and. pay homage to its' 
ſacred rules: A heavenly ray ſcatters my grief, 
and chears my ſoul with divine conſolations 
The gay and the gloomy appearances of mor- 
tal things vaniſh before the gleams of celeſtial 
light : Immortal pleaſures, with gentle invita- 


tions, call me to the ſkies, and all ay thoughts 


aſcencd. 

But how ſhort my triumph Gow eaſy the 
tranſition from reaſon to madneſs] Of what 
ſurprizing variety is a human mind capable 
Light and darkneſs, heaven and hell, ſeem 


. blended within 3 tis all chaos, and wild 7 2 


order: That reaſon which one moment relieves 


me, the next ſeems with a juſt train of ideas 
to torment me. 


See there, all pale . dead, ſbe lies; 
For ever fo my Freaning OW © : 
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Fly Hymen, | with ertinguiſtid fires; 4m 
ty nuptial bliſs, and chaſte dere: wit) 
Erminia*s fled, the lavely/t mind., 

Faith, feneetneſs, wit, together join. +11). .8 
Del faith, and wit, and ſweetneſs there 5 
Yo, View War. and Ty a tear.” 


* | OF ITT ot , 
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HERE are ſeaſons, when the id dilates | 

itſelf, and ſenſible of its own grandeur, 
breaks through the limits of this lower creation, 
in ſearch of ſome unknown, and yet untaſted 
pleaſures : This is my preſent diſpoſition 3 the 
wide limits of the ſky have nothing to entertain 
me: Nature ſeems exhauſted: and indigent ; 
ſhould ſhe uncover her golden mines, or- diſcloſe 
the ruby ſparkling in its bed, let her open the 
veins of faphire, and ſhew the diamond gli- 
tering on its native rock— I have no avis 
rice of this kind; the orient clouds that now 
adorn the morning ſky, could I reach them, 
would be a more ſubſtantial treaſure.—— Appear, 
ye faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe ; tho? lovely 
the daughters of Eden, your allurements pps. 
now be loſt.-—-Let ſenſuality appear in all hes 
charms, the ' Perfian delicacy, and the Roman = 
pride :—Let the pageantry of ſtate, the triuniphs * 
loſt in long oblivion, put on airy forms, and 
pak | in theit viſlonary ſplendour before mes in 
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my preſent ſituation, methinks I could deſpiſe 
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them all. Theſe ſcenes would be but tireſome 


repetitionsz. for they ad no novelties to my 


active imagination; Cleopatra's expenſive vanity, | 


and Pompey's glory, are familiar themes to my 
luxuriant fancy : Their deſcriptions rather tire, 
than delight me. Even the magnificence of the 


ſtarry arch, the ſplendid ſtructure of the univerſe, 


I now ſurvey with indolence : I grow impatieht 
to ſee a new and brighter ſcene appear; when 
. theſe old heavens, and antiquated earth, ſhall put 
off their periſhable forms, and ſtand dreſſed in 


immortal beauty, and undecaying excellence. 


Bleſſed period] why art thou fo long delayed? 
Oh ftretch thy ſhining wings, and come away 
| Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake thy 
ſlow · paced ſands! Make ſhorter circles, ye roll- 
ing planets! Thou lingering ſun, how long wilt 
thou travel the celeſtial road! when ſhall thy 
radiant walk be finiſhed ! When will the great 
angel arreſt thee in thy progreſs, and {wear by 
him that made heaven and earth, the ſea, and 
all that is therein, that Time ſhall be no more | 
My impatient ſoul ſprings forwards to ſalute 
the happy period, and anticipates. the promiſed 
Great nature then, thro all her diff rent works, 


Shall be transform d; the earth, and thoſe gay Skies, - 


Shall be no more the ſame ; a brighter ſcene 
Buccerds ; and paradiſe, in all its charms, | 
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Shall be renew/d; but far its bliſs improv'd, -* 
Fitted for minds, to whom the mighty Mater 
Shall give the glorious viſion of bis face 
UnveiPd, and fil RO 


Here let me dwell, 20r ter a0 cn bu 
On yonder bated world ere et me drink. T7 
Full draughts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs fad! 
Of life and joy; bere let me ſtill converſe. 

It cannot be | Mortality returns!  _ 

Zi radiant skies, adieu 2 ftarry world, 
De F 
That brings uma liberty and rep. 


My native element prevails, ood — re- 
turn to my original earth again; but I believe 
you are not overjoyed at this event; you could 
have reſigned me to the ſkies, in your preſent 
diſpoſition : An earthly amour ſeems to engroſs 
your affection; and I ſhould much more have 
obliged you, by a diſcourſe of mortal charms, 
than of celeſtial, attachments : But you muſt ex-. 
cuſe me, my mind is in a poſition too ſublime 
and delicate for theſe terrene nymphs ; as fair as 
your miſtreſs is, you have no rival in me; at 
this inſtant I am- all for the immortals. 


Ob ye fair checks, ye untainted ſprings, 
Of ev*ry excellence, that charms the ſenſe ! 
Ze native beauties, ye primeval ſweets, 
That bloſſom in the 5kies ; but for the hopes 
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Of thoſe pure entertainmenis after deutz 
My ſoul would joyfully give up its claim 

To an immortal flate : For what is Ii. 
Reaſon, and theſe capacities of bliſs, rt. 


F laſt on toys! No, I have nobler aims, - 
Defires unbounded by theſe narrow Skies, 
Theſe gaudy, flying, tranſitory ſcenes; _ 
* ' 4 and enchanting beauties ! EY 
5 
Next time I ſee you, on condition yo wit 
let me laugh, you ſhall talk of loves and graces, 
lilies and roſes, flames and darts; till Chanti- 
cleer gives his laſt ſummons to the phantoms 
and fairies to diſappear. 


CLERIMONT: 
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My Lord, | 
I AM juſt recovered of the wound I received 

in the duel, which you with ſo much reafon 
and humanity endeavour'd to prevent. I think 
myſelf now under an obligation to own the ju- 
ſtice and force of your Lordſhip's arguments, 
and to retract whatever I ſaid in defence of ſuch 
an inhuman practiſe: It was frenzy that made 
me reject the advice of one who had ſo true a 
notion of -honour, and whoſe courage had been 
ſo gloriouſly employed in the cauſe of liberty, 
and the Proteſtant Succeſſion, 

You told me what the event of this mad ad- 
venture would be, that inſtead of defending” I 
ſhould expoſe my ſiſter's innocence to the publick 
cenſure : It is too late for me to wiſh I had been 
guided by your generous and friendly admoni- 
tions, which for the future will wear the ſtamp of 
infallibility on them ; nor can I propoſe to my- 
ſelf a nobler example than your  Lordſhip's in 
every part of human life; the generous friend, 
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the tender huſband, and affectionate parent, ap- 
pear in their proper Juſtre : —— Virtue, with a 


ſuperior excellence, ſhines in your character, and - | 


enforces her precepts with reſiſtleſs eloquence. 

The review of your conduct is a ſevere re- 
proach to my own: I ſhall never reflect on my 
late ridiculous exploit without confuſion : What- 


ever bravery I affected, I was conſcious of the 


moſt laviſh fears, in the midſt of my inſolent 
flights of vanity ; deliberate guilt hung heavy 
on my foul I ſpent the night before the bloody 
aſſiguation in anguiſh, which no words can ex· 
prefs z infernal viſions haunted my imagination; 
the caverns of night, the joyleſs abodes, dif- 


doſed: their terrors to my diſtracted fancy. 


But ſo entirely was I governed by the maxims 
of the licentious part of the world, that with 
great gallantry I challenged my own ruin, and 


bid defiance ro death and damnation ; expoſing 


myſelf to all the horrors, dreadful to reaſon and 
nature, to avoid the imputation of cowardice. 

So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that it is ne- 
ceſſary ro aſk the world forgiveneſs, for pre- 
ſuming to be reaſonable creatures: People are 
often compelled to be mad in their own de- 
fence, and to act againſt their reaſon to avoid 
being ſingular. It is hard indeed, that the ca- 


price of mankind ſhould expect an apology from 


the few that are wiſer than the reſt, for being 


awake and in their right ſenſes ; that they ſhould 
de forced to excuſe themſclves, for keeping their 
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eyes open, and having penetration enough to 
foreſee a diſtant danger, and ſo a e 
gs to avoid llt. 

A man reſolved to leap Pham a 7 
might with a better aſſurance ridicule his com- 
paniotis for not promifing to follow him z and 
more juſtly reproach them with cowardiſe, for 
refuſing to break their necks, than theſe men of 
honour can upbraid a perſon. for not complying 
with their rules of valour, at the xpence of his 
life, and all his hopes of future lappinefs, If 
my generous adverſary had not ſpared my life; 
when it lay at his mercy, (while my ſalvation 
| depended upon that important moment) inſtead 
of giving you this penitent relation, I had been 
now curſing my own folly, under ONT. 
of eternal PORT 


Tour Lordſhig's, Bec. 
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"To Va LER 1vs, from an Engliſh rc giving 


4 Account of the Adventures of his outs. 


have taken the firſt opportunity to give you 
a relation of the adventures that detained ly 
"Jongg in foreign countries, 15 6 

In my return from the Indies, I bad ſoine 
N with a Spaniſh merchant, which while I 
was managing in one of their ſea-ports, there 
came in a Spaniſh corſair, who had taken a rich 
Turkiſh prize, with ſeyeral Turks and Moors pti- 


ſoners, whom he offer'd to ſale as ſlaves : I ne- 


ver had any traffick of this kind, from any 


paſſion, I had purchaſed liberty for many a mi- 
ſerable wretch, to whom I = freedom, the 
moment I paid his ranſm. | 
Among the captives. - taken, there was 

one diſtinguiſhed. by the richneſs of his habit, 
and more by the gracefulneſs of his port. He 
drew all my attention, of which he appeared 


', ſenſible, and ſtill directed his looks to me; our 


ſouls ſeemed to greet one another, as if their 
— intimacy 
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Mncimacy had been of a long ſtanding, and com- 
menced in ſome pre-exiſtent period: There was 
ſomething in the air of this young ſtranger, ſu- 
perior to adverſity, and yet ſenſible of the pre- 
ſent diſadvantage of his fate; while I felt for 
him an emotion; ſoft as the ties of nature, and 
could not but impute it to the ſecret impreſſion 
of ſome intelligent power, which was leading me 
to a height of generoſity, beyond my own inten- 
tion; and by an impulſe of virtue on my foul, 
directing it to the accompliſhment of ſome di- 
| Rant and unknown deſign» of providence." The 
heavenly inſtigation came with a 1 e, | 
and I could not but obey its dictates. 

The price ſet on this ' captive was extrava - 
gantly high, and ſuch as would be a valt diſad- 
vantage to my preſent affairs, to part with: 
However, I liſten'd to the gentle monitor with- 
in, and paid the corſair his full demands. 

As foon as I had conducted the youth to my 
lodgings, I told him; he was from that moment 
free; the E | 
ſhip and liberty. - 

Then you have confined me replied the gentle 
ſtranger) by the moſt laſting engagements ; I might 
have broke through any other reftraint, but I am 
now your voluntary ſlave; und dare truſt you with _ 
a ſecret yet unknown to the Spaniards : My Name 
is Orramel, the only ſon. of 4 wealthy Baſſa in 
Conſtantinople, and you" may 2 
will Bi: ana | 
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LETTERS. Part II. 
Lu will ſoon be convinced (ſaid I) there mat 


* 


no mercenary. intention in ibis ain; the amity I 


have for you is noble and diſintergted; it ut 
kindled by a celeſtial ſpark, an emanation from the 
divine clemency, and terminates in nathing | below 
your immortal happineſs : And were you inclined 
to examine thoſe ſacred truths which would lead 
you to that. felicity, and is ſhare my fortune in 4 
free and happy nation, the wealth of ibe Indies 
ſhould not buy you from my affettions': | But if it 
is your choice to return to the cuſtoms and religion 
of our country, ou are abſolutch free, aller 
attending any terms for your releaſe. 

With a friendly, but dejected look, he told 
me, it was impoſſible for him to diſpenſe with 
his filial obligations to an indulgent parent; but 


he poſitively refuſed his freedom, till he had 


given intelligence, and receiyed an anſwer from 
his father; which he ſoon had with a Cart 
Blanche to me, on which I might make my own 
demands for his fon's ranſom, I return'd it, wich 


no other terms, but the liberty of all the Chriſtian 


flaves he had in his poſſeſſion ;. hoping by this 
diſintereſted conduct, to leave a conviction on 


the mind of my young friend, in favour of 


Chriſtianity. He could perſuade me to receive 
nothing but ſome little preſent, — 2 
an apparent concern. 

Te was fome Mons after be was es bifore 
'F could-finifh my negotiations in Spain 3 but as 
ſoon as they. were diſpatched, I embarked for 
Ty) EN Hallau. 


* 


Holland. We had not been a week at ſea, before 
the ſhip was taken by a Furtiſb pirate, and all 
the men in ĩt carried to Conſtantinople, to be ſold 
as ſlaves: My lot fell to a maſter from whom I. 
was like to find moſt barbarous treatment; ho.]̃- 
ever, I was teſolved to endure my bondage, 
till I could give intelligence to my friends in 
England, to procure my ranſom: I was fixed 
to this, that no hardſhip ſhould reduce me to 
give Orramel an account of my diſtrels, ill I 
was again in circumſtances, not to need his kind- 
neſs, nor expect a retaliation of my om nt 

But heaven had kinder intentions by bringing 
me into this adverſity, nor left me long without 
redreſs: As I was talking in a publick place, 
to one of my fellow ſlaves; Orramel came by y . 
he paſſed beyond me, but inſtantly returning, 
looked on me with great attention, till ſome 


melting ſortow dropp'd from his eyes: When, 


making enquiry of ſome that were near, to whom 
I belonged, and being informed ; without ſpeak- 
ing a word to me, he flew to my new--maſter; 
paid his demand for my ranſom,” and imme- 
diately conducted me to his houſe,” where he 
welcomed me with the warmeſt marks of af- 
fection: He ſpoke he pauſed and was 
in the greateſt perplexity, to find language ſuit- 
able to the ſentiments of his ſoub . 

My Brother ! (ſaid he) my Friend !=—or if there . 
are more ſacred ties in nature by virtue, lt ms call 
e appellation : We art noi united 


*;: 
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by the bands of celeſtial amity, ane in che ' ſame zoly 
Faith, and hapes of a glorious immortality : Your, 
chariq reſcued me from à worſe i than Spaniſh ,a. 
ue, from tbe bondage. of vice and ſapenſtition; 
your conduli baniſhed wy prejudices to the Chriſtian 
name, am made way fur abe entrance of ibaſe hea, 
Vvenly truths; to which I now aſſent. . But this is 
a ſecret even to nn own domeſticks,, and whether. 
I CY an 
GAeter mine. 1 10 91. 
With what rapture, dine attention, did I 
liſten to this language! I bleſſed the accents, that 
told me my friend, my Orramel, had embraced 
the Chriſtian Faith: Ap angel's ſong would have 
been Jeſs melodious : I looked upward, and with 
2 gtateful elevation of mind, gave the glory to 
the ſupreme Diſpoſer of all human events: The 
inſtinct was from above, that firſt moved me to 
ranſom this young captive; thence was the ſpring 
of my compaſſion; It would be. vanity, it would 
be the moſt criminal arrogance, not to * 
this action to the aſſiſting Deity. | 
The illuſtrious Orramel - wade. it his Jay] bis 
ſtudy, ta evidence his affection: He told me, 
his father died ſince we parted in Spain, and 
that he had left five daughters, which he had 
by ſeveral of his wives: He offered me the 
choice of his ſiſtets, if J had any thoughts of 
marriage, and promiſed a dowry with her to my 
pwn- content: One of them, he ſaid, was pri- 
vately bred a Clyiſtian, by her mother, à beau 


why 


afl woman > of Ad ah 
propoſal, and ON m | 
In the mean time, . 


veral rich habits, and two Negroes to attend me. | 

| The next day, ber conducted me. tp a fair 
dunmen kute, whither he ſent for his. ſiſters; 
who were all ſo handſome, that I was diſtreſſed 
with my own liberty, nor knew where to chuſe, 
had not a principle of piety determined me to 
the young Armenian ; who was not ſuperior in 
beauty to the reſt, but there was a decorum in 
her behaviour, which the others wanted : She 
þad more of the modeſty and politeneſs of the 
European women, to whom you know I was al- 
ways partial: My choice was fixed, and the 
more I converſed with my fair miſtreſs, the more 
reaſon I found to approve it. We were pri- 
vately married by a chaplain, belonging to the 
Britiſh envoy. My generous friend gave her A 
fortune which abundantly repaid all my loſſes z 
and after a proſperous voyage, Jam fafely 
landed in Helland. N 

J have ſent you this relation, as a memorial 
of my gratitude to heaven; whoſe clemency 
has returned me more than meaſure for meaſure, 


and largely recompenſed that qo it — 
inſpired. 
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1 Lal Sor ni: The Sequel of the by of 
RosAr NPA. 
| 1 5 
ov will find me, dear Lady Sophie, | 
in a more gay diſpoſition than when 
I writ my laſt letter; perhaps the 
fair ſeaſon has ſame influence on 
my temper z. the ſpring is nom in 
its prime, and blooming nature appears in all her 
various pride; the fields and groves reſound with 
artleſs harmony; the linnet and warbling lark 
invite me often to riſe with the fragrant morning 
nor am I unwilling to obey the gentle ſummons, 
though, till I came here, I had never beheld the 
riſing ſun z the ſight was as great a novelty to 
me as a blazing-ſtar would have been; the open- 
ing dawn was one af the arcane. of nature, re 
. w 
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which my curioſity had never pried. Indeed, 
1 had read many poetical deſcriptions of the 
roſy-fingered morning unbarring the gates '6f 
light, and decked in golden veſtments, begin- 
ning her progreſs over the Zgftern hills; but 1 
left Arora to her rural hours, without the leaſt 
inclination to trace her footſteps in the pearly 
dew, She was:no precedent for me; I was too 
polite to open my eyes at ſuch ungenteel ſeaſons; 
the ſun ſhone in vain, its beams u were aan * 
the modiſh world appeared. 

But I have now conquered theſe aden 
and can bear the aukward cuſtom of riſing with . 
the freſh morning, and going to bed when the 
duſky evening cloſes, or I might keep myſelf 
awake while every other intelligent being on 
this part of the globe ſleeps; when human af- 
fairs ccaſe, and the calm creation feems lull'd in 
a. peacctul ſlumber; except elves und fairies: 1 

cannot preciſely determine what hours they 
| keep but here is a nurſe in the family who is 
intimately acquainted (as ſhe fays) with theſe 
ſprightly phantoms ; - ſhe has been admitted to 
their moonlight revels, and has led me to many 
a circle diſtinguiſhed with perpetual verdure, 
where ghey uſe co dance their light fantaſtick 
rounds. Bridget and Joyce, our two dairy maids, 
add their teſtimony to the nurſe's, and relate 
their own viſionary experience, I am no great 
infidel, ſometimes I believef and always wiſh 
the pretty ftories they tell me were true ; but 
I dare 


1 


— — —— — Ee —— 


* 


82 = A _ —_ < \ wHh "— - 
i - —— 7 Ate . 
_ — — - 8 o Tu — 


— 
a, 


NI 3 — — — — — 


a _— 
> 
n 


= — = - X 
be * 
* 
— „ —_ - 


4x8 


x | 
F 
1 
. 
. 
1 
14 
1 
4 
, x 
0 * 
ut 
N * „ 
41 


V 
— 


S = 
r - 


Z ==> 4 — 
— 2 - = I —* 
232 
— In Or Oe nu. 
LY 


” . 3, <=; 


N . 
— = a 6 << $a 


—— — — — id 
547 


Y : n r 
_ 2 — — — 


| 
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I dare not ohject againſt any of thoſe relations, 
E by ad; 
village. 

My . are now very ealy,. wy 
miſtreſs i is fully perſuaded my education has-been 
ſuperior to my, preſent ſtation, and treats me 
more like a ſiſter than a ſervant; I am under 
no reſtraints but thoſe of gratitude and juſtice, 
which will not ſuffer me to be idle where I know 
myſelf to be dependent. 

For a damſel of quality I can 2 well 
enough with my needle ; and as this is all my 
miſtreſs will ſuffer me to do, I carry my work 
to ſome verdant retreat, of which here are great 


variety, in a large garden and wide range of or- 


chard joining to the houſe. I am delighted with 


old-faſhioned bowers covered with woodbind and 


ſweet-briar, and can fit as much at my eaſe on 
a bank of camomile ſhaded with laurel, as ever 
I did in a painted alcove. Maple-trees and box; 
with buſhes of roſes, are placed about in a very 
agreeable diſorder z the whole ſcene 2 gays 
* wild above rule or art; 


While nature here 

Wantons as in ber prime, and plays at il! 

Her virgin fancies —— 
M1L TON. 


The orchard joining to it is ſpacious and fair as 


the Heſperian incloſures; violets, primroſe, and 
2 cCrocus, 
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grocus, embroider the level green, on which you 
tread; the trees are ſet in rows, their branches 
mingle above, and are now in their gaudy bloſ- 
ſoms; the birds fit careleſs on the flow'ry ſprays, 
and from their little throats pour a ſtream of 
barmony, while fragrant gales refreſn the ſenſe, 
and with their aromatick Dun diffuſe n 
to the ſouub. 

Juſt at the bounds of this looinae enen 
ſtands an antient oak; the extended boughs are 
2 ſhelter from the mid-day-ſun,. which perhaps 
your Ladyſhip would. endure, rather than ſcreen - 
your beauty in ſuch a ruſtick ſhade : Ehjian 
groves and nyrtle bowers are better ſuited to 
the delicacy of your Imagination but I am now 
reconciled to nature in its greateſt negligence, 
and ſeated in this venerable. receſs, find virtue 
and liberty the principal ſprings: of human hap- 
pineſs: My hours are here at my own dilpoſal, 
nor am I obliged to devote them to ceremony 
or vain amuſements. I find myſelf, under no 
neceſlity to court the impertinent, or flatter. the | 
ambitious, .nor to do a thouſand unreaſonable 
things, for fear of being ſingular and our of | the 
mode, 

The only intimacy I have contrafted i is with 
a daughter of the miniſter of this pariſh z they 
call her Saliy ; her converſation. is perfectly in- 
nocent and agreeable, and has ſomething in it 
charming beyond all the ſpecious rules and ſtu- 
died elegance of the Beau- Monde; ſhe has ſpent 
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her leiſure in reading, and has certainly peruſed 
all the good books in ter father's ſtudy, having 
never opened a page on any ſubject but religion, 
except Argalus and  Parthenia. Her" preciſcneſs 
is all natural and unaffected; her looks, her 
words, her whole behaviour, has an air of ſane- 
rity ; one can hardly believe her an inhabitant 
of this world, but rather a native of ſome more 
refined and holy region; the fweetneſs of her 
countenance, with the ſurprizing beauty of her 
whole perſon, would confirm this thought, if 
ſome evidence of mortality did not appear in 
her declining health: She believes herſelf in a 
conſumption, and talks of dying, as calmly\ as 
moſt people talk of going to ſleep. / 

However, this indifference is not perhaps en- 
tirely che effect of piety ; a tender paſſion ſeems 
to have ſome ſhare in it; her health began to 
decline from the time her lover died : He was 
the fon of a neighbouring clergyman ; their 
marriage was concluded by the conſent of both 
their parents. There had been an innocent ten- 
derneſs between them from their childhood, and 
juſt at the period ſer to crown their mutual paſ. 
ſion, the youth was ſeiſed with a fever, which 
ended his life, and left the gentle maid to mourn 
her diſappointed joys. 

Since that ſhe has no attachment to this woild, 
all her ſchemes of happineſs are in a future Rate, 
on which her whole attention is fixed; and no- 
thing can be more ſparkling than her converſa- 
1/4 tion 


* 
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tion on theſe ſubjects. As. ſome: people grow 
dull and moroſe in talking of religion, it brigh- 
tens her countenance, gives a vivacity to her 
thoughts, and heavenly eloquence to her tongue: 
The beauty of the ſpangled firmament in a clear 
ſummer eyening gives her an apparent pleaſure, 
* In a little time (ſhe often ſays) I ſhall have a 
4 nearer view of thoſe radiant wonders, and-ſhall 
e myſelf-outſhine their glimmering luſtre.” ? 

 Youenktbe glad, Lady n 3 would 


leave Sally with the angels, and talk to you of 


Knights of the Garter, Blue Ribbands, embroi+ 
dered coats, and other ſublunary things: There 

is ſuch a wide extreme betwixt theſe ſubjecta and 
heavenly themes, that I cannot introduce your 
tender affair with any manner of decorums the 
deſcent is too precipitant. But if I muſt talk 
of love, my own amour is ſomewhat more of 
the æthereal kind than yours, and eee 
will not be ſo difficult. 2 

Nor will it diſpleaſe you, to hear that my 
lover continues conſtant, with the addition of fox 
thouſand à year to his eſtate : It was leſt him 
by one of the S—7r ys. who: lately died 
without an heir. 

My miſtreſs has been a 3 advocate for 


the lovely youth, believing his propoſal a vaſt 


preferment for me; While my generous lover 
makes his addreſſes with. greater warmth and 
aſſurance than when this eſtate was leſs, thinking 
it now in his power to offer me a reparation for 

whatever 
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whatever misfortune hath reduced me to a ſtate 
i unequal to "what We is rr my I 
I have not yet en his propolal, nor diſ- 

covered my rank to him; but tis very propable 
T ſhall do both. What objection can I, or rather 
what can you, make againſt it? His deſcent is 
every way illuſtrious, and has vaſtly the advantage 
of mine; nature has diftinguiſhed him with an 
air of grandeur, beyond all the borrowed luſtre 
of titles or equipage. There is an elegance in 
his behaviour ſuperior to the rules of art or imi- 
tation; not Paris, when confeſſed Prince on the 
plains of Ida, appeared more graceful : He talks 
of love, not in the ſtrains of dramatic frenzy, 
but with the ſobriety of reaſon and virtue: Per- 
ſuaſion dwells on his tongue, while he deſcribes 
the gentle paſſion in accents calm as the midnight 

air. What the conſequence will be, I cannot 

yet determine. Dear Lady Sophia, adieu. 


RosALINDA, 
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To Lady Sor ni A. 


Y Romance is now finiſhed, the drama 

is come to a concluſion z I have been 
married theſe four months, and from the ſober 
regular way of life I am now in, you muſt ex- 
pect no more adventures. 

I forgot in my laſt to inform you, that with 
the ſix thouſand a year there. was a feat nobly 
furniſhed left to What muſt I call him? 
not my huſband, for fear the aukward domeſtick 
ſound ſhould give you the ſpleen: Arid if 1 
ſhould give him the appellation of my gallant, 

my lover, or the charming youth, you would 
think me run mad in romance: But I hope I 
any ei 1 tf d pip e AN | 
Lucius. 

The ſeat of which he is now the poſſeſſor, 
looks like the abode of liberty and guiltleß de- 
light; the ſituation has ſomething in it ſo jovial 
and airy, that it gives an alacrity to the mind: 
It ſtands on a gentle riſing, with the view of a 
ſpacious valley before it, through which a luxu- 
riant river draws its ſhining train, and bleſſes 

| the 


: : ' 
' 
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the borders with immortal verdure z the wide 
campaign beyond opens a fair variety of hills, 
of groves, and fertile | plains, which terminate 
in a diſtant proſpect of the ſea. You have this 
beautiful ſcene of nature 0 enn window in 
the front of the houſe, © 
_ The oppoſite ſide of the ruQure diſcloſes 4 
quite different view z as that ſeems the triumph 
of nature, this appears the inſult of art; the 
_—_ and groves are fo. exquilitely fine and 
regular, that I fancy myſelf in_Fairy-land ; it 
looks all like the effect of enchantment, and 
beyond human contrivance. 

The loves and graces figured in the painted 
alcoves perſuade me, I am got among the im- 
mortals, who ſeem to court me to their ſoft re- 
ceſſes, when through a long. viſto the ſmiling 
forms riſe in juſt proportion. before me, I con- 
verſe with deities, and am charm'd with the 
wonders. of the poetical world. 

1 find leiſure enough for theſe viſionary de- 


manage thoſe affairs with great prudence and 
decency: It is a pleaſure to me to ſubmit to 
ber advice in every punctilio, as I find it ob- 
liges Lucius, who treats her with the utmoſt 
deference and reſpect; nor fails to find ſome 
handſome excuſe for any thing that has the ap- 
prarance of obſtinacy or caprice in her temper. 


, L } 42 = 
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His merit in every occurrence ſecures my 
eſteem ; an air of juſtice and benigmity ſhines 
through his whole conduct his mind was in 
the ſame elevation when his fortune was at the 
loweſt j not has this unexpected turm had the leaſt 
influence on the modeſty and evenneſs of his 
difpofition: His management in every thing is 
at once generous and diſcreet 4 he has devoted a 
thouſand pounds a year, out of the fix thouſand, 
to charitable uſes z another thouſand he ſecured 
to me for my peculiar expences ; the reſt to be 
ſpent in his houſhold, the charge of which he 
has limited to his income, and pays his bills once 
a month with great exa@tneſs, that no honeſt 
tradeſman may be injured by his delay. What- 
ever is done by the 'carelefſneſs of his 
ſervants, in the purſuit of their rural ſports, he 
patiently hears the complaints of the ſufferer, 
and reſtores their damage to the full. 

- His compaſſion is equal to his juſtice ; never 
has he been ſeen to turn away from a ſpectacle 
of pity ; never has he ſhut his ears to the voice 
of diſtreſs; never, by an inſolent reproach, 
ſilenced the cries of poverty, nor delayed his 
bounty to the neceifitous. 
and narrow incomes, have already experienced 
his generoſity, and bleſſed their young benefactor. 
He has taken a fon of a 
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ſenſe ; he reads conſtantly to us morning and 
evening prayers, when not a ſervant in the houſe 
is ſuffered to be abſent. ** 

Lucius has a * collection of ENU 
and French authors; his father lived long enough 

to ſee him inſtructed in both theſe languages; fo 
that his books, with the converſation of the 
young ſtudent, are the agreeable. amulement of 
his leiſure hours, which are not ſo many as he 
ſeems to wiſh, his rank and merit ſtill engaging 
him in new acquaintance, there being ſeveral 
gentlemens ſeats ſcattered about in this pleaſant 
campain. [ 

I find myſelf more free and del haviek 
no companion but Sally: In her converſation I 
forget I am below the ſtars, and mingle with 
immortal beings z her ſentiments are all elevated 
and refined, the language of heaven flows from 
her lips in accents ſweet as an angel's voice 3 ſhe 
has a ſurprizing memory, and ſpeaks the fineſt 
parts of Milion by heart: I fanſy myſelf among 
the celeſtial minſtrels, when ſhe n that de- 
ſcription, where 
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— Their golden harps they late, wy 
Harps ever turd, that glitPring by their Ade, 
Like quivers hung, and, with preamble fivret 
ws. - charming ſymphony, they introduce © _ 
Their facred ſong, and waken raptures bigh. . 


| Mr. Pope's Mzzzan, is another. of her fi 
vourite poems; which ſhe recices with ſuch 2 


» f graceful 


\ 
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Fae — chat it ſeems always new 
and ſurprizing. 

But while I am n this n ſociery; 
I know tis a pleaſure that is ſtealing from me, 
like ſome fair flower, whoſe bloom withers while 
I am regaling my ſenſe with its fragrancy: The 
young faint is bidding adieu to mortal things, 
and preparing for her native ſkies.” I brought 
her hither, to try if the change of air would 
mend her health: but I fee no advantage ſhe has 
by it;; and finding her impatient to return, I 
have promiſed to carry her in my chaiſe to- mor- 
row back to her father's houſe. © I go the more 
willingly, that I may make a viſit to the peaceful 
abode where I ſpent ſo many happy hours. 

I know not if my miſtreſs has A 
the confuſion ſhe was in, at the diſcovery of my 
quality. As for Lucius, it ſeemed to be no ſecret 
to him; he told me, there was ſomething in my 
behaviour, that convinced him I was not in my 
proper ſtation; but by what misfortune I was 
ſunk, he could never make the leaſt conjecture: 
My conduct, he thought, was too reſerved to ſuf. 
fer him to ſuſpect any thing to my diſadvantage 3 
and when he found my concealment was on a 
religious account, it gave him the higheſt ſatiſ- 
faction, to find it in his power to place me in 
circumſtances more agreeable and independent. 

Two or three days after I was married, I writ 
to my father with all the ſubmiſſion and tender 
po that natural affection could dictate: I am 
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358 LETTER S Part III. 
informed he relents, and is pleaſed. with un al · 
liance to this noble family; but I have not yet 
had the honour of any letter or meſſage from 
his Lordſhip. Oh, could I throw myfelf at his 
feet, and once more hear I 
my happineſs were complete! 

The Pasron AL I have incloſed was -ooly 
writ as a ſolitary amuſement z which makes me 
ſend it without any apology, or giving myſelf 
the airs of being an author: I hope it will not 
diſpleaſe you, that my ſhepherd happens to be 
a Chriſtian, and that the Paſtoral ſcene lies on 
the Britiſh plains, as long as I leave you to wan- 
der at your leiſure in the yale of Tempe, or follow 


rag. i IO ee 
Adieu. 
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"HENRYT. 


Juen while e 3n-chis rendane 8 

By Pow'r Divine thus elegantiy made, 
Say, can'ſt thou enyy pomp and regal rooms, 
Gay with the luxury of Perfian loom? 


Or 


. , . 
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Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would entie 


The thoughts thre? all the fabled joys of vice? 


Fabled, indeed! true joys it cannot boat, 
Since pleaſure flies when innocence is ln 
Remorſe, deſpair, and ev'ry cruel gueſt, 
Become the i inmates of the guilcy breaſt, 


418 9 ; TY 1 


e ee eee, 


How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy well-cum'd mind, 
Averſe to ill, to follow good inclin'd} 
With thee converſing, evry day I lern 
New charms in ſacred virtue to diſcern; 

And emulous of thee, with joy purſue 
W ors, 


EEY REE 


Thou nee ſt not learn of me: wa 


Thou may'ſt on thy Creator's wiſdom look ; 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, N 
His glorious footſteps in their order trace; 12 
He bids the ſuh in all its beauty riſe. 
To bleſs our ſoil, and gild the vaulted fkies ; © 
And, by the word of his Almighty pow'r, 
Ordains the moon to chear the midnight hour; 
While ſparkling ſtars in ſolemn order wait 
Upon her * gane nm ſtate. 


” 


rden 7 


Nor in the ſkies IIS, is ſeen ; 
We view it in the grove, and flow'ry green; 
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To imitate "whoſe charms all art is aint: 
The roſe's glowing bluſh what hand can paint?! ' 

Or equal the pale lily's ſnowy hue, | = 
Gamen, ei (bao: -; 2 


HENRY. > nz 


8 * we, like the firſt Pair are bleſt, 
While here, ſecure with innocence and reſt, 
Our happy hours on downy-pinions fly z »- © * 


When thus aſſiſted by faith's ſtedfaſt eye, 


Upon our Maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And, for their goodneſs, render Him the: praiſe: 
Thus, in the Patriarchs days, the Jewiſb ſwainsg. 
Who fed their flocks on Mamre's fruitful plains, 
Worſhipped Jehovah in the woods and field, 
And prais'd his Name fot all the fruit they yield; 
Implor'd his mercy to direct their ways, 

To guard their nights, and fanctify their days > 
But, fee! the evning oer the dewy ln 
Already has her ſable curtain dran? 
Home ward we'll go, and, as we flowly walk, 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk. 5 
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From the ſame ; To Lady Soputa, | 


Mavan,” 


1 day after I writ to you laſt, I cartied 
Sally home; where I left her, not thinking, 
when we parted, that we were to meet no more 
in this world: But ſo it proved; ſhe languiſhed 
about three weeks, and then, without any 
ſtruggle, or convulſive pangs, gently reſigned 
her breath. 

With what impatience ſhe attended the happy 
period, the incloſed will inform you : She writ it 
a few days before ſhe died, and gave it in charge, 
to one of her friends, to deliver to me. | 

ſ 


10 To ROSALINDA. 


« Naas Lady Frances, 


V fands are now running low; the 
ſprings of life will ſoon ceafe ; the duſt 
is returning to its native duſt, and the im- 
mortal part to its great Original; the happy 
day is dawning, which ſhall never be ſhaded 
vit ſucceeding night; ſome glimmerings of 
ee OO gs celeſtial 
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40 


celeſtial glory break through the gloom, and 
ſcatter the horrors of death; I hear from far 
the harps of heaven in ſoft 8 call 


* me to the ſkies. 


I ſhall ſhortly mingle with the morning 


ſtars, and converſe with the firſt-· born ſons 
of light; I ſhall enter the bliſsful aſſemnbly, 


and be number'd among the glittering atten- 


dants of the empyrean courts; the Supreme 
Excellence ſhall unveil itſelf, and ſuffer me 
to gaze on uncreated beauty z I ſhall feel the 
force, and breathe the raptures, of immortal 
love; the ſmiling moments, crown'd with 


&« joy, and ever-blooming life, muſt now begin 


cc 


cc 


their everlaſting round. 
* The ſtormy ocean is paſt ; the — fatigue. 
fulfilled; the peaceful haven is in view: Iam 


« juſt ſetting my foot on the bliſsful coaſt; the 
charming land of love, the aromatick breezes 
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already meet me from the fragrant ſhore, and 
chear me in the laſt faintings of nature, 
Dear Lady Frances, adieu! Till now I 


* never bid you a glad- farewel, nor parted 


without reluctance: but we ſhall meet in more 
ſerene -chmates z we ſhall meet in the fulneſs 
of joy, in the elevations of glory, Mine, 
indeed, by the juſt degrees of recompence, 
will bo a ſtation far below yours; my pro- 


bation has been only the paſſive exerciſe of 


content and patience: but ſuch virtue as yours, 
which has was ala on all the gay allure- 
cc ments 
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« ments of the world, ſhall meet a glorious . 
« diſtinction; the noble army of martyrs, will 
« receive you to their aumber,” grace you. with 
« the radiant circlet and victorious palm, and 
10 record your conqueſt in the annals of heaven. 
+ I] ſpeak this, to animate your virtue, to 
encourage you in the race of glory: I am now 
« paſt flattery, or dependence on the greateſt of 
e mortals; but I feel the-moſt tender concern 
« for your happineſs, and ſhall carry the gentle 
9 impreſſion to the regions of exalted friendſhip, 
the native dominions of love, to which I am 

„now going. Once more, n 


adieu . 


This Letter came to me with the e ad Wie 
of her death: No language can deſcribe my 
grief in its juſt emphaſis. Tou will give me 
leave to weep z m ſympathize wich | 


_ Tow 
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02 4.14 He: Cantos! i 
AS) you was the confiderit of my unjuſt deſign, 

in viſiting Philander at his country-ſeat, 
you have reaſon to expect I ſhould inform you 
of the ſucceſs of that adventure. | 

J had a ſecret paſſion for Aſpaſia before her 
marriage with this noble youth, and flattered 
myſelf with ſome hopes of finding her pre- 
poſſeſſed in my favour. 

You know. how exceeding caurious A diſ. 
creet I have been in my pleaſures, and with what 
diſſimulation I have ſecured to myſelf the cha- 
racter of a man of honour and ſobriety : By this 
advantage I found it eaſy to impoſe on my friend, 
whoſe goodneſs was real and unaffected, while 
his unblemiſhed integrity. left him OY to 
all my artifice. 

But I found it impoſſible to delude my facher 
by my ſpecious virtues; his penetration law thro? 
that diſguiſe, by which I had eſcaped the publick 
cenſure ; nor could any thing have been more 
deteſtable to his open temper, than the affecta- 
tion and hypocriſy of mine, After he had traced 
one 
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one of my moſt criminal intrigues, and found 
me unreclaimed by his tendereſt admonitiotis, 
he reſolved to diſinherit me, and ſettle his eſtate 
on my younger brother, who is really poſſeſſed 
of all thoſe good qualities, to which, with a vain 
oltentation, I have only pretended. * 

My brother, perceiving my father's Glgat, 
and the intention he had to make him his heir, 
with an unequalꝰd generoſity gave me intelligence 
of the threatened misfortune, deſiring me to em- 

ploy ſome friend to Wann my r= marine 
ſevere proceeding. 

This news came to we vile I was dried | 
a willing gueſt by Philander at his country-ſeat : 
I diſcovered: the affair to him, who immediately 
offered to attempt a reconciliation : I gladly ac- 
cepted the kind intention, nor” knew any perſon 
ſo likely to ſucceed, 

Philander propoſed ſtaying two or three days 
with my father, in order to inſinuate himſelf the 
more ſucceſsfully : In the mean time, I found 
but too eaſy acceſs to the fair Aſpaſiaz and, by 
an artifice that deſerves the blackeſt infamy, pre- 
vailed with her to make a criminal appointment 
in a private garden belonging to the. houſe. 
This was the ſecond. day of her huſband's 
abſence ; the happy. hour (as I then thought it) 
arrived, when I was to attend my miſtreſs in a 
ſequeſtred arbour : But juſt as I was entring the 
walk that led to it, a footman came haſtily after 
me with a letter from Philander, which brought 
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me the welcome news of his ſucceſs with my 
father. The vaſt ſatisfaction he expteſſed for 
having procured this reconciliation, with the 
real concern for my welfare, which appeared in 
every line, raiſed a ſenſe of honour in my foul: 
I read the Letter again, and found my guile 
aggravated by its bright reverſe; my falſhood 
was heightened by the warmth and fidelity with 
which the generous man had purſued: my in- 
terelt ; my crime ſtood before me in its moſt in- | 
famous view : but how to extricate myſelf. from 
this perplexity, I was entirely at a loſs. 

Jo neglect an opportunity I had with ſuch 
folicitude obtained; to diſappoint a yielding 
beauty; to dare the effects of her contempt or 
reſentment, by acting contrary to all the gallant 
maxims of the world, was doing the utmoſt 
violence to a diſpoſition like mine. But then, 
to wrong my friend with an evidence of his 
fidelity in my hand, where every tender line 
would reproach ſuch villany z Alexander and 
Scipio (I told myſelf) would condemn me; with 
many an heroick Pagan, who, in the height of 
youthful deſires, had conquered the W 
of a guilty paſſion. 

It was happy for me, that ſome accident pre- 
vented Aſpaſia from following me ſo ſoon as ſhe 
deſigned. I was fo far from being impatient at 
her abſence, that I bleſſed every moment's. de- 
lay, and was contriving to avoid the interview 
juſt as I ſaw her entering the garden. e 
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IT had been unuſed to mental devotion z and 
yet, in this dangerous moment, on which my 
perdition ſeemed to hang, I ſent a ſecret prayer 
to Heaven for aſſiſtance, 

Inſtead of flying to he charraer's apbruces | 
with the gaiety of a lover, I went forward with 
a flow reluctant pace till me met, and then gave 
her my friend's Letter. As ſoon as ſhe had read 
it, ſhe told me, I might be aſſured it ſpoke 
„the language of his ſoul ; and *tis (added ſbe) 
<* to the adyantageous light in which he has ſer 
* NY *tis entirely to that you are 

<« obliged, for the favourable opinion I have of | 
« you.” 

; bh k, Ae = 1 
<« plied) that I am indebted for the ſhare I have 
<« in your eſteem? And can I return ſuch good- 
<« neſs with the vileſt ingratitude !'\——— Here I 
pauſed, ſtill keeping a reſpectful diſtance. - + 

Aſpaſia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
ſtood in a ſilent confuGon : But, in this mute 
interval, imagine, if you can, what muſt be the 
conflict of my foul! I had ſpoke my laſt, an 
eternal ſilence muſt certainly have enfued, if the 
gentle Aſpafia, perceiving my diſtreſs, bad. not a 
put me out of pain for an apology. 

I ſee (ſaid foe) the diſorder you are in: 
* This retreat of honour ought to have been 
mine; I ſincerely wiſh it had been ſo: how- 
* ever, you have led me the way, and I owe 
my recovery to your prudence.” 


«It 
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It was my importunity, Madam, (replied I) 
44 that drew you into this criminal engagement; 
«for which 1 am going to inflict on myſelf the 
« ſevere penalty of ſeeing you no more.“. 
This was what I was juſt "reſolving, (an- 
< ſwered the fair penitent) but you have gone 
before me in every ſtep of virtue; we muſt 
indeed meet no more: Some diſorder I feel 
« gives me a pretence to retire immediately to 
my chamber; and you may leave this place 
« early in the morning, wich = pope” exc | 
& for not ſeeing me.” 

| She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamine, 
and appeared charming as the Queen of Love. 
My philoſophy began to ſtagger, when ſhe 
haſtily roſe, and left me in an 1 agony of r 
which no words can expreſs. | | 
However, I had fo much commagil of myſelf 

as not to follow her: My reaſon exerted all its 
powers; the Divinity within ſpoke with a com- 
manding force, and bid the wild tempeſtuous 
paſſions be ſtill: My ſoul obeyed the facred 
dictates, while truth and friendſhip took = 
rn of my breaſt. 

I haſted early the next morning from this is 
gerous place; and muſt own to you, this action 
has given me a pleaſure in reflection, ſuperior 
to all the W of ſenſe. 


Tours, bees: 
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To CarLos: From the ſame. 


A your ſevereſt raillery on my conduct, 
I hope you will pardon me for being a 
_ reaſonable creature, and not inſiſt on my making 
an apology, for following the dictates of honour 
and gratitude. To your cooler thoughts, vir- 
rue may not, perhaps, appear fo trivial and fan- 
taſtick a thing; in your ſplenetick intervals, 
falſhood and treachery will probably loſe their 
charms, and put on an aſpect of horror and de- 
formity z when the ſagacity of youth is paſt, 
and a few years have impaired your underſtand- 
ing, you may grow ſuperſtitious, and be whim- 
ſical enough to fanſy friendſhip and truth are 
words of the moſt ſacred importance: Since 'tis | 
not impoſſible for you to fall into ſuch errots 
yourſelf, you ought to paſs a charitable cenſure 
on my principles and practice, however different 
from your own, _ 

I have ventured to ſend you this careleſs tranſ- 
lation of Taſſ's Enchanted Foreſt, This beautiful 
fiction ſeems contrived to arm the ſoul with a 

| | noble 


=, 


2 
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noble reſolution in whatever occurrence its virtues 
are called into action. Rina/do's. inflexidility, I 
hope, Will keep me a little in countenance, tho 
I have not the vanity to run a parallel between 
the young hero's exploit and mine. 

Dear Carlos, adieu! Be aſſured I am too much 


your friend to leave any method untried for 


| ALCANDER. 


The EN CHANTED FoREsT.. 
[Taken from 74% h fin, BRV l 


T. dawning light ſcarce hover in the Ealt, 
1 When young Rinaldo left his wonted reſt 
Completely arm'd in all his martial pride, 

A coſtly ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders ty'd : 
Unſeen, he paſs'd along each ſilent tent, 

And onward to the dreadful foreſt went. 

*T was now the ſeaſon when the ling'ring night 
Diſſputes her empire with the riſing light; 

A roſy bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
There glimm'ring ſtars th* uncertain ſhades adorn: 
This ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain'd, + 

As on the ſteep of Oliver he gain'd ; 

The dawning luſtre, and declining night, 

With various beauties entertaia his ſight : 
2 « Te 


1 | | 
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« Ye num'rous flaming lamps above, he cries, 
« Which deck the lofty temple of the ſkies! : 
Thou ſun, whoſe face a golden ſplendour wears 
Thou ſilver moon, and all ye ſparkling ftars!, - 
« What trifles to your glories are preferr'd ! N 
„ How/-little we celeſtial things regard! 
„A ſparkling glance, the light'ning of a ſmile, 
« Of heav'n itſelf our eaſy hearts beguile“ 
Thus reas'nipg, he: the ſacred hill aſcengis, 
And humbly there with decent rev'rence bends ; 
Adoring, to the eaſt, he turns his eyes, 
His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoſt ſkies. 
Mean- while the morn in golden veſtments roſe, 
Her viſage with a bright vermilion glows z 
New beams Rinaldo's creſt and armour gild, . - 
Which dart their luſtre o'er the verdant field; 
Refreſhing breezes tound him gently play, 
And balmy odours on their wings convey 3 
While from her lap Aurora on bis head , 
A cloud of pure celeſtial dew does ſhed ; 
Dipt in th* ethereal miſt, a lucid white 
His robes. diſplay, and ftream with ſilver light: 
Such when the morning's chearful rays appear, 
Such lively looks the op'ning bloſſoms wear 3 
So looks,” renew'd in all its glituring pride, 
The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide, .'. 
The knight till to the wood his way purſy'd, 
Nor any horror in its proſpect view dz; 
The fatal foreſt whence with ſudden dread © 
The braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had ded, 
* to him a kind inviting ſhade. 
| B b Ad- 
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Advancing on, a ſoft'melodious ſound 
Fills all the fair enchanted grove — Op . 
The noiſe of murmꝰ ring eurrents rolling by, 
With ſighing winds, which thro? the branches fly; 
The ſwan in dying melancholy ſtrans 
In concert with the nightingale complains s 
The organ, harp, and human voice, are fouhd 
Mingſing theit notes in onè harmonious ſound. 
While from above, as others had before, 
The yourh expects to hear loud thunders rar; 
Inſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, 
The chant of birds with warbling waves 3 
Amaz'd, be now his haſty ſteps ſuſpend, 
And forward now with cuutious paces bend; 1 
No obſtacle his paſſage yet withſtood, 
Beſides an ample, ſmooth,” tranſparent flood, 
From whence a thouſand tiv lets break away 
Which thro? the ſhades in wanton winditigs May; 
Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, 
And painted flow'rs adorn'd the filing gone 
Rinaldo 'paugd, when Thſfantly —_—_— 
A ſtately bridge on golden'arches rear'd, /- 
Preſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious way, 119110 
Which he undaunted palYd witheut delay; 
Nor ſooner touch'd the river's diſtant brink © 
But down the viſionary ſtructure ſinks: 
And what before in gentle waves rolld by, 
A torrent ſwells, and lifts its billows'bſgh'r ? 
No bounds the ſudden inundation know, 
OE floods 1 — i wave!” 
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The hero fearleſs ſtill his courſe- purſues, 
And whereſoe' er he turns, freſh wonder views; 
For, whereſoe'er he turns, a ſudden ſpring 


Appears, and blooming flow'rs theit odours bring 


The lily courts him, and che fragrant roſe 
At his approach with brighter crimſon glos; 
Their eryſtal arms the bubbling ſprings diſplay, 
And living fountains open in his way; 

The branchy trees their verdant pride renew, 
From ev'ry leaf diſtils ambroſial dew; 

The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again, 


Join'd,, with the voice and Jute, begin their 


ſoothing ſtrain 5 | 
Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong, 
The human voice, and charming lute, belong. 

Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes. 
His waking thoughts, or What his ſenſe perceives; 
When iſſuing from the foreſt's lotty ſhade, - 
He finds an ample plain before him ſpread: 
A wond'rous myrtle in the midft appear d; 
Aloft in air its ſtately head was rear'd.z./ 

Its height the palm and cypreſs far i | 
And all beneath a cloſer-ſhadow et: . - + - 
Around the leafy arms exttnded; wide, 

Ic tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the ile 
On the prodigious plant he fixd his eyes, 
Till more prodigious things his mind prize. 

A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture parts, | 
White from its trunk a blooming virgin ſtarts; 
Numbers like her their hollow prifons rend. 
And on the 3 in — robes d 
-Bb 2 d 
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So dreſt, the graceful Cyn/bia haunts the groves 
Such are her nyniphs, and ſuch the goddeſs moves, 

Their folding veſts above the knee were ty'*d, 
Their flender legs the filken buſkins hide, 
Their ſnowy arms were bare; their locks behind 
Diſnevel'd hung, and wanton'd in the wind: 
Like theſe appear the beauteous ſylvan race, 
When or the lawns the flying prey they trace; 
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 
But warbling lutes in their fair hands they bore; 
A circle round the wond'ring knight they made, 
And danc'd in artful meaſures as they play'd. 

„Hail, lovely youth (they ſung) our lady's 
care 
For thee theſe ſoft receſſes we prepare; 
% For thee ſhe fondly languiſhes all day, 
And waſtes her hfe in reſtleſs fires away z 
„ Theſe groves thy abſence FT ſeem' 0 

x „ mourn, 

« But all look freſh and gay at thy return.” 
While with theſe melting trains they charm 

his ears, 

A ſweeter volde he from the myrtle hears, 

And iſſuing thence a lovelier ymph appears. 

If antient times, with pious awe inſpiru, 

Silenus in his antick form admir'd, 

What had the ſuperſtitious dotage been, 

The mad effect of this ſurprizing ſcene! 

Her ſhape was human, but a heay*nly grace, 

And beauty all divine adorn'd her face. 

Wich. doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fait, -* 


And ſoon recalls Arnydg's tempting air z 
Thea 
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Then with a ſoft alluring penſive look, 
Which meant a thouſand tender things, ſhe ſpoke: 
Art thou returi'd, the cauſe of all * 127 

8 Do I behold: thoſe fatab eyes again? 

& Doſt thou at laſt, ungrateful man! -relent, 

" — ME irs" of 75 

« Or as an enemy purſue me here? - 

For this thy arms ny We N tools de- 
6 clare: | | 

* But I no enemy, no traitor fear d, 7 A. 

When cer the flood the golden bridge I rear'd 

« When (gaudy flow” rs 1 thy: _ were 
. ſtrow'd, 1 D221 

* And living ſprings to entertain thee fow'd.”. 

Approaching nearer then, ſhe ſoftly cries, - | 

* Remove this envious helmet's vain diſguiſe, 

And let me view again thoſe charming a, | 


With that a moving tear ſhe fondly ſhed, 
While from her cheeks the haſty bluſhes fled 
Then ſigh'd, and downward caſt her lovely eyes; 
And ſoft complaints, and kind reproaches, tries: 
Her words the coldeſt adamant would move, 
And melt the moſt obdurate heart to love. 

The youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 
And timely from his dang'rous foe retires; 
Again he ſcorns her wiles, and fiercely drew 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew. 

Armida runs before with eager haſte, 

Then twining round her darling plant embrac'd ; 
Oh ſtay, ſhe cries, ſtay thy inhuman hand, 
Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain'd.” 
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Unmov'd and deaf to all ber pray 'rs he ſtoods; 7 
And lifts his ſword to ew the fatal b 
The enchantreſs ſoom unother method tries, 
And as in dreams uncouth chimera's riſe, 
She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes 
A duſky gloom her changing face o'crſpread:; - 
Vaniſh'd the ſnowy white, and yourhful red: 
Then like Hriareus, with: his:hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands; 
And fifty flaming twords at once ſhe wields, iq 
And -thikes aloft as many: blazing ſtieldsʒ 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyelops armd, 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd. 
The martial youth his ſounding; ſtrokes renew d, 
While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrolces enſu'd; 
Stupendous terrors fill'd the darken'd place, 


Reſembling now the black infernal ſpac z-1/.. ** 


Thunder'd the louring heay” ns with dreadful 
found, IJ 5 # + * 
Echo in ſubterranean ie the ond 7 


Trembled the earth, "lighter'd the en 


While warring winds from every quarter riſe. 
Rinaldo ſtands the raging tempeſtꝰ's frown, H 
Till one fierce ſtroke: fells the tall myrtle down; 
h*.enchantment ends, the phantoms diſappear, 
The ſtorms were huſh'd; the heav'ns ſerenely 
ieh bas 14 75% 41021 2 an 
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virtue and vice; your mind is im fuch'a 
mne fituation, that it is not effy to de- 
termine to what clafs you belong? One can 
hardly call you a ſaint, the flattery would be 
too apparent; and yet f it would be u little un- 
charitable to put you in the oppoſite rank, where 
your o modeſty' has placed you: But my 
buſineſs is not to diſpute what you are, but to 
give you the information you deſire, and from 
my own experience to reſolve on wits ſide the 
nn of pleaſure falls, 

Tou imagine T' have acted in both de che 
racters of faint and ſinner, and tried the extremes 
of virtue and vice: In the laſt I am too much 
experienced, but this makes me more capable 
of palling a cenſure; for I was a ſort of philo- 
ſophick libertine, and purſued pleaſure for the 
ſake of demonſtration 3 I pauſed, I reaſoned, 1 
made critical reflections on every enjoyment z 
I propoſed ſomething beyond gratifying a low 
* 3 inclination z mine was à deliberata 

B b 4 ſearch | 
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ſearch after happineſs; while the mehod was 
wiong, myr end was fight ; but every guilty 
experiment brought its O conviction, and left 
me reſtleſs and diſappointed. 
Somertimgs I exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes i in 
verſe ; I burleſqued the vanities of life, and the 
weaknels of human nature; I turned moralift, 
looked grave, and acted ſoberly: But this was 
a ſituation too cold for my temper, it was neither 
ſleeping nor waking; this, ſupine indolence was 
but; a poor; exchange for the jovial activities 1 
had reigned... nor could I aſſent to that ue 
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was no fuure expeRariorl : \Let us eat and drink 
for to-morrow! we die, appeared to me a e 
more raſional concluſion. 3 FR 
However, this nien this nk 
8 eſſay and reſtraint of my paſſions, Was 
the firſt ſtep J made towards real happineſs: In 
the abſence of ſenſual amuſements, my thoughts 
found leiſure for a nobler application; my ſoul 
grew familiar with itſelf, and ſought acquain- 
ance with intellectual beings ; diſtreſſed .with 
the viciſſitude of mortal, things, it traced back 
its. Own divine original, and claimed, paternal 
reſuge from the great Spring of all exiſtenoe: 1 
felt the attraction ſtrong as the bands of nature; 
that felicity I had blindly ſought, the unknown 
God I had ignorantly worſhipped, now revealed 
himſelf to me, as the ſovereign g00d, and my 
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How an almighty Agent acts, no language 
of men can deſcribe z but I felt the ſacred influ- 
ence, I heard the heavenly ſound, the ſoft me- 
lodious voice, calling me away from earthly N. 
nities; while a ray of celeſtial» benuty, Apark lig 

on my ſoul, eclipſed the glories of the world 
and darkened all the pridę of natute ; the miſts 
of ignorance and; error vanithed. before the divine 
illumination, which, with a ' pleaſing evidence, 
compelled my aſſent to the glorious... truths it 
propoſed z, my apprehenſions were enlarged, and 
a ſanctity of diſpoſition anfuledjz; thoſe; heights; ef 
virtue which I,once. thought unpracticable, now 
appeared eaſy, and attended with ineffable de- 
light, ſuch as Rede, N e 


Of thoſe immortal banquets, © boſe 
Of vital pleaſure, which my 255 od. * 455 . 7 
Shall drink fer ever in — _ 


Theſe are no fantaſtick 88 but real MM 
divine enjoyments, ſuch as enlatge the mind, and 
give it a nobler diſpoſition, while, conſcious af 
its own grandeur, it reſts Jn vothing below 
boundleſs and immortal felicity. 

This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to enquire 


after : How happy ſhall I be, it Cath! Ya 


rx 5a - ” 
a it IVY LW. — 


can direct you in ſuch an important ſearch ! 1 
will excuſe the ſending you theſe negligent lines 
on a ſubject fo ſuperior to my genius. | 5 


On 
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ee On af zA igimnie nr _ 
Or HA Y * E 8 B. 
2 Snot view: 541 ro 1.8 
IF 7 Hatever difffrent paths rr purſues! 
n, Happineſs, cis thee we keep in view! 
Tis thetin'eviry'sRion we ifiterid, :/- 
'The nobleſt-rmotive; and ſuperior end — 
Thou doſt che Rarcely finiſh'd ſort incline 4 

Its firſt deſire, and eonſcious thought, is — 
Our infant breafts are ſway'd'by ther alone, 
When pride and Jealouſy are yet unden. i 
Through life's obſcure and wild variety, 

Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from tiee:: 
Thou art of all our wiking thoughts the chere 
We court thee rv in evity dream: 
Th' immor tal flame with our glows, 
Nor one yr "homent's" debe knows : 2 8 
Whether to NN br temples we "repair, age 5, 
With reſtleſs zeal we ſearch thee every. 1 
Whether the roads that to ition lead. 

07 thoſe which g vide us to the'f Ars we trea , 
Thide | is the hope, thi incſtimable,p Prize, 80 
The glorious Xs on whick we bx our eyes! 

Thy charms th? enamour'd Jibercine entice 0 
Thro' all the. wild deſtructive paths of vice; 4 * 
Th? adventtous. man refines on fin, and makes 
1 of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks; 

nchanting pleaſure dances in bis ficht, 
And tempts him forward by a treach Tous light 
But while thy flatt ring ſmiles his thoughts in · 
flame, 
Thou prov'it to him a mere fantaſtick name, 
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A fair drluſion, and a 1 al oF - 

A gaudy viſion; and a ſoft deceĩt; TSUSY 

Which while the wretch purſues wich We 

And ſcems to oyertake thee in the race, 

An airy phantom mocks his cloſe embrace; 

His arms in vain the ſportive ſtrade would fold, 

Still like a: gliding ghoſt it flips his fondeſt hald 

The diſappointtnent heightens yet his rage; 

And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage 

Succeſsleſs but unweury'd it the ſtrife, 

He ſtill purſdes thee to the verge of s och 

With life vitiþell'd'his detage to reſign, end 

The laſt defpatring figh he breathes is in nt 
Thee pious man diretts his vows to thee," yu 

And proves thy moſt pathetick votaty. at nom 

Virtue itſelf, en virtue he regards, 10 

But as thy favour the fatigue rewards. > 1a 

To filent Thades,' and ſolitade öbſcute, 41 

Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps ub 

But there he tives retir%d, a El6tious Epicure,” 

And gladly quits the fleeting joys of fenſe 

In ſearch of bliſs more laſting and intenſt; 0 

Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, | 

When without art his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles 

Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, 

When wreaths of victory his temples bind: 

His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 

Such as the bleſs'drimmortalzgknow above; | 

A ſpark divine like theirs lia breaſt inflames, [ | 


Enjoyments all divine lige theirs he claims, 
Licentious and unbounded in his aims. 


To 


5 | 
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To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſoul aſpires, 
There only hopes to quench his infinite deſires: 
Not envious helb the paſſion can ſuppreſe. 
Fir'd by thy nacne, alluring Happineſs 4 K 
Undaunted he maintains the generous dite, 
And ſtruggles for thee to the cloſe of life; 
Then Joyful:claſps thee: in his dying arm, 
r eres WN 


This is the concluſion, to which 1 land, after 
the exacteſt trial of ſenſual and intellectual plea: 
ſures; without heſitation I give. my, yoice on the 
fide of virtue, and this is the Rayeſt period of 
my life, unruffled with adverſity or diſappoint- 
ment, in the affluence of fortune, and the luxury 
of youth; with a mind capacious of Rig. * 
panting after happineſs. 11 

In this ſituation you cannot chic ili he 

ity of my temper : However, as few per- 

ns care to be wiſe at other people's, expence, 
cannot expect, that without any farther trial, 
you will acquieſce in the judgment of, | _ _ || 


ur muſt bumble Servant. 
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To Lvevs. 


1* was you ler propoſed this: ſubject to my 
muſe, but I have hardly the vanity to hope 
the performance will pleaſe a judgment ſo exact 
as yours. However, *cis COR. fubmiced* to 


your cenſure, by 
| Your moſt bumble Servant, 
LIN DAuOR. 


——— ſU—0 — — _ 
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. A PokM on Love. , 
AM my doubtful muſe, propitious love, 
Let all my ſoul the ſacred impulſe proves 
For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, | 
Howe'er the libertine profanes thy name, 
Howe' er, with impious cant, hypocriſy 
And ſenſeleſs ſuperſtition blemiſh thee: 
The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: -- 
15 Thy 
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Thy laws each vicious thought controul; 
From thee devotion takes its flamihg . 

Thou givſt the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, 

And govern'ſt all its ſprings. 

To great attempts thou generoug minds doſt move, 

And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; 


.Th? heroick race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votaries enroll'd, 


Without thee, Loan life 
A tedious round of circling cares would bs 
4 curs'd fatigue, continual ſtrife, | 
And tireſome vanity. 
T hy charms our reſtleſs griefs controul, 
And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul z 
Before thee pride and enmity, _ 
With all infernal paſſions, fly; 
And could'ſt thou in the realms below 
But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 
The damn'd a ſhort redreſs might know, 
And ev'ry terror fly the place. 
From thee one bright unclouded ſmile, 
Would all the torments there beguile 3 
Thy ſmiles th' eternal tempeſts could aſſuage, 
And make the damn'd forget their rage; 
The fi wph'rous waves would ceaſe to roar, | 
And eg glide along the ſilent ſhore. L 


1 0] 


Had Orpheus: (as tis fabled) tro? de hond. 
To hell the gloomy paſſage found, 

His warbling voice; his "A WE 
Nor maine wants leh Xl 
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Had ne&er-obtain'd his bold defirey. -/:--; + dT 
Nor chartn'tl the furics with their, fallen King; ra 
But love, his tender theme, had loye been nam'd, 
That potent ſound. alone had all their malioo 


md. | | | 
11 279% TY 446 ri ett FT 
05 ther tho core — ele — 
On thy propitious influence wict' i 
_ Our gayeſt hours depend; 25,94 OT 
Whatever charms the ſoul or ſeals Aid 
Beauty and ſacred harmony, * a 


N Accompliſh'd love | belongs to thees, . 
To thee his ſhining genius S/rephon owes 
His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fit; 
To thee Cleora owes that ſprightly wit, 
Which from her lips in eaſy language flows, 


The mute creation owns thy ſway, * 
And things inanimate thy laws obey z _ 
At thy command the firſt confuſion ceasd, 
Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas d; 
Diſcord and fierce antipathy grew mild, * 
The Seo ͤ A 3 

ſmil'd, | 

And warring elements were vcd 4 

Nature begun a ſteady courſe, SMT 
VA by central charms, and wn 4 

orce, 

Bur in the bliſsful ſkies alone 62-2263 
Riinighty love! thy pour is fully known: 
, There they view thy —— 
Painted with endleſs ſmiles, and enden 


| grace; 
Thy 


* 


\ | 
11 
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Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright, 

And ſcatters roynd's mild propitious light 2 
A feel its pleaſing infwen ce. 
wille pure deſires thy golden ſhafts Uiſpenſe, UT. 


1 , 


Th' immortal lovers, crown*d with fragrant 
fre n edge 1 aal * 8, 
In roſy ſhades,” ahd bliſsful bow] W.,. 
To thee devote their happy hours, 
While active joys,” too noble el Age, 
And vital pleaſures,, ſparkle in their eyes; 
To thee alone, great love, their heav'n they owe, 
The boundleſs ſource whence: all their —_— 
flow. 
| Thy facred _ 
Dots/ev'ry heavinly breaſt inſpire: 
And tune the ſtrings of each celeſtial lyre; 
In flow'ry vales, to every bliſsful ſtream, | 
With melting notes, they celebrate thy name: 
Backward they roll the long extent | 
Of ages infinite, and ng thy great. deſcent. 
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No fabled Venus gave thee-birth : 7,901 
At Cyprus ; yet the goddeſs was not amd. 
Nor at Idalia, nor at Paphos fam d: 

Nor yet was feign'd' from foaming ſeas to riſe ; 
For yet no ſeas appear'd, or fountains low'd, © 

Nor yet diſtinguiſh'd in the ſkies, >” 
Her radiant planet glow'd. ach ni 28 
But thou waſt long ere motion ſprang 0 its race, 
Exe chaos and immeaſurable ſpace 

Reſign id their uſcleſy-rights to a place Z. 

2 Beſfate 


<, 


Moral and Entertaining. 335 


Before the ſparkling lamps on high . 
Were kindled up, and hung around the ſky 3 | 
Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow'rs 
Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung 
Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums ſung 0, 
To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their ex · 

iſtence ſprung, 7 
Th? ineffable Drvierry * | 

His own reſemblance meets in thee : 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
Thy high Deſcent 3 for Gov himſelf is Lu 
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From SYiviank ; giving an Account of ber 
Manner of Life before ber Marriage with the 
Earl of = — s 


0 


May Au, 

r e urieity-i ve oblgins; in deſiring 
to know my manner of life, 'till J had the 
honour of being married to my Lord 
The account, indeed, would be perfectly inſig- 
nificant without that circumſtance ; *tis only my 
relation to him, that gives ie a concern for the 
decorum and propriety of my conduct, in the 
high ſtation to which he has advanced me. b 
I muſt own, that my ſcrupalogs diſſent from 
ſome faſbionable freedoms, makey i yy. behaviour 
appear ſomewhat fingular and precifs, among 
the gallant part of the world's Bar I hope, in 
this general Toleration, I may, with indemnity, 
be a Chriſtian tho” not à prude) Af ſixteen, If 
this is an error, the prejudice of education muft 


be my excuſe, which keeps me from giving my 


aſſent to many of the genteel maxims of the age: 
Nor will you be ſurprized at my nicety, when 
you know by what ſtri& precepts the carly part 
of my lite has been governed. My 


e 


the family 3 nor would my mother ever ſuffer 
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My father was a country elergyman, a perſon 
of exemplary piety, who, with a benefice of three 
hundred a year, treated his poor pariſhioners 
with great hofpicality, and made a decent pro- 
viliow for his on family. My mother was bred 
a diſſegter, and continued ſuch, til either her 
eſtegm for my father, or the force of his argu- 
ments, prevailed with her to join in com Manon 
wack the national church. 

I was: the: eldeſt of three: ane which 
were all the children they had; we were care- 
fully inſtructed in the rules of juſtice and truth, 
and bred in the greateſt ſanctity of manners; no 
excuſe. but lickneſs' ever detained us on Sundays 
from the public worſhip 5 nor were the inter- 
vals. fpent in any idle amuſements 3 the whole 
day was ſacred, and obſerved with juſt ſolem- 
nity thraugh the reſt of the week, prayers 
were conſtantly read mornings and evenings in 


cards or dancing in the houfe. 
My two ſiſters were the prettieſt demure 
things that ever were ſeen they applied them- 
felves with great diligence to aſſiſt my mother in 
any of her domeſtick concerns: But my temper 
being more ſprighily, bouſewifery and plain- 
work were my. averſion; reading was my pre- 
vailing attachment, and Þ had turned over every 
book in my farher's library, except Latin and 
Greet: But here was not one play or novel for 
*. entertainment; however, Þ was ſupplied 
Ccz2 with 
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with amuſements of this kind by my Lady 
Worthy's youngeſt daughter, who was our neigh- 
bour, and was pleaſed to honour me with ſome 
degree of intimacy. But I peruſed theſe authors 
with great ſecrecy, and not without ſome in- 
ward remorſe; this ſort of reading being againſt 
my father's ſevere injunctions, and the - pious 
rules I had been taught 
This was my manner of- life till I was s Given, 
when a brother of my mother's, a. Turkey mer- 
chant, died, and, having no child, left me twenty 
thouſand pounds, with only ſome ſmall legacies 
to my ſiſters. This advance of fortune gave me 
ſome diſtinction with my Lady Vorih, who, 
about the ſame time, had a fine ſummer-houſe 
painting; the ſtory was, Diana hunting with her 
nymphs. Her Ladyſhip deſired my mother, that 
I might be drawn for one of the virgin train. 
Some time after this painting was finiſhed, 
my Lord —— came accidently into theſe. parts 

of the country; and waiting on my Lady Wur- 
thy, as they were in the ſummer-houſe, he took 
particular notice (I know not why) of the nymph 
for whom I had fat to the painter. Her Ladyſhip, 
finding my Lord a little inquiſitive, ordered a 
ſervant to call me to drink tea with them: J 
obeyed, without the leaſt ſuſpicion what . 
motive of her command. 
I had hitherto looked on every mortal man 
with equality and indifference ; nor found an 
thing to anſwer the deſcription of poetical * 


7 
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and dramatick beaus: But the moment I ſaw my 
Lord, every grace, every charm, appeared real, 
which before had pleaſed my imagination in 
agreeable fiftions : The enchanting form, the 
fatal glance, the reſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, the 
prevailing accent; Love, with his whole artil- 
lery, ſeemed to inſult me, and never more in- 
tirely ſubdued a mind ſo artleſs and unexperi- 
enced: However, to conceal my diſorder, I 
withdrew as ſoon as the company would permit. 
But how transformed was my foul from "that 
guiltleſs calm I had *cill now enjoyed! The 
equality of my temper was broken, my thoughts 
had all a different turn; I went to church, in- 
deed, but ſaid my prayers as mechanically as a 
clock ſtrikes; I joined in ſinging the pſalms, 
but with no more underſtanding than the chimes 
repeat a tune to which they are ſet : Not only 
the next world, but this, was effaced from my 
memory; there were no flowers in the field, nor 
ſtars in the ſky ; my whole attention was fixed 
on the lovely youth, his idea was ſtill in view; 
or if any other object interrupted the pleaſing 
reverie, it was only to give me vexation : I was 
angry with every mortal, for not looking 1a 
handſome, nor talking fo agreedbly,- as the 
charming man I admiredy © 
I was ſome tedious days in ſuſpenſe, whether 
my Lord had one favourable thought of me; 
dut my doubts were ſatisfied, when 
1 ound he had defired my Lady Worthy to 
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procure my father's conſent, in order to make 
his addreſſes to me: My father embraced the 
offer wich a juſt fenſe, of che honour that was 
done him. I 
For my part, 1 had never praftifed any diſ- 
guiſe, and was unacquainted with all forms, but 
ſuch as were the dictates of nature and virtue 
Nor was it poſſible for me to conceal the tender 
inclination z it was as viſible in my filence, 'as 
the moſt pathetick words could have made it. 
After I knew. my Lord's character, and was 
convinced of his affection for me, I had a fort 
of vanity in owning a ſenſe of his merit; this, 
I thought, juſtified- the height of my paſſion : 
nor could I find any reaſon to violate: my native 
ſincerity, and affect indifference, where it would 
have been a crime to have been really inſenſible. 
My noble lover expreſſed ſome impatience ta 
conclude the affair, which was done with great 
fecrecy and expedition. He ſuffered: but one 
ſervant to attend him; and was: ſo obliging, to 
ſtay a month after our marriage in my father's 
family: The ſcenes of low life were a diverting 
novelty to him, while love and innocence made 
all paſtoral and romantick'; the golden age 
ſeemed to be renewed with Ovidis Ogwosry 
J could have wiſhed the noble youth diveſted 
of his hereditary honours, poſſeſſed only of 
ſnowy flock, and graced with mo diſtinction, 
that of the Zouely Sanin: '»b bai zd Base 1 
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While rocks and meadows, * and purling 
ere, 

The flow'ry walley, and the | lms grave, 

Had teard of no, fuperiar nome fe Kut. 


However, 1 did not yet know the toils of 
grandeur, nor. feel. the effects of my ſplendi d 
vaſſalage; I lived my own way, dreſſed and un⸗ 
dreſſed myſelf. My mother, ſince the advance 
of my fortune, had kept me in Fine lace caps, 
and clean ſilk night-gowns ; and, as I had plenty 
of flaxen hair falling i into natural curls, my dreſs 
was eaſily adjuſted, and ſeemed to pleaſe my 
Lord exceedingly. The little waiting on I had, 
was by Cicely my mother's head ſervant; 1 had 
no notion of the Grand Monde, nor the part I I 
was to act in it. 


1 had never ſeen London; the Mall, Hyde. -park, 
the Drawing-room, and Theatre, were leſs known 


to me than the planetary worlds. 

In this ſtare of nature, of darkneſs, and ori- 
ginal ſimplicity, imagine to yourſelf what muſt 
de my perplexity, when my Lord carried tne 
with him to make my fitſt appearance in town, 
among the congratulations of his numerous 
friends! I found myſelf among a rank of people, 
to whoſe language, habits, and manners, I was 
as much 4 ſtranger, as if T had been in a foreign 


Country. 2 22% 
Cc4 My 


392 LETTER S$. Part III. 
My Lord had deſired a ſiſter, who lived with 
him, to procure every thing proper for me to 
appear with, and ſhe ſpared no coſt in jewels, 
or whatever elſe vanity itſelf could with z ſhe 
had been ſolicitous in her choice of a woman and 
chamber-maid for me, and they were really 
two of the fineſt people I had ever ſeen in my 
life : My woman (being much older than my- 
ſelf) I looked on as my ſuperior, and could 
hardly forbear making an apology for the trouble 
I gave her; I ſpoke to her in very gentle and 
ſubmiſſive terms; nor was it poſſible for me to 
get rid of the ſecret veneration, which the gra- 
vity of her countenance gave me; However, 
my lively temper was apt to make ſome gay 
excurſions; when I. was at firſt initiated in the 
myſteries of dreſs, I was not quite ſa ſerious, 
as ſhe ſeemed to think the PRs of the 
affair required, 

' While my head was dreſſing, I was merely 
paſſive, as long as Mrs, Dupin ſuffered me to 
fir reading: I left the ball on my ſhoulders to 
be adorned as ſhe thought fit; which, after two 
hours toil, I ſometimes found ſwelled: ta ſuch an 
enormous fize, with flowers, feathers, and bits 
of ribbon, that I could not help begging her to 
reduce it to a dimenſian more agreeable to my 
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were an inſupportable fatigue to me, nor could 
I anſwer to my conſcience for fuch a vain ex- 
pence of time; my being had a ſuperior end; I 
was formed for immortality, which grand con- 
cern forbid me ſpending more hours at the toi- 
let than in my devotions: I had been taught 
theſe antiquated maxims; and however ridicu- 
lous they might appear in the gay moments of 
health, the approaches of death, I knew, would 
ſer them in their full force, and unqueſtioned 
evidence, 

However, I had no deſign in dreſſing, but 
to pleaſe my Lord; it was only with regard to 
him, I was concerned for the figure I made in 
publick: The flattery I heard on my beauty, 
gave me more confuſion than joy; nor could I 
account for the deſign of thoſe addreſſes, | 

I very innocently told a beau that followed 
me, that I was married; at which he burſt into 
a loud laugh: It was ſome ſurprize to me to find 
him ſo gay at the diſcovery of what I thought 
would have ſunk him into deſpair z I could not 
but wonder, that the man who had juſt before 
been languiſhing and dying, ſhould be ſo over- 
Joyed, to find his pretenſions loſt, and his caſe 
hopeleſs z for I really thought he made love 
with an honeſt” intention to marry me, only he 
had miſtaken my circumſtances. 

My next lover was the moſt intimate friend 
my Lord had z the fine things he ſaid, I took 
for raillery : Indeed, it appeared ill jeſting with 

ſuch 
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ſuch a facred ching = friendſhip, and the ho! 
nour of a family: However, I concealed his 
extravagance, and treated him with a coldneſy 
ſo real and unaffected, 8 he ſoon recovered 
himſelf. Oy 

But you may eaſily imagine what a found 
theſe gallant propoſals muſt have, to one ſo un- 
acquainted with the modiſh world, and who had 
never. heard thoſe vices named, but with terms 
of infamy and reproach. 

After this account of mykal, you will not 
wonder to find me ſo little at eaſe in the high 
Ration to which I am raiſed : With what regret 
do I look back to the inglorious ſhades, the 
humble ſcenes of my paſt tranquillity! I was a 
* to ambition; but love ſeduced me from 

thoſe peaceful retreats, where my firſt happy 
405 were ſpent; *cis only my affection for my 
Lord, that helps me to ſupport this illuſtrious 
bondage, this ſplendid miſery : But as fincerely 
as 1 love him, I cannot without a ſigh recal the 
harmleſs freedom, the unmoleſted innocence, in 
which the earlicſt part of my life was paſt ; and 
am ſurprized to find myſelf the object of moſt 
people's envy, while in reality I merit their com- 
paſſion, I a, without ceremony, 2 EA 
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all human glory among the tombs in Vt. 
minſter- Abbey : Here the moſt tow'ring ambi- 
tion finds its limits; inſulting Death has fixed 
the bounds, and pronounced the imperial man- 
date, Hitherto ſhalt thou go, and no farther z and 
Here ſhall thy proud waves be f: The wildeſt 
boaſts of mortal vanity yield to the dreadful 
conqueror ; the glory of nature, with all the 
accompliſhments of art, are oY * 
in the ; 2 "ws : 


Ha in one horrid MET lies 
The great, the fair, the young, tie PTD 
TH ambitious King, whoſe boundleſs mind 
Scarce to a world could be coffif; A, lk 
Now, content with narrower room, or 
Lies crouded in this marble tomb; 
Death triumphs der the boaſted ſtate, © „ 
The vain diſtinctions of the be! 2 
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Here in one common heap they lie, 
And, eloquent in ſilence, cr. 2 
Ambition is but vanity ! 0 2% 


And fee, this ſculptur'd tomb contains 
Of beauty the abhorr'd remain 
That face which none unmov'd could view, 
Has loft th” enchanting roſy hue ; 

Thoſe once reſiſtleſs. ſparkling eyes 

No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe ; 
That form, which ev*ry-charm could boaſt, 
In loathſome rottenneſs is loſt. 


See 3 the youth, whoſe chearſul bloom 
Promig'd a train of years to come: 

Whoſe ſoft addreſs, and graceful air, 

Had ſcarce obtain d the yielding fair, 
When fate derides th* expected joys, 

And all his flatt'ring hope deſtroys, 


* There fleep the bards, whoſe lofty wy 
Have crown'd their names with laſting praiſe z 
Who, though eternity they give, 
While heroes in their numbers live; 
Yet theſe reſign their tuneful breath, 
And wit muſt, yield to mightier death, 
Evn I, the loweſt of the throng, 
Unſkiled in verſe, or artful ſong, . 
Shall ſhortly ſhrowd my humble head. 
And mix with them among the dead... OM 
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Þ am now reconciling myſelf to theſe gloomy 
abodes ; I would grow familiar, I-would contract 
an intimacy with death, in order to meet the 
griſly phantom without conſternation. | 

But what I am here, contemplating, is only 
the dark ſide of the proſpect, which Wappen 
whenever my thoughts turn to the bright re- 
verſe: Death is then no more a meagre ſkeleton 
followed with a train of terrors, but comes in 
an angel's form, with a gay retinue of heavenly 
loves and graces; he comes the kind meſſenger 


of my liberty and happineſs, with à ſmili 
aſpect, beckoning me away from theſe . 


regions, to the worlds of unclouded light: The 

ſcenes of immortality are opened before me; the 
palm, the ſtarry crown, with all the bright re- 
wards of virtue, appear in view: Oh, When will 
the happy period come, which ends this mortal 
ſtory! But my friendſhip for you” ſhall outlive 
the date of this tranſitory exiſtence, and be the 


ſame, when I am no more, after the WE 
of this lower world, tt. 


* 


Dur humble Servant, 


THEOPHILUS. 
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LETTER 4 
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To Lady fn o 9h, + 


o will find this Letter on a bank of vie 
lets, where I have often, the pleaſure, to ſeat 
myſelf near you, unſeen; and never fail of being 
entertained with that vivacity, and innocent wit, 
that ſparkles. in your converſation, However 
negligent you are of your inviſible admirer, you 
earlieſt part of life. has been my care; my fer- 
vices. claim the pre-eminence of all my mortal 
rivals, and give me a right to make my pretets 
ſions, before your heart admits an earthly paſſion, 
I have followed your early rambles over the 
flowery lawns, guarded you on the verge of 
murmuring ſtreams, and ſcreened your beauty 
from the ſultry noon; I have fann'd you with 
my golden plumes, and breathed the fragrance 
of the ſpring about you: By me the muſick of 
the groves has been improved, while I have 
joined with the feathered chorus to divert you; 
the nightingale, for you, has prolonged her me- 
Jlodious ſtrain,” and from ſome flow'ry ſpray en- 
tertained you with her nightiy ſerenade. 
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Thek harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of moleſts 
ing, have indulged your tranquillity; ; for mine 
is an affection ſuited to your guiltlefß inclination, 
and conſiſtent with the moſt refined virtue. In- 
deed, this is the ſuperior chatm, the. powerful 
attraction, that has gained, you a celeltia? Tover ; 
thoſe divine graces, thoſe ſparklings of good- 
neſs and generoſuy, that ſacred impreſſion of 
virtue heaven has ſtampod on your ſoul; charm 
me beyond your lovely perſon; and yet I view 
your bloomiag beauty withe delight, and find a 
guiltleſs tran ſport in ' your: ſmiles: I am capti- 
vated with thoſe looks of benevolence” and peace, 
which ſcatter univerſal joy and alacrity about 
you; the guiltleſs. gapety of your remper, and 
inoffenſive wit, divert me; I love to mimick 
the ſweetneſs of your voice, and repeat the 
charming accent in a thouſand ſportive echoes. 

Were not the view of zzthereal beauty for- 
bidden to any of mortal race, I might inſult all 
human vanity, and defy the moſt glorious rival 
among the ſons. of men; was I permitted to 
appear in the roſy bloom of celeſtial youth, with 
my Rs zone, my purple wings, and glitter- 


"Vii I am not et to convince you yg 
my ſdperiority, | ill your. date of mortal life 
expired; and then, _ if you continue ſtedfaſt to 
the rules of virtue, you mall be mine by all the 
engagements of celeſtial love; I wilt lea you 
in * to the bliſsful fields, and charming 
"—_ 
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Powers, ſurpaſſing the moſt poetical deſcription 


of Cyprian groves, or Heſperian gardens: What 


you call palaces, and magnificent ſeats, are but 
dens, but dwelling in the duſt, compared to the 
dazzling habitations of the aerial race; the region 

is for ever calm, the ſkies for ever unclouded: 


No ** winter enters there, 
Dis jovial ſpring through all the year: 


. + Soft gales through groves of myrile blow, 


We ſtreams oer golden pebbles flow ;; 
Freſh youth and love their ſportive train 

. Lead ver the ever verdant plain; 

Ethereal forms in bright array 
Along the bliſsful currents ſtray z  _ 
Or wander through Elyſian groves, 
Or banquet in the gay aloe; 
And oft in amaranthine bow'rs . | 
Repoſe on fragrant beds of flowrs, | 

While muſict with ber ſoothing ſtrains 
Wearbles through the woods and plains : 
The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 
With heat nly barmony reſound. 1 * 


But numbers fail, human language loſes its 
energy, and grows inſipid, while I would paint 
the wonders of the immortal world; neither can 
I deſcribe, nor will you be able to conceive, theſe 
tranſporting ſcenes, till the happy time comes 
when they ſhall be unveiled in ſurpriſing pomp 
before you. Till chen, I am 


Your imvifbl dene, 


ARIEL, 


I 
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covering the preſent ſituation of my thoughts, 


ſince the tranquillity I enjoy in this retirement, 
is partly owing to thoſe pidus principles you 
endeavoured to inſtil into my early youtb. 
You was well informed of my paſſion for Lady 
Diana ; nor can you have forgot how many 
excuſes I framed to my father, to prevent his 
deſign of ſending me into foreign parts, till all 
events ſucceeded to my wiſh, 'and I was married 
to the charming maid : But the nuptial pomp was 
hardly paſt before death blaſted my happineſs, 
and ſnatched the lovely prize from my arms. 
The only way I could then think ofz to diyert 
the violence of my grief, was travelling, hoping 
by variety of objects to efface the painful im- 
preſſion: Accordingly, I made the tour of France 
and 1taly, amuſing myſelf with whatever was 
grand or entertaining: I converſed with men 
of ſenſe and merit, and ſometimes was favoured 
with the ſociety of women of diſtinguiſhed beauty 
and reputation; I indulged - myſelf in all the 
little gayeties of life, * the limits me” 
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and morality; but nothing could blot the image 
of my charming wife from my ſdul ; I bre 
back my affection for the fair departed: ſaint u 
mournful manfion, where I enjoyed and loſt her, 

But here leiſure and reflection Had, 4 better ef. 
fe than a thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſions: Tho 
my courſe of life had always been regular, and 
governed by the rules of fobriety, yet till now 
J was a ſtranger (except.in form) to any thing 
of devotion; nor had ever experienced the in- 
addreſſes to the Supreme Being. My ſoul ha 
not yet reflected on its own grandeur, nor con 
ſidered itſelf formed for an e and mou 
able felicity. - 14] 

Thoſe grave and ſublime 5 which were 
once the uſeleſs orhaments of my. library, are 

now. my ſerious entertainment; ' by- theſe I have 

been directed to look beyond all the periſhing 
ſtenes of nature, to that immutable ſtate of hap- 

pineſs, which after a ſhort probation attends the 
practice of virtue: My thoughts grow calm, 
my paſſions appeaſed, the goods and evils of 
time vaniſh into nothing, at the proſpett\ of 
boundleſs and immortal pleaſure. 

The great temple of the ſkies, the 1 
arch of heaven, is frequently the place of m 
devotion; the open view of the gay creation, 
or the lonely ſolitude of a wood, inſpire me with 

a facred warmth : But oh ! when the propitious 
divinity, by ſome divine emanation, * 
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preſehee} with what eontempt do 


ſenſible of his 
I look: back on the leffening world! how tafteleſs, 
bow iallpid are all fry amuſemencs how calm, 
how peaceful, in thofe- happy intervals, are the 
regions of my ſoul | irs wiſhes are anſwered, and 
all its deſites appeaſed }. I have enough, I aſk no 
more: Can they anguiſh. for the ſtreams; who 
drink at the overflowing | fountain ? His benignity 
is better than life, immortal pleaſure } is in his 
ſmiles, and whom be fayours muſt be neceſſarily 
bleſbd. * 

Thus abſtraft from human 8 P Coch | 
with the great Spirit of the ns and in the 
taptute.of my thoughts. often. addreſs, him, in 
ſuch ſoliloquies as theſe | . _ 

« It js the dignity of my nature; I Supreme of 
te beings, to adore and praiſe thee l But how art 
& thou to be extolbd by mortal man? the language 
« of paradiſe, the ſtrains of irmrhortality, fall ſhort 
© of thy perfections; the firſt-bort: ſons of light 
© loſe themſelves in blisful admiration; in ſearen 
* of thy encellency ; even they with ſilent ecitaly 

* adore, while, veiled with ineffable ſplenddur, 

© The bright, the bleſs'd Divinity, is known, - 

And comprebended, by bine, ale. 

Who can conteive the extent of that power, 
* which out of nothing brought materials for a 
* riſing world, i 
* harmonious univerſe appear! 

& Confuſion beard bis voice, ond coils pe, 

deen rid, N able confor. 
. V "Mitt rox. | 
D F ” ER * Ar 
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At thy word the pillars. of the fey were 

« framed, and its beauteous arches reared ; thy 
i breath kindled the. ftars, adorned the moon 
ee 
* ſplendour. _ : 


. 2 glory i in ber filent courſe the mon, 
1 And nigbily lamps in their obſcure inks 
« The morning ftar with its bright circlet crown, 
Aud early bluſhes of the day, reveal; 
« The circling ſun thy greatneſs e, * 
« Whether aſcending from the eaſtern wave, 
« Wi th glancing ſmiles he chears the dewy flas; 
Or mounted to the ztnitlfs lofty beight, © 

« Ve blazes with tranſcendent glory round; 
Or down the ſteep of heav'n be rolls amain, 
« And ends bis flaming progreſs in the ſea: Os J 
r From eaft to weſt thy grandeur be proclaims, 
« And thro bis radiant kingdoms ſpreads thy praiſe 


„Thou didſt prepare for the waters ther 
& capacious bed, and ſet bounds to the raging 
* billows ; by thee the hills were crowned with 
& plenty, and the valleys dreſſed in their flow'ry 
« pride; the ſummer and winter, the ſhady 
4 night, and the bright revolutions of the day, 
„ are thine ; in all the wonderful effects dr m. 
s ture, nnen 


« The ri upon the will dre, win, 


And frying. ſtorms obey thy potent woice z \ 
« Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſet, 


„Mb ſhades and gl) vieh ca, 


* . 


x 
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ce Thy hands the pointed lightnings lance around, - 

« While peals of thunder ſhake the firmament z 

« t thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 

And from their þaſe the "_—_ mountains 
« ftart ; 

&« The rivers ebb and flow at thy — 

«© Obſerve their wonted courſe, or run mouſe ; 

« At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 

And with ſtupendous motion backward roll 

« Their cryſtal volumes to their inmeſt ſpring. 

« Thou all things canſt ; thy mighty mandate deere, 

& Neceſſity and nature are no more; 

« TH obedient elements reſign their league, 

* And wonderful effects atteſt th: God 


Theſe, my dear friend, are the entertainments 
that brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from 
its former engagements ; thoſe fading graces, on 
which I once doted, vaniſh before a ſuperior ex - 
cellence, as ſtars before the riſing ſun; inſtead of 
repining, I adore, I juſtify the great diſpenſing 
Power, that has removed the darling of my affec- 
tions to fix them on immortal beauty. I have 
loſt nothing amiable or attractiye, but what is 
found with divine advantage in the fair Original. 

I know you will congratulate me on this happy 
change; it muſt pleaſe you to find that your 
pious inſtructions, joined to the ſanctity of your 
be have not been intirely loſt 0. | 


: Reverend S1R, 
| Pour mf aun bums Seven, 
955 Au rok! | 
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SIR, 
1 Have obeyed your commands, in fending 
the incloſed; you will not require an apo- 
logy, for an eſſay on this tranſporting ſubject; 
joy and gratitude will ſpeak, however * 
portioned the expreſſions. 


g 
On cur Saviouk's Nativity. 


7 Itorious Love! how uncontrould thy power! 
"1908 great thy triumph, on that n 

$7 5” hour! WM 
The high-raigd thrones above lookꝰd down to ſee 
The vyanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee: | 
His ſplendour in mortality diſguis d, 
The principalities of heav'n furpriz'd ; | 
Th indulgent ſkies fmiPd'on the happy birth, 
While peace and joyful wonder huſh'd the mw 
Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 
And let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take Nel 
Oh! come, thou faireſt ſeaſon of the yea, 
With garlands deck d, and verdant robes, wpary 
At ance produce the fummer's various coſt. 
Whatever ſweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt : 
Full eaniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, 
Had dreſs wich art th illuſtrious infant's bed 0 


TRE 
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Rifle the gardens, ſearch the gifinted fields, 


For all the blooming glories nature yields. 
But, ane 
To.heav'n's enamebd — are all your ſtore !- 


- * a = 


And — — ſears,” © 

For theſe cold regions, and obſcure retreats, © . 
Be huſh'd, ye winds, no angry tempeſt rave ; 

But fink in gentle whiſpers through the grove: 

With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 


* 


And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings, 


Begin, you ſweet muſicians of the air! 
Let nature all her ſoothing ſounds prepare 
Let tuneful art her various meaſures bring, 

Each melting tone, and ey'ry warbling ſtring : 
Let pfalrries, harps, and the loud cymbal ring: 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightly voices 
While Carmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice. 
He comes, O Jacob, thy long-promig'd King! 
Celeſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
O'er earth's wide compaſs to the diſtant main, 
With truth, and perfect juſtice, he ſhall reign. 

The ſparkling ſkies ſhall tarniſh and decay, 
The ſun be quench'd, the ſtars ſhall fade away ; 
But he ſhall riſe with a propitious light, 

Stand at high- noon, and ſhine divinely bright. 

I ſhall. now leave you to your on ſublimer 
contemplation on this unbounded. one, and 
ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Six, 
Tur meſt obedient humble Servant, 
AMINTOR, 
Dd4 


7 


* \ 


; i 
9 
BRLS 8 2 


* 
— 


— — þ "@ # — % % 
UPI WE. ENT RS. IRS 
| VWVAPR. oP Þ> £0 TIY ZZ 


LETTER XIII. 


— re 
To 4 Gentleman in France, from his Sifter ; giving 
him a Relation of ber Lover's Misfortunes. 


7 my paſſion for Valerius had in its begin- 
| ning your approbation, you will not blame 
my conſtancy at a juncture when the unhappy 
youth has no other confolation : His misfortunes 
have brought thoſe virtues into view, which in 
the height of proſperity he never found occaſion 
to exert; and as his merit riſes, you will not 
reproach me, in finding my attachment to him 
more ſteady and reſolved, than in the ſplendour 
of his fortune. eg 

You know how much my father picques him- 
ſelf on his quality, and how averſe he was, when 
you left us, to Yalerius's propoſal, on no other 
account but his being” a citizen, though a man 
of great 'virtue and wealth : However, this laſt 
motive, after ſome deliberation, prevailed z 1 
was ſuffered to receive his addreſſes, and every 
thing was preparing to celebrate the martiage. 

Valerius had always behaved himſelf in ſo ob- 
ſequious a manner to his father, that he put a 
conſiderable ſtock into hi hands, which the 
* young 


* ” 


TR 
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young merchant had improved, by wo or threg e 


fucceſsful voyages into Turty; ſo that it was in 
his power to make a ſettlement vaſtly above 
my fortune, and far beyond my father's erpecta- 
a But while the lawyers were buſy in draw- 
ing up the articles, fn 
a ſtop to the whole affair. 3 
The father of Valkrius was an honeſt man, but 
exconding credulous, and was (unknown to his 
ſon) drawn into many engagements, for the debts 
of an extravagant brother, to whoſe intereſt the 
compaſſionate old man was too much attached: 
He ſoon found his error, being furprized with 
ſeveral arreſts on his brother's account, for mars 
than his whole eſtate could anſwer. 
The unhappy youth was quickly informed of 
his father's diſtreſs, and flew to his relief with 
all the ſpeed that filial piety could give : One of 
their friends who was preſent, told me, there 
never was a more moving interview: After a 
Jong pauſe of ſilent forrow, the old gentleman 
charged his ſon not to involve himſelf in any 
ſtreights on his account, but leave him to fully 
the effects of his own imprudence, 
I know (continued he) the happineſs of 
« your life depends on your marriage with the 
gentle Zemira, which will be intirely fruſtrated 
« by your being concerned in this affair; nor is . 
your whole fortune ſufficient to diſengage me 
from this confinement z but death will ſoon 
© bring me a full diſcharge from a -perplexity, 


* 


* 
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into which my too you credulity, and l- 
placed compaſſion, has betray'd me: Let 
« this, and any thing I can endure with forti 
40 tude, rather than you ſhall ruin your own for- 
< tune to extricate mine. Pray leave me (ſaid 
<« he); the concern your bam een 
<« preſent my heavieſt affliction. “ 
The ſorrowful youth immediately whktw, 
and ſending for all the creditors, found that his 
whole ſtock, except what was at ſea, added to 
his father's, would hardly do juſtice to many 
honeſt trader's demands, wha muſt, be ruined, 
with their families, without ſatisfaction : But to 
vrhatever exigence he reduced himſelf, he re- 
ſolved to diſcharge his father, which he ſoon 
accompliſhed by a handſome compoſition. 
Valrius's whole dependence now was on the 
return of the Turky fleet, where he had con- 
ſiderable effects: But my father was ſo angry 
wich him for engaging in his father's affairs, 
that he forbid me ever ſeeing or thinking any 
more of him as a lover. Nor did the torrem 
of his adverſity ſtop here; for within a few 
days he had intelligence, that two ſhips belong 
ing to him, richly laden, were in their return 
taken by a Spaniſb pirate. " 
I was ſoon informed of this diſaſter, * wt 
immediately to Valerius, in the ſofteſt language 
that a paſſion like mine could dictate 3 and (0 
conccal nothing from you) I offered to marry 

him. er e eee 9 
tune 


* 
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e in 
my on power. If you ſhould. condernn this 
romantick inſtanee of affectien in me, you will, | 
certainly approve the conduct of my young phi- 
loſopher, who in this criſis of love and adver- 
ſity, could act with . ſuch. compoſure, and true 

tneſs of mind, zan 
eder lar 10 ya 


p z 9 uw «4 ”— 
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c * To LEMIRA.. tl 


« PHE Geh 1 am. in, too. generous Les. 
mira, has not reduced, me to ſuch an ab. 
« ject diſpoſition, as by accepting the offer you. 
e make me of your fortune, to betray you inta 
« a ſtate of neceſſity and conterwpt, on ſo low. 
« a motive as my own intereſt :. Far be ſuch a 
< ſelfiſh view for ever from my ſoul! You wrong 
+ me, and your own charms, if you think the 
« paſſion they have inſpired, will ſuffer me to act 
< any thing unbecoming its grandeur. However 
< my fortunes are ſunk, my mind keeps its 
native elevation, and is Untainted with any 
<« ſelfiſh or mercenary deſign. If I loved you 
<< leſs, I might perhaps (abſtract from your 
*© happineſs) purſue my own, and leave you at 
< leiſure to repent your raſhneſs, and curſe the 
« e eee (HRT: ag the eee 
« your ruin. 

10 aer 
en de forfeiture of his hleſſing nd 
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& rob you of that, and bring the weight of 4 
* paternal curſe on your- head ? Shall I ſeduce 
you from the affluence” and ſplendour of for- 
* tune, to ſhare in my diſtreſfes, and ſtruggle 
* with the inconveniences of low life! Could T 
« ſee you reduced to want and obſcurity, ' in 
hopes it might be a ſolace to my own miſery, 
« and leſſen my lot of human cares! No; let 
„me ſtand acquitted by heaven and earth of 
4 ſuch baſeneſs as this. 

Will you call this coldneſs? will you term 
« jt indifference; and not rather the utmoſt effort 
* of affeftion, the triumph of a generous paſ- 
* fion? Oh, Lemira, you are dearer to me than 
« life! next to heaven, I love you. In parting 
« with you, 1 abandon every earthly joy; I 

* quit my whole ſhare of human happineſs, 
E and muſt ſink Into the haſt dejection, ie” 
© ligion did not ſupport me with its 1 
4 conſolations. | 

e And hire" Gesebewtitg hem 6 tels a 
gleam of peace ſalutes me, ſome preſaging 
* hopes of a proſperous cataſtrophe ſmile thro? 
* the darkneſs ; nothing is impoſſible to an Al- 
4 mighty Power; there are virtues to which 
* heaven has annexed promiſes of a preſent re- 
« tribution: It was in the practice of the great 
duties of morality; I fell into this extremity z 
nnd here the divine veracity has engaged itſelf 
« to ſecure me; all events are in the hands of 
* * * Diſpoſer; his will makes nature 


and 


F 
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* and necgflity z. no obſtacle, puts a ſtand to his 


« deſigns, nor obſtrutts the courſe of  provie 
« dence; | perpetual beneficence has not dimi- 


, niſhed his ſtores, A e 


þ ** + 


+ ſome exe. 1 1 the. verſes incloſed. 
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JE huſh'd, my 8 "is his Almighty wal, 


That rules the ſtorms, that bids you all Pen 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry-care,.. - 
While with. THER ik, my foul | 
__ 

To God in all the confidence of. 2 
He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, 
Talk to the winds, ff ee 
5 hears the callow ravens from their neſt, 


y him their eager cravings are redreſs'd z , --» 
oung lions thro? the deſart roar their wants; 
He marks them, and the wild petition grants 3 
The gaping furrows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain, - 
(Fc by the n ſap), * * * A 
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With flent fut the far dectiting Höss 
Requeſt,” and gin, the Kind refrfling bow r 
And will th Almighty Father turn away, way 
Nor hear his datling'offipring when they Pay f. 
No breach of fajthfulnefs his honour ſtains, | 
With day and night his word unchang'd retains 83 
The various ordinances of the ſky _ e 
Stand forth bis Sleribus witneſſes on high} 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, | 
For him by turns their atteſtations bring 
: Unblemiſh'd his great league with nature ſtands, 
And full reliance on his truth demands: 
Nothing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, 
When in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 
Can the Moſt High like man at random 3 
Forfeit his honour, and his pfomiſe' break ? 
Does he that fallly ſwears, his vengeance claim? 
«Ant ſhall he tain his own trermthdous name? 
*Fhe earth, the heav*ns were witneſs when he ſwore 
By his great Self ; what would thy fears have more? 
And had a greater than himſelf been found, 
That greater had the high engagement bound. 
* Shall flecting winds the Almighty's words 
diſperſe, 
Or breathing duſt his ſolemn oath reverſe? 
Can he like man, unconſtant man, repent? 1 


= 


Shall any chance, or unforeſeen event, 
Start up, his ſertled purpoſe to prevent ! 
Or can he fail ĩn the expected hour, 
A ſtranger to his own extent of por? 
What profit can a worm his Maker bring- 
That he ſhould flatter ſuch a worthleſs we 
- | . Way 
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Why ſhould he condeſcend-to-mind ny tent, 
Or calm with fofe Jeluding words my fears? 


Or mock the: hopes that on his goodneſs reſt? 
Nature may change her courſe; confuſion: reign, 
And men expect the riſing fun in vainy' 2 
But ſhould thꝰ eternal truth and promiſe fail, 


Infernal night and horror muſt; prevail 3/1 | 
The. thrones of 3 "ROT. * angel 
pow'rs'. 19 6. 


Would ſtop their une blififal-bow'rs. 
No more the ſoft, the ſweet melodious Rrraing / 
Would genzly glide along the happy plains 
No more would tuneful Hallelujabs riſe: 
And ſhoiits triumpbant Hl the ſounding fies: 
Each' hea'nly « countenante à fallen ait 
Of grief, and anxious diffidence, would wenn 
The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſcats 
The flow'ry manſions, and the ſoft retreatsy '''0- 
The roſy ſhades, and veer delicious {treams, 
Would TALL like tranfitory dreams. 
Angels phemfelves their brighteſt hopes recline 
On nothing more unchangeable than mine, 
Am I deceiv'd ? What can their charter be 8 
Fair ſeraphim may be deceiy'd like me: 
If goodneſs and veracigg, divine 
Can fail, their heay A wry dream like mine, 
But, oh ! I date the glorious venture make, 
And lay my ſoul and ut; life at ſtake 3 
Be earth, be heav'n, atYeſp'rate hazard loſt _ 
If here my faith ſhould prove an empty boaſt! 
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Wbate'er your arts, ye pow'rs of hell, ſuggeſt, 
The truth of God undaunted I atteſt: 2 

" Produce your annals with inſulting rage, 

Bring out your records, ſhew the dreadful page, 
One inſtance where th* Almighty broke his word, 
Since firſt the race of men his name ador'd ; 

In gloomy characters point out the hour, 

Exert your malice, — 2ucg ophad 
With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, - 

And mark wich horror the tremendous day, 
Confus'd, you ſearch your dreadful rolls in vain, 

Tb' eternal honour ſhines without a ſtain, 

 Unblemiftd ſhines in men and angels view 


l ere ig ways, this Ting of ſaints; and true! 


. I incloſed this letter, my dear brother, to ſhew 


vo, with what equality. of mind. the 8 9 
youth behaves himſelf: in this diſtreſs. I beg 
F 
* b hn 06), 

| Your 4 Friend and Site, 
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To HERMINIUS. 


I HAVE juſt. reaſon to fear my eſſay on this 
noble ſubject will not anſwer your expecta- 
tion ; th whatever fluency I could expreſs my- 
ſelf, when inſpired by mortal beauty, the pomp 
of language fails me. Here the boldeſt figures 
lole their emphaſis, and grow inſipid on this 
ſuperior theme, 


Diving LOVE. 


OR thee, fond Love, niy darling theme, 
My lute has oft been ſtrung; 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry anſw'ring ſtream, 
In gentle notes I ſung. | 

Laurinda taught my muſe her art, 

And filPd with tender fires my heart; 
She taught me how to point thy beauteous face, 
Thy charming form, and ev'ry moving * 


But who ſhall guide the daring ſtrain, 
Celeſtial Love ! that aims at thee, 
Thou faireſt offspring of the Deity ? 
I call the pow'rs of harmony in vain, 
In vain the ſofteſt accents I employ ; 
The brighteſt metaphors in vain I chuſe, 
Wich all the melting language lovers uſe 


To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing joy. 
| E e All 


2 
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All the heights of pure deſire, 
Holy love, and heav'nly fire, 
At once my panting breaſt inſpire : 
- Such ardour ſmiling martyrs know. 
When, defying ev'ry foe, 
In triumph on to death they go. 


Tell me, Thou, for whom I prove 
All the fierce extremes of love, 
How thy charms, ſo far retit'd 
From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fir'd : 
Greatneſs and fame, beauty and harmony, 
Are all but empty names, compar'd with Thee: 
Be Thou but mine, 8 | 
— The whole creation I at once reſign. 


Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gawdy ſcene 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field, 
When by the ſpring adorn'd with chearful green: 
Vaniſh, whate'er delights thou elſe canſt yield. 
Thou ſun, be dark; and let eternal night 
Conceal thy vital ſplendour from my ſight. 
Thou moon, and ev'ry gay æthereal fire, 
Burn out your golden ſtore ; ; 
I ſhall be bleſt, when all your lights expire, 
And earth, and ſea, and ſkies ſhall be no more 


Place me where infernal night; 


And endleſs horror, reign ; 
Where, baniſh'd far from hope and light, 


Unhappy ghoſts complain : 4 
Evin 


Moral 4nd Entettaining. 419 
Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 
Th' eternal gloom would chaſe 5 
Immortal day would on me ſhine, > I + 
And pleaſure fill the place, 


Should heav'n ſurround ine with full tides of joy; 
And open all irs glories to my ſight, 

One frown of thine would all that heav'n deſtroy; 

And wither my delight;  [blaſty 

One frown of thine th* immortal groves would 
And darkneſs o'er the bliſsful regions caſt. 


You that ſing in happy bow'rs, 

And in unmingled pleaſures paſs the hours, 

That know the height of 'heav'oly bliſs; 
Come, play rhe ſome ſoft ait of Paradiſe ; 
Gently ſtrike your ſweeteſt ſtrings, 
And touch my ſoul in all its tender ſprings; 
While, riſing on the muſitk's dowhy wings; 
Ill bid at otice mortality adieu, 
And love and paint the ſatred flame like you. 


But, my deat Herminiur, the preſent perforrti: 
ance will convince you; that { have not yet learnt 
the ſtrains of immortality ; and perhaps you will 
not think it neceſſary for me to make an apology 
for not being an angel : However; if I can con- 
tribute to your entertainment as a mere mortal; 
you may command | * 
EA ND ER. 
Ee 2 
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LETTER XV. 


To ALonzo, 


* OU have ſpent ſo many happy hours at 
the Earl of 's fine ſeat in the country, 
that 'tis unneceſſary to deſcribe thoſe beautiful 
ſcenes, with which you are ſo well acquainted : 
Here I have naſe a great part of the ſummer 
ſeaſon, in a manner ſuited to my contemplative 
humour. Having no taſte for country diverſions, 
or any kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures were 
confined to the charming ſhades and gardens, 
with which the houſe is ſurrounded, 

Here I enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquillity, 
all a fit of curioſity led me to make an excur- 
ſion into the wide campaign, that opened before 
me from the borders of the park. 

If J begin with the roſy dawn, you will par- 
don my romantick ſtyle, in relating the ſurpri- 
zing adventure: But, without telling a lye, the 
morning was yet duſky ; the balmy dew, and 
fragrant” gales, perfumed the air with their un- 
tainted ſweets; while with thoughts free as the 
airy ſongſters that warble on the branches, I 
wandered --from riſing hills to winding vales, 


through flow? ry lawns to leafy woods, till I 
22 found 
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found myſelf under the ſhade of a venerable row 
of elms; which put me in mind of Sir Reger de 
Coverley's rookery; the aged trees ſhot their 
heads ſo high, that, to one who paſſed under 
them, the crows and rooks, which reſted on 
their tops, ſeemed to be cawing in another re- 
gion. I was delighted with the noiſe, while, 
with the Spe#ator, I conſidered it as a kind of 
natural prayer to that Being, who ſupplies the 
wants of his whole creation; my thoughts were 
inſpired. with a pleaſing gratitude to the bene- 
ficent Father of the univerſe, till the ſequel. of 
my devotion was interrupted by the ſight. of, a 
beutiful girl, about four or five years old, fitting 
on the graſs, with a baſket of flowers in her lap, 
which ſhe was ſticking in the. ſnowy fleece of a 
little lamb, that ſtood tamely by her. 

I began to hope it was one of the fairy race, 
or ſome pretty phantom that haunted the grove z 
for the adjacent houſe belonging to this reverend 
avenue looked more like a dormitory. for the 

dead, than an habitation for the living every 
thing about it appeared ruinous and deſolate; 
I could neither hear the voice, nor trace the ſteps 
of mortal men in this abſolute ſolitude; nor had 
I any hopes of knowing into what wild region 
I was got, unleſs the pretty figure ſitting on the 
graſs could give me ſome intelligence. 
I made my approaches very reſpectfully: But 
what was my. ſurprize, in drawing near, to find 
the air, the complexion, every feature in mi- 
34 : Ee 3 niature, 


* 
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niature, of the ungrateful Aurelia, on whom 1 
once ſo paſſionately doated ? A thouſand tor- 
| menting ideas ruſhed into my mind at the ſight 
of this lovely creature, who ſmiled on me with 
the moſt enchanting innocence. While I ſtood 
eagerly gazing at her, which was not long, Au- 
relia herſelf entered the walk, and confirmed : 
my ſuſpicion, that this child was a living proof 
of her infamy. _ 
- Tis about ſix years fince ſhe eloped from the 
poet view, regardleſs. of her own illuſtrious 
ily, or the obligations ſhe was under to the 
enerous Cleone, WhO treated her with the utmoſt 
rags and was the laſt that ſuſpected her 
huſband's criminal affair with her j—Be my own 
wrongs forgot, and all the contempt with which 
ſhe treated whatever propoſals "honour, and a 
diſintereſted paſſion, - could make. 
I found her now an object of pity, rather 
than reſentment z the dejection of her mind was 
viſible in her pale haggard looks, and the wretched 
negligence of her habit. I could hardly per- 
ſuade myſelf this was the celebrated thing, that 
once appeared in all publick places with ſuch a 
parade of equipage and vanity. 

She was in the utmoſt confuſion at this inter- 
view, Till, excuſing myſelf, I told her, this in- 
truſion was undeſigned, and purely the effect of 
chance, as I was taking a mornings ramble from 
the Earl of s, where I had ſpent ſome 


ume; and that ſhe 18 depend on my word, 
| | not 


"ITY , 
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fog noe ale, eas born 
family, 

By this time ſhe was a little compoſes, and 
invited me to reſt myſelf after my walk : I fol- 
| lowed her into the houſe, which looked more 
like the manſions of deſpair, than a/ retreat for 
a lady of pleaſure ; an awful filence reigned in 
every room, through which I made a ſhift to 
find my way by a dim twilight, that glimmered 
through ſome windows of as antique a figure as 
thoſe of an old abbey : The furniture, I fanſy, 
has not been diſplaced from times immemorable 
it looks more like unweildy lumber, than any 
thing deſigned for uſe or ornament: There was 
nothing of a modern date but a tea-table, and 
that in ruinous circumſtances. 

It was now about ten o'clock : Aurelia or- 
dered tea and chocolate to be brought: All 
her attendance was a freſh-coloured country laſs, 
who withdrew as ſoon as we had breakfaſted. 

I was impatient to hear a relation of Aurelig's 
misfortunes, but durſt not aſk any queſtian, for 
fear it would look like inſulting her diſtreſs z 
only renewed ny excuſes for im her 
privacy. | 

To which ſhe replied, 5 That tho I was the 
<« laſt perſon in the world ſhe ſhould have choſe 
6 to be a witneſs of her infamy, yet ſhe thought 
2 Fame in having an opportunity to 
* make ſome apology for her injuſtice to me, 
7 . wu—lp]—L 
44 Ee 4 + fered, 
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« fered, and complying with. ſuch reproachful 


conditions, as had made her the moſt miſe- 


„ rable creature on earth. — 


It was my criminal inclination. (continued 


«© ſhe) for Caſſander, that made me inflexible to 
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your entreaties, and my father's commands to 
„ marry. you. But whatever wrong this was to 


your merit, my guilt, with regard to the 


generous Cleone, is if a higher nature: The 
intrigue I had with her huſband was attended 


with circumſtances of the blackeſt treachery : 
I had broke through the tendereſt engage- 


ments of friendſhip, and granted all that my 
diſſolute lover could aſk; when, finding my- 


ſelf with child, to hide my inſamy, he 
brought me to this diſmal place, an old man- 
ſion- houſe: belonging to his family, where I 
am cut off from human» ſociety, except two 
or three ſtupid peaſants, his tenants, who 
reſide in ſome part of this Gothick ſtructure. 


Tis now fix. years ſince; I have breathed and 


ſlept (for I cannot call it living) in this me- 


lancholy confinement, without hopes of a re- 
leaſe, being entirely dependent on Cafſender's 


allowance and caprice, who but too well 
knows his own power, and my folly ; which 
makes him, inſtead of the humble lover, act 


-< the imperious tyrant: His viſits are ſeldom, 
his ſtay ſhort, and Lam left whole months 
* ta languiſb _ in a deteſted a 


« This 


Moral and Entertaining, 425 


„This child, (continued Se, weeping, ' * 
* laing the lovely. creature in ber arms) this 
child, which might have been my joy, proves 
«my greateſt affliction: Should I die, ſhe is 
immediately abandoned to hardſhip and ne- 
<« ceſlity ; ſhould-I live, it diſtracts me to think 
<- ſhe may follow my ſcandalous example. How 
e can I give her inſtructions, to avoid thoſe 
vices, which my practice approves? or re- 
*© commend that virtue, whoſe ſacred rules I 
<* have ſo openly violated ? And till J love this 
* worthleſs man; were I penitent, could I re- 
ſolve on a reformation, this leiſure and re- 
<< tirement would be a bleſſing, an advantage 
to me; but I am obſtinate in guilt, while I 
« deſpair of happineſs in this world, or the 
* next: *Till I came hither, my hours were 
ſpent in frolick and gayety ; a conſtant ſeries 
« of diverſions ſhortened the days, and gave 
* wings to the jovial hours, which now have 
“ leaden feet, and, burdened with grief, lag 
« heavily along. No ſort of reflection gives me 
„joy; whether I look backward or forward, 
all is darkneſs and confuſion; I am no way 
qualified for retirement: Books ate my aver- 
« ſion, thinking is my horror; I am weary of 
« living, and afraid to die” < 

I heard this account wich a heart full of com- 
paſſion, and ſaid what I could to perſuade her 
to break off this criminal commerce with Caſ- 
ſander, and throw herſelf on the care of Provi- 


dence, 


1 
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dence, and the generoſity of her friends: But 
J had too much value for my own peace, and 
too great a contempt for a woman of Aurelia's 
character, to make any particular propoſals for 
her freedom; and bidding her adieu, haſted 
back to the Earl's, without ſaying one word of 
my adventure; which I commit to your ſecrecy, 
and ſubſcribe myſelf | 


POLTpORE. 
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1 o'er theſe lines, the records of my ſhame, 
4. If chou can'ſt ſuffer yet my hateful name 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, *cll ſeduc'd by thee: 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 
Till mark'd by thee with characters of ſin. 
Had ſome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime, 

Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 

And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence : 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch charms, 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, 

I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reſt ſold. 

Be curs'd that female fiend, whoſe praftis'd art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleſs heart; 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs'd z 
Of all the agents hell employs, the worſt; 
Perdition to herſelf the wretch inſur d, 
When ſhe' my youthful modeſty allur'd: 

Oh, fatal day]! when to my virtue's wrong, 
I fondly liſten*d to her flatVring tongue Fo 
e ' 
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But, oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gain'd 
That vile conſent which all my virtue ſtain'd ! 
Yer heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met ; 

For, unexperienc'd in the ways of ſin, 

A conſeious honour ſtruggled ſtil within. 

Oh, could I! but the ill-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could I my former innocence regain ! 

Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 

Which, balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhould deſpiſe. 

But I no more my ſexs pride can boaft z 

Alas! what has one moment's madneſs coſt ! 

Not Moodſtoct's . bow'rs can eaſe my 
n grief; 

For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief': 

Oft, while the ſun in length'ning ſhades declines, 

And thro? the waving trees more mildly ſhines ; 
Alone thro? all the beauteous walks J rove, 

And hope the ſweets of: ſolitude to prove: 

But, at my fight, each verdant proſpect wears 

A gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears | 

To bend its top, o*ercharg*d with dewy tears; 
Methinks each painted bloſſom hangs its head, | 
Avoids my touch, and withers where I tread. 

If angling near a ctyſtal brook I ſtand, 

And with deluding ſkill the bait command 

The cautious fiſh that fly the ſnare, upbraid 

My heedleſs youth, more eaſily betray'd. 

Amidſt the garden wrought by curious hands, 

A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands; 

Naked ſhe ſtands, with juſt proportions 8 

And bathing in a ſilver ſountain plac'd : 2 
1 3 When, 
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When near the flow'ry borders I advance, 
At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance. 
What ſcenes, alas, can pleaſe a guilty mind! 7} 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find, 
For lawleſs and forbidden love defign'd ! 1 
In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell, 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 919 
To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtain. ' | 
This ſtately lab'rinth, rais'd with vaſt expence, 
Diſplays my ſhame, in its magnificence: 
As through the ſtately rooms I lately walk d, 
And with my woman of its paintings talk' d, 
She *ſpy*d the draught of Tarquin's wanton flame, 
And, heedleſs, aſk'd the injur'd beauty's name: 
This, (I reply'd) is that illuſtrious dame — J 
Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have faid ; | 
But here, a riſing bluſh my face o' erſpread; 
Confus'd, I ſtopp'd, and left th inquiring maid: 
Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt 
A black reproach, who yet can, live diſgrac'd: 
I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſentment preſt, 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger to my breaſt. 
What ſpecious colours can diſguiſe my ſin, 
Or till the reſtleſs monitor within? 
Thy greatneſs Henry, but augments- my ſhame, 
And adds immortal ſcandal to my name, 
My odious name, which, as the worſt diſgrace, 
The Clffords cancel from their noble race 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun ? 
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In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays; 

I turn my eyes, and ſicken at its rays: 

The ſilver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by night, 
Torment me too with their officious light: 
The glimm'ring tapers round my chambers plac'd, 
Acroſs the room fantaſtick ſhadows caſt 

Of all my dreams the melancholy ſcene 

Preſents an injur d, a revengeful Queen. 

Laſt night, when ſleep my heavy eyes had clos d: 
To all her rage, methought, I ſtood expos d 
Wild were her looks, a poiſon'd cup ſhe brought, 


And proudly offer'd me the fatal draught z | 


The deſtin'd bowliI took with trembling hands, 
Compell'd to execute her fierce commands: 
This diſmal omen aggravates my fears, 

Before my fancy ſtill the furious Queen appears. 
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MARV Queen of France, to CHARLES 
Bx Ax Dod Duke of Suffolk. 


The Princeſs Max xv, Henry the VIILPs younger 
Siſter, being in Love with the Duke of Suffolk, 
was, for publick Reaſons, married to Lx WIS XII. 
of France, who died in for Months after. The 
Queen being again at Liberty, writes the follow- 
ing Epiſtle to the Duke A her ff 
Lover. 


An Imitation of Dax av ToN's Epiſtle. 


Lr. che ſoft lines my kindeſt thoughts 


convey 

And tell thee what I ſuffer by thy ſtay. 

Did ſeas divide vs, this might well excuſe 

Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuſe ; * 

But Calais from the Kentiſh ſtrand is ſeen, © 

A gentle current only rolls between. 

Nor needs my Saffolk, like Leander, brave 

A threat'ning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 

When, guided only by a glimm'ring 8 

He croſs d the ſtormy Helle/pont each night: 
| 1 


1 


* 
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Tall ſhips with flying ſails, and lab'ring oars, 
Attend to land thee on the Gallick-ſhores. 

But thou art chang'd! that ardour is expir'd, 
Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, 
When Savoy's blooming ducheſs ſtrove in vain 
From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain : 
Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 

The haughty Princeſs, with her brother, came 
To compliment the King fot Taurnay gain'd; 
Where, in a rich pavilion, entertain'd, | 
Thy noble form th* unguarded fair ſurpriz d; 
Nor were her tender wiſhes long diſguis'd : 
Whatever flattry, love, or wanton art 

Could do, ſhe praftigd to ſeduce thy heart. 
Great Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 

For Cleopatra, all his glory ſtain'd : 

Bat thy firm faith no injury receiv'd ; - 

For you were juſt, or I was well deceiy'd. 

Nor were my virgin vows leſs true to thee, 
When young Caſtile addreſgd the court for me; 
The charms of proffer'd empire I reſign'd, 

And all that could ambition move, declin'd 
A ſofter paſſion had poſſeſsd my mind: 
And while unrivall'd in thy breaſt I reign'd, _ 
My thoughts the luſtre of a crown diſdain d. 
But, ah! what changes human joys attend!“ 
On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend : _. «7 
Victorious Henry's arms ſtill meet ſucceſs ; 

The vanquiſh'd Gauls at laſt propoſe a peace: 
By Wolſey's policy their terms. ſucceed, | 
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And both the hoſtile nations are agreed, 
While I the publick victim am decreed. * 
2 5 Con- 
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Condemn'dto ſhare the Chriſtian Monarch's canes 
And curs'd with that magniticence I fled, 

I know my rank no private choice allow'd, 
And what a Princeſs to her country ow d. | 
Theſe u reer maxims ſhould have Td wy) 
beat, N 
But 1. intirely had my foul poſſeſt, 1 
How oft I wiſhd my humble lot had been 
Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen | 
That crown'd by rural maids with princes 5 
flowers, 8 
I anal the fields, and Nept in a. bow'rs! b 
Belov'd of ſome young ſwain with Brandon's face, 
His voice, his geſtüre, and his blooming grace! 
In all but birth and ſtate reſembling thee ! 
Then unmoleſted had we liv'd, and free . 
From thoſe unhappy turns which greatneſs brings; 
While rocks and meadows, 1 and purling 
ſprings, 
The flowry valley, and the gloomy grove, 
Had heard of no ſuperiour name to love. 
Such ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, 
And half believ'd the charming fiction true, 
Till real ills diffoly'd the pleaſing dream 4 
The groves reg N the lawns and ſilyet 
ſtreams. 
The gay fantaſtick paradiſe I nr 
While courts and factions, Crowns and cares 
return''d. 
With ſighs I ſtill recall the fatal day, 
When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay. 
1 Ff 
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The lovely Queen my parting ſorrow- ſaw, _. 
Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: _ 
No rules of decent cuſtom could controuu. 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my foul 


When ſhippꝰd for France before the dancing * 


The navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 
With weeping eyes I ſtill ſurvey d the ſtrand. 
Where on a riſing cliff I ſaw. thee ſtandd : 
Nor once from thence my ſtedfaſt fight withdrew: 
*Till the lov'd object was no more in viep. 
Farewell, I cry*d, dear charming youth with thee 
Eich chearful proſpect vaniſhes from me... aan 


"Rand thouts and triumphs on the Gallick coal; r 
Salute me, but the noiſy zeal was loſt 3 1 
Nor ſhouts nor triumphs forc d my leaſt regard, 
Thy parting ſigha, methought, was all I heard. 
But now at Albeville by Lewis. met, Y 
] ſtrove the thoughts of Suffolk to forget: 
For here my faith was to a Monarch vow S 
And ſolemn rites my paſſion difallow'd :. . TR 
However pure my former flames had been, 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a ſin. 

But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain'd, | 
And every wild forbidden wiſh reſtrain'd, 

When at St. Denys, with imperial ſtate 
Inveſted, on the Gallict throne I fat; 

The day with noble tournaments was grac'd, 
Your name among the Bri/zf champions plac's 
Invited by a guilty thirſt of fame, 
Without regard for my repoſe you came. 


7 , | 1 | The 
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The liſts I ſaw thee em ring with ſurprize, - 
And felt the dazzling glances of thine eyes. 

Le ſacted pow'rs, (I cry'd) — — 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love. 
Ye holy lamps! before whoſe awful lights 
I gave my hand; and ye religious rites! 

Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, 
Or guilty wiſh, my plighted honour blaſt: 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Forced from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves enlarg d, 
Declines its head, with midnight dew ofercharg/dt 
The paſfing breezes ſhake the gentle flow'r, 
And ſcatter all around a pearly ſhow'r. 
From this diſtracting hour I ſhunn'd thy fight : 
And gain'd the conqueſt by a prudent flight : 
But human turns and ſov'reign deſtiny 
Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. 
The ſtars, propitious to my virgin love, 
My firſt deſires and early vows approve, 
While buſy politicians urge in vain, 
That publick reaſons ſhould my choice reſtrain z 
That none but Zort's or Lancaſter's high race, 
Or great Plantagenet's, T ought to \grace : 
Nor Suffolt wants a long illuſtrious line, 
And worth, that ſhall in future records ſhine. 
They own'd thy valour, ww thy conqu ring | 
lance ©, 

Carry'd the prize from at: the youth of France, 
Thy merit Henry's conſtant-favour ſhows, 
And envy only can my Choice oppoſe. 

, BB Thy 
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Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs,  - *'* 
The Britiſb and the Gallick court confeſs. 
Alengor's ſhape, and Yendime's ſparkling eye, } 
Count Pauls gay mein, and Bourbon's majeſty, . 
No longer are admir'd when thou art by. 
There nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 

The ſtateſmen grant but a poor empty name. 
And what's the gaudy title of a King? 

What ſort of bliſs can royal grandeur bring ? 
When thou art abſent, what's the court to me, 
Bur tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 

This toy a crown, .I would reſign, to prove 
The peaceful joys of innocence and love. 
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'PznzLoPE to ULysSES. 
From Qvi », 


Des with his ſtay, yet ſtill the ſame, 

| True to her antient vows, and early flame, 

Penelope ſalutes her abſent King ; 

Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring! 

Proud Troy:1s falbn, our Grecian virgins hate 

Yet not th' unrivall'd riches of her ſtate, 

Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 

Can, for the pains thy abſence gives, atone. _ 

Oh! had the waves, that gently wafted o'er 

The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, | 

Plung d in the deep the guilty load they bore ! 

Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away 

In unavailing moans, the lazy daß; 

Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, 

Curſe the dull lagging hours of the more te- 
dious night. 

Fruitful of doubts, my love Rill ſear d for you 

Pangers unknown, and greater than the true. 
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I thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy head, 
And Hefor*smarme, but mention?d, ſtruck me dead. 
Trembling I heard of falſe Achilles flain, - 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain, 
Tlepolemus fell by the Lycian ſpear, 

Tlepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 

In ſhort, at ev'ry Grecian hero's fall, 

Thro? the long war before the fatal wall, 4 
A thrilling coldneſs ran thro? every part, 
ChilPd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my heart, 
But my chaſte paſſion moy*d the pitying ſkies z 
My Lord is ſafe, and Troy in aſhes lies, 
With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs return, 
And to their country Gods Barbarick incenſe burn, 
The wives in pious gifts declare their joy, | 
While their ſav'd huſbands tell the fate of Troy ; 
Old men and frighted virgins, fix d around, 
In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound; . - 
The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, - 
And mark in wine the ſcenes of antient woes ; 
This is Sigæum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 
There high erect old Priam's palace ſtood 3 
Here fierce Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, 
There fix d the bleeding Hefor to his car: 
There mov*d Ulyſſes, certain of ſucceſs, 

Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs: 
*T'was Neftor told us all; he told us too 
The arts that Dolon and the Thracian ſlew. 
Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 

In you I'm ſure *cwas criminal to dare: [ 
When you but for one faithful friend alone 


Pealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok d your own, 


How' 
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How well your wife and infant left behind. 
How well your tender paſſion filfd your mind! 
I fainted as I heard the dreadful tale: 
Scarce your ſucceſs could o'er my fears prevail. 
But what's ſucceſs, what's ruin'd Troy to me, 
Or all the favage joys of victory ? 
If ſtill unbleſt, I fink beneath my pain, 
And never muſt enjoy my Lord again 

For other wives deſtroy'd, to me (till ſtands 

The wall erected by immortal hands. 

Now plenteous harveſts grow where Jlium ſtood, 
The ſoil well fatten'd with the natives blood. 

O''er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies, 

Low ſpires of graſs, and humble ſhrubs, ariſe. 
Still of the conqufror's abſence I complain, 
Women 
Uhſſc L of ev'ry ſhip require, | 
The ſailors with repeated queſtions tire: 
Hopeleſs and half-deſpairing, yet I write; | 255 


The cruel pow'rs, that envy me delight, 
May bring at leaſt my letters to your ſight. 
To Pyls antient Neſtor's fruitful reign, 
And Sparta's injur'd court, I ſent in vain ; 

For nor from Sparta, nor from Pylos'came; 
Aught fave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again I wiſh Tres lofty tow'rs might riſe, 
And curſe the thoughtleſs vows that gain'd the 
War's hazards then would be my only care, 
And I in common with a thouſand fear: 
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Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas ». ' 

Are preſent to my thoughts and baniſh eaſe: 

While you, alas! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 
And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love; 

Take fome deluding harlot to your breaſt, - 

And in her arms with lawleſs tranſports bleſt, þ 

Make my dull eaſy conſtancy your jeſt. | 

Ye pow'rs! avert the thought I cannot bear, 

And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 

Whatc'er may be the reaſons of thy ſtay, 

Oh! may*ſt thou never willingly delay! 

Me to a ſecond choice my fire invites, 

Chides my delays, 'and urges all his rights. 

Still let him urge, my love my faith aſſures z 

I am, I muſt, I will be ever yours. | 

Yet my warm pray*rs the good old — 

He views my tears, and mourns my hapleſs love. 

But a vile train of thoughtleſs youths proclaim , 

With lawleſs impudence a ſawcy flame. _ 

Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, 

And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 

Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they feize, 

Thoſe ſpoils Eurymachus, Piſander theſe: 

Antinous here with equal rage poſſeſt, 


There greedy Polybus, a conſtant gueſt, _ 

Plunder around And need I name the reſt, 

Who in your abſence on our vials prey, 

And waſte in coſtly luxury the day? 

The beggar Irus, a deteſted name, 

And. bate Melantbus laſt, complete thy ſhame.” 

*Gainſt theſe inſults what force can I emplpy ? 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy? 


* 
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For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are lid. 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 
Preſerve him, Heav'n |, and if we ne*er. muſt join, 
Yet may he live to cloſe your eyes and mine. 

In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, 
Unfit for war, againſt ſarrounding foes. 
Telemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, 
Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require. 

Oh ! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 

Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom: 

Form the young hero in the arts of war, 

To rival thee, but with more caution dare. 
Haſte, and relieve your fire with years oppreſt : 
Once more he longs to claſp you to his breaſt, 
Then ſhake off tedious life, and fink to reſt. 

Oh! haſte to me A little longer ſtay 

Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd charm decay: 
Inereaſing cares, and time's reſiſtleſs rage, 

Will waſte my bloom, and wither it to age; 

Yet at thy ſight wild joys, and ſprighily love, 
Shall dying youth recall, and we. charm im- 
vit ene. | 
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FROM | 
LAURA' to AUR ELIA. 


LETTER 1. 


From LAuRA, giving an Account of ber Brother's 
criminal Amaur, and ber own Paſſion for the 
ae Hermit. 


* 0s 


yp DOULD your implrtunity "0 
prevailed with my brother to have 
| left me in London, you had been 

ö 5 ( free from the vexation that I ſhall 

certainly give you, by making 

you the conſident of all my country adventures; 
and I hope vou will relieve my chagrin, by 
telling me what the dear, bewitching, buſy 
world is doing, while J am idly fauntering away 


my time in rural ſhades. How happy are you, 
my dear Aurelia! How I enyy you the enjoy- 


ment 


* 
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3 of crowds and noiſe, with all de 
polite hurry of the Bean- Monde 21 

che date ee len ene 
ſeat he has lately purchaſed: He would fain per- 
ſuade me tis finely fituated.z but I ſhould think 
it more finely fituated in the Mall, or even in 
Cheapfide, than here. Indeed, I hardly know 
where we are, only that it is at a dreadful di- 
Nance from the theatre royal in Drury-lane, from 
the opera, from the maſquerade, and every thing 
in this world that is worth living for. | 

I can ſcarce tell you whither to dire& your 
letters; we are certainly at the ends of the earth, 
on. the borders of the continent, th&Aimits'of the 
habitable globe, under the polar ſtar, among 


wild people and ſavages. I thought we ſhould - 


never have come to the end of our pilgrimage; 
nor could I forbear aſking my brother, if we 
were to travel by dry land to the Antipodes ; not 

a mile but ſeemed ten, that carried me en 
London, the centre of all my joys. 0 
The Country is my averſion; J hate trees and 
hedges, ſteep hills, and ſilent os N IRE ſa- 
tyriſt may laugh, but to me, 


6 Green fields, and ſhady zrover, and oral prin 
* And larks,, and nigbtingales, art odious things.” 


I had rather hear London cries, with the rite 
of coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy 
murmur of purling brooks, or all the wild muſick 
of the woods; the the ſmell of violets gives me the 
byſtericks;; 


* 
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hyſtericks ; freſh air murders me; my conſtitu- 
tion is not robuſt enough to bear it; the cooling 
zephyrs will fan me into a catarrh, if I ftay here 
much longer.. 

If theſe are the ſcats of the ihe, lee hs 
unenvied enjoy their . glittering whimſies, and 
Fonverſe with the viſionary beings of their own 
forming. I have no fancy for dryades and fairies, 
nor the leaſt prejudice to human ſociety ; a mere 
earthly beau, with an embroider'd coat, ſuits 
my taſte better than an aerial lover with his 
ſhining treſſes, and rainbow wings. 

The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo 
many ſoft defcriptions, is with me a very dull 
period; nor does the moon (on which the poets 
doat) with all her ſtarty train delight me half 

ſo much as an aſſembly- room, illuminated with 

wax-candles : This is what I ſhould prefer to the 

1 glaring fun in his meridian ſplendour : Day-light 

= makes me ſick; it has ſomething in it ſo common 

Y ; and vulgar, that it ſeems fitter for peaſants to 

make hay in, or country laſſes to ſpin by, than 

for the uſe of people of diſtinction. 

You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in this 
deplorable ſtate ; the whole creation is a blank 
to me, *tis all joyleſs and deſolate : I whatever | 
gay images the muſes have dreſſed theſe ruſtick 
abodes, I have not penetration enough to dif- 
cover them: Not the flowery field, nor ſpangled. 
ſky, the roſy morn, or balmy evening, can re- 
create my thoughts: I am neither a religioys 
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8 enthuſiaſt; and without either of 
theſe qualifications, what ſhould I do in filent 
retreats, and penſive ſhades ? 


8 the noiſy diverſions of the town ; tis hard for 
me to keep up my ſpirits in leiſure and retire- 
ment; it makes me anxiouſly inquiſitive what 
will become of me when my breath flies away: 
Death, that ghaſtly phantom, perpetually in- 

trudes on my ſolitude, and in ſome doleful knell 
from a neighbouring ſteeple, - often calls upon 
me to ruminate on coffins and funerals, graves, 
and gloomy ſepulchres : Theſe diſmal ſubjects 
put me in the vapours, and make me ſtart at 
my own ſhadow; nor have T acquired -any great 


degree of fortitude by turning TRE, and 
unlearning * 


« Al that the nh and all unis rr | 
Mr. For z. 


You have bern too often of our party, not to 
know my brother is a very infidel : He has a 
ſort of vanity in making me a proſelyte, and 
freeing my mind from thoſe prejudices (as he 
calls them) and ſuperſtitious notions, which ga» 
vern a great part of the world; but as he finds 
me a little unwilling to refign my immortality, - 

he has furniſhed me with a ſyſtem of tranſmi- 
gration, and the eternal wandring of the ſoul 
from one ſpecies of being to another, 


- $34 | - 
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However, I do „e giver be 
rendancing my creed, which allowed me 


hope, that after the period of this mortal lle. 
I might be an n leaſt equal 1 
bright eſſenees. c 

- But by this bintaſlick ſhome, to which my 


brother is making me a convert, my pretenſions 
are ſunk ; the urmoſt I can expect, when I have 


ſhifted my preſent exiſtence, is to grin iv a mon- 
key, or look demure in a broad - fac d owl, or to 
ſit a chattering magpye in a buſh; tis a chance 
among which of the animal race I am to be 
numbered, whether I ſhall mount the air with 
the winged inhabitants, or crawl pn the earth 
among my brother reptiles, or graze in the mea - 
dows with the horned tribe. Indeed, I have 
no great ſtomach to graſs or hay, and as little 
inclination to ſleep in a den, or ſtretch my hairy 
bulk on the dewy plain: But 'tis yet uncertain, 
whether I am to ſtalk, or fly, or ſwim; I am 
ſtill at a loſs, which of theſe various cn to 
ee as my next kindred? © | 
However, I am better pere wht Kang 
har Lam, than any thing elſe; I had rather 
be a celebrated toaſt, fluttering at a ball among 
beau's and pretty fellows, than the moſt gaudy 
butterfly hovering with pelnted wings over a 
bed of tuſips: If this ſhould be my enſuing fate, 
it will be a e bene 4 0 a nn to 
an inſect. | 
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And really there is ſomething ſo gloomy and 
comfortable in theſe proſpects of futurity, that 

2 I conlider_ chem much longer, I ſhall = 
chiiſtian agam, in deflatice of 'my brother, and 
a learned unbeliever his companion, who are 
perpetually, tidiculmg my concern! about a vi- 
ſionary hereafter, as they term it. 

Indeed, this would be the leaſt of my cares, 

were I not extremely at leiſure; but as I am, 
it is impoſſible for me to avoid being ſolicitous 
what fate attends me, when I reſign ny 
ſtory life: for I muſt certainly die: 4; 
beyond contradiction z. this truth ſits heavy on 
my foul ; there is no flying its evidence, nor does 
this place afford any amuſement to divert the 
gloomy reflection. If I ſhould turn devotee, 
vou would think it a, more wonderful meta- 
morphoſis than any I have named: e 
e eee r | 
5 men, &e. _ 
Len 


", FS. Tice z l i 0b a 
| my brother, which you ſhall Know in my next 
letter; for I am as impatient to diſcover it, a 
you can be to hear it, 3 
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Have too much confidence in my * 
Aurelia, to conceal any thing from her; 
nor can it be an 64h to my brother to truſt 
you with his character, and know him to be 
as great a Uidertine in his practice ds his prin- 
Al <iples. | 
= Bat in whatever freedoms he has indulged 
C himſelf, I muſt own he has always endeavoured 
to give me a juſt ſenſe of honour, 'and the de- 
corum due to 'my ſex; while he has taken pains 
to free me from the reſtraints of religion, he 
has left nothing unſaid on other motives, that 
might raiſe in me the tendereſt concern for a 
Clear reputation : Which made me the more re- 
ſent his ſcandalous conduct, hen I found he had 
a miſtreſs in his houſe, whom he had ſent hither 
two or three days before we came: I knew not 
what to. do, nor how to behave myſelf in this 


— exigence, till I found ſhe was rather an object 
of compaſſion than reproach, and that ſhe came 
hither, not to indulge an infamous amour, but 

2 Pts 547i 
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to ſhelter herſelf from want, and the 
of her relations. 
dhe told me the ſtory e 


well as the diſtreſs and confulion ſhe was in would 
permit; and aſking me a thouſand pardon, in- 


genuouſly owned ſhe had engaged my 
bring me with him, or not to follow her. 


I found her education had been ſtrictiꝶ modeſt, 
and that ſhe was unacquainted with the, vicious 
part of the world. She is hardly ſixteen, her 
name Charlotte, the only child of a citizen, 
who was utterly ruined in his affairs by a crafty 
Jew ; from the height of credit, the unhappy 
an ound bmi e 
diſgrace and indigence. | 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, juſt 
in the vanity of youthful ex ons, to find 
herſelf, from the affluence of f. tune, ſo ſud- 
denly reduced to poverty and contempt. My 
brother (whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen-with her 
father, but knew nothing of his character) took 
this unfortunate criſis to tempt her with rich 
preſents, and fair promiſes, to leave her friends, 
and retire to ſame private lodgings he had got 
for her. 

In this diſtraction of affairs, her father being 
under an arreſt, and all his effects ſeized, ſhe was 
ſurprized into a compliance with my brother's 
propoſal z nor did he give her time to reflect, or 
conſult any of her relations, who ſoon got intel- 
ligence of this diſhonour, and ſent her à ſevere 
ihuntun to fer der faces no more, „ 

88 This 
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This cruel meſſage, with the fad tidings of her 
mother's death, that followed, and the full evi- 
dence that ſhe was deluded by my brother with 
feigned promiſes of marriage; had almoſt proved 
fatal to her life; nor could any argument allay 
her ſorrow, till her diſtreſſed lover engaged ne- 
ver to aſk any future favour of her, but what 
the niceſt virtue may grant: On this condition, 
ſhe conſented to go to his new ſeat in the coun- 
try ; for indeed ſhe has no other refuge. He has 
kept his promiſe ; ſhe: lodges in my apartment, 
and 1s treated by __ act as much N as 
if ſhe was his ſiſter. 


LI never thought ſuch a libertine would turn 
Platonick ; *tis an unuſual refinement, and, I 


believe the firſt gallantry of this kind he ever 
practiſed: but he has an eſteem, a tenderneſs for 
her; of which, by his diſſolute manners, I al- 
ways fanſied him uncapable. | 
fer behaviour is really modeſt; nor was 
there ever a more natural impreſſion of truth 
and innocence, than appears in her face: Her too 
credulous temper and unexperienced years, have 
betrayed her into this ſtate of ſhame and miſery g, 
of which (though too late) ſhe ſeems exquiſite 
ſenſible. Since I began this letter, ſhe came into 
my cloſet, and, with a flood of tears, begged me 
to contriye ſome way to free her an GEE 
gerous place. N 
e But whither (he faid) can I fly? My friends 
« vill never receive me; nor have I the con- 


& fidence to tneet their reproaches : we 
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e has ſent a tender mother weeping to het 


&-oraye; it loads thy fathers hoary head With 


a heavier weiglit of ſorrow than all his other 


« misfortunes, Love was not my excuſe, I am 
& yet a ſtranger to that paſſion z it was a cow- 
e ardice, *twas fear of poverty, 4 critninal dis 
& truſt of celeſtial Providence: I ſhould have 
« begged, 1 ſhould have ſtarved, rather thaii 
* have. parted with my innocence on ſuch mers 
| U& cenary terms. However ſincere my repentance 
is, it Tan fignify nothing, with regard to the 
« world; the ſcandal will never be obliterated 3 
« I muſt either face the publick' contempt, or 
« waſte my days in a joyleſs obſcurity : Put 
* my condition in the beſt light: Would this 
& falſe man, as he promiſed, marry me, what 
4 opprobrious language, what terms of in- 
« famy, muſt I expect, in his intervals of 
e chagrin | Beſides this, the impiety of his con- 
ie verſation terrifies me, while I hear him make 
« a jeſt of thoſe facred ſubjects, for which I 
« have been taught the higheſt veneration. 1 
« ſhould live happier with a wild American.” 

- TI made her no reply; the reaſoning was too 
Juſt to admit a contradiction z but this melancholy 
inſtance makes me mote than ever reſolved; not 
to ſurrender, nor even capitulate, on any other 
terms, but thoſe of a lawſul Zng/iþ wife. Adieu, 
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LETTER II. 


1 K 
* — — 9 * * 14 — ö 1 


To AURELIA, 


8 mutable things we are! You will 
be ſurprized to hear I am grown fond 


of the country, and have acquired a reliſh for 


its harmleſs delights: I can talk to an echo, or 
liſten with great attention to a purling ſtream: 
I am in a fair way to make garlands, invoke. 
the Muſes, and write paſtorals. Since you heard 
from me, I have met with an agreeable adven- 
ture that has given a fort of romantick turn to 


my imagination, 
As I was taking my conſtant diverſion of ri- 


ding on the downs, the evening being exceeding 


pleaſant, I wander*d ſome miles beyond my uſual 
limits, *cill I came in ſight of a venerable pile of 
building, which could be diſtinguiſhed from a 
church, by nothing but the want of a ſteeple ; 


every thing about it had an air of grandeur 
and antiquity, At ſome diftance from the houſe 


there was a thick wood, with ſeveral fine walks 


cut through it. 
I had 
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J had a great inclination to ramble in thoſe 
agreeable ſhades3 and alighting, ordered my 
| footman to wait at the place where 1 left him. 
It was not long before I came to the centre of 
the foreſt, in which was a large #raft-plat of a 
circular figure, with a double row of high elms 
growing in the fame form round it: In the 
middle of the green was a little mount, that, 
by eaſy ſteps of turf, had a winding aſcent to 
the top, where ſtood an arbour of jeſſamine, 
woodbine, and roſes, twiſted together with a 
fort of elegant diſorder z the gaudy bloſſoms 


pleaſed the, ſight, while their mingled ſweets 


perfumed the ambient air. On the lower branches 
of the circling elms hung ſeveral gilt cages, 


were now chanting their evening ſongs, while a 


"muſical flagellet, in clear and ſhrill reſponſes, 


anſwered from the delicious arbour. 

I began to think there were indeed ſuch things 
as enchanted foreſts, and vocal groves, or that 
the great Spirit of nature wks ſolacing itſelf in 
thoſe innocent abodes; however, ſemale curio- 
ſity led me on, ttill T came to the charming 
bower, where I found a well-dreſſed beautiful 


youth, of about ſeventeen, fitting with a fla- 


gellet in his hand: His complexion was a lively 


brunette, that diſgraced the lily and the roſes; 


his dark hair fell in large and graceful cufls be- 
low his neck; nothing could be more elegant 
than his ſhape and feature; nor was there any 


6g 3 | meeting 
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meeting the ſplendour of his eyes, without being 
ſenfible of every darting glance. 

I made ſome apology for my intruſion, which 
he anſwered with an eaſy natural civility z nor 
could I perceive that my preſence gaye him the 
leaſt ſurprize or confuſion ; He received me with 
perfect compoſure, nor ſeemed to have any 
manner of curioſity to know whence I came, or 
whither I was going; nor (to my great morti- 
fication) did he ſo much as aſk whether I was a 
mortal or a goddeſs, 

It gave me ſome uneaſineſs, I canfeſs, to find 
myſelf no more an object of ſurpriſe, to one 
who, perhaps, had never ſeen any thing ſo fine 
in his life: for I was in a very rich habit, 
blazing with ſcarlet and gold. You cannot 
imagine how it humbled my vanity, to obſerve 
with what indolence and tranquillity the. young 
inſenſible looked at me; and the more, becauſe 
he did not ſeem tq want wit or politeneſs. I 
was extremely vexed, that at three and twenty - 
he ſhould treat me with as much indifference 
and reſpect, as if I had been his great-grand- 
mother. 

This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry 
into his ſtudies; for I ſaw two books lie near the 
place where he fat: When I opened them, I 
found one was, AI Diſcourſe of. the Government of 
the Paſſions ;, the other, I Treatiſe of tbe In- 
morlality of the Soul, I had nothing to ſay on 
choſe grave fubjefts, but, after ſome formal diſ- 

courle 
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rourſe of the fine ſituation of the place, I took 
my leave of it; the young philoſopher attending 
me to the limits of the wood, where I left my 
ſervant z and there we parted, without any ſeem- 
ing reluctance on either ſide. - 

But I own I had a reſtleſs curioſity to know 
the hiſtory of this lovely youth, and to whom 
the houſe belonged 3 nor was it long before I 
received ſatisfaction from a clergyman, that was 
riding the ſame road with me: He ſaid, The 
* manſion was Sir Harry Lizzard's, a man of 
merit, and well acquainted with the world, 
at which he was now unreaſonably diſguſted, 
and grown ſolitary, on the account of the 
„death of his eldeſt ſon, to whom he had 
„ given a very liberal education, and with a 
«© generous allowance ſent him into /taly, where 
his time was ſpent in the moſt diſſolute man- 
«* ner; *till being unhappily engaged with a 
« lewd woman, in a fit of jealouſy he ſhot 
* himſelf through the head. This tragical 
« event made Sir Harry reſolve to give his 
younger ſon a quite different education: In- 
deed his character is entirely the reverſe of 
* his elder brother's z he is remarkable for his 
„ early piety, and great proficiency in all forts 
of learning, having a very polite and inge- 
< nious perſon for his tutor: But Phbilacles, that 
* 1s the younger gentleman's name, has too 
great an allay of gravity for his early years, 
and is of ſo retired a temper, that he is 

Gg 4 * kngwn, 
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* known by the title of The handſome Hermit, 
« as he is indeed very handſome.” 

Here che clergyman left me, overjoyed with 
this intelligence. As ſoon as I got home, I re- 
lated my adventure to Charlotte, who gave me 
but little attention; being, as I told you, in the 
utmoſt anxiety, at the manner of life to which 
ſhe was confined, I am, 


Dear AuREIIA, 
Moſt fincerely yours, &c. 
LAURA. 
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To AURELIA, 


8 you received my laſt Letter, I have 
taken another ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's 
foreſt : My brother knows nothing of this adven- 
ture; and the firſt afternoon that I found him 
engaged, I perſuaded Charlotte to go with me z 
who was glad of any pretence to fly from her 
own gallant, tho? ſhe expreſſed but little curioſity 
0 ſee mine. 

At the entrance of the groye we left the ſer- 
vants to wait with our horſes till we returned. 
In my firſt viſit, I perceived, by Philoclers diſ- 
courſe, that, when the evening was fair, he con- 
ſtantly ſpent it in the charming bower, where 
we now found him reading Dr. Young's True 
' Eſtimate of Human Life, with ſuch attention, he 
did not immediately ſee us, and ſeemed ſur- 

at the encounter, 

It diverted me, to find his philoſophy diſ- 


compoſed ; I began to flatter myſelf, it was the 
effect of my charms : The hopes of ſuch a con- 
queſt delighted me more than all my paſt victo- 
ries ; it gave a ſudden vivacity to my thoughts, 
and reſolving, by my wit, IE 


4532 LETTERS Part III. 


of my eyes, I began, with great gaiety, to rally 
him on his recluſe manner of life, and loſing his 
gapeſt hours in a joyleſs ſolitude, E. 

By this time the young Stoick had aſſumed 
his natural ſuperiority; and inſtead of replying, 
as I expected, in a gallant and modiſh ſtrain, he 
talked to me of the ſatisfactions of virtue, the 
tranquillity of the mind in the rectitude of its 
paſſions; themes which, from another perſon, 
would have compoſed me better chan a doſe of 
Lardanum : But here, 


* — ie grave rebuke, 
Severe in youtbful beauty, added grace 
- ® Invincible 


Like the fallen ee in Million, 


* — — — , od, 
58 Aud felt how awful goodneſs is, and ſaw 
* Virtue bow lovely in her native ſhape !” - 


The glory that darted from his eyes, the agree - 
able accent, the moving eloquence that flowed 
from thoſe roſy lips, commanded my whole 
attention; had he preached a ſermon, I could 
patiently have liſtened to the blooming orator, 


LN — — ——᷑Fron morn 10 noon, 
ce Fron noon io dewy eve, a ſummer's day. 
Mir rox. 


And yet I could not forbear, . laugh- 


ing at his gravity, and begging he would put 
hamſelf 


* 


from Eaves to AVRELIK. 459. 


himſelf into holy orders: But he was not to be 
rallied out of his ſobriety 3 nor could I poſſibly 
draw from him that flattery, with which, till 
now, I had been addreſſed ; -he ſeemed rather 
to have an inclination to humble my vanity. 
Charlotte, the whole time, fat in a penſive 
filence, while the tears, which ſhe ſtrove to 
conceal, would ſometimes drop from her eyes. 
Philocles, in every pauſe of converſation, ſur- 
veyed her with looks that expreſſed great huma- 
nity : but I was in no diſpoſition to be jealous of 
any thing I looked on fo inferior to myſelf 
However, my concern to coneeal this affair 
from my brother, made me break off the con- 
verſation a little abruptly, that we might be at 
home at the uſual hour. As ſoon as ever we 
were got alone, I aſked Charlotte how ſhe liked 
the handſome Hermit. Oh, (aid foe, with a 
* tender emotion) that I had never ſeen him! 
Till now I was not ſenſible of the injury this 
** Barbarian your brother has done me; he has 
cut me off from all the lawful joys of life, 
from the pleaſure of a reciprocal affection for 
a man of worth and virtue: With my inno- 
* cence ] loſt a right to that happineſs, What! 
** am I a proſtitute! a kept miſtreſs! Your bro- 
{© ther's—! O infamy ! Your brother's wh—e!” 
If you had not been that, ( faid T) Charlotte, 
te you had been a beggar.“ 
O envied title! (e replied) O glorious 
poverty] thou haſt been the choice of faints 
* and heroes; virtue has made thee her ſanctu- 
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e e retreat, I cbuld have fed 
c on wholſome vegetables, quenched my thirſt 
« at ſome cryſtal brook, indulged my harmleſs 
„ fſlumbers on the verdant turf, undiſturbed with 
* guilty fears. Pardon me (/aid ſbe, recolletting: 
e herſelf) theſe paſſionate ſallies; 'I find myſelf 
<© more than ever undone, condemned to waſte 
* my hours in-ſullen obſcurity 3 in the pride of 
life, the bloom of ſoft defires, to languiſh in 
7 ſolitary deſpair! My conſcience will not ſuffer 
me to gratify an unlawful paſſion; nor ſhould 
„ any advantage (were my guilt a ſecret) per- 
ſuade me to impoſe on a man of worth. I 
have been true even to this rake that has un- 
* done me, and fruftrated all my hopes of a 
„a lawful happineſs.” 
That is, my brother has ſpoiled your mar- 
& riage (ſat# J): But, dear Charlotte, why 
& ſhould that thought afflict you, who intend 
„ to paſs your future time in penitence and re- 
& tirement? Has the handſame Hermit altered 
4 your pious reſolutions ? | 
No, ( ſhe replied) he has rather confirmed 
© them: Never had the cauſe of virtue a more 
<« reliſtleſs advocate; methinks I ſee the beauty 
& that lightened in his face; I hear the charm- 
ing accent ſtill ; I felt the energy of his ar- 
« pumenty my foul gave its full affent to the 
. * celeſtial dictates: I wondered you could fo 
<« often interrupt the graceful orator with your 
&« ill-timed raillery ; I could have liſtened to his 
F | & lecture 


- - 27 _ Fare 
* * - 
a 
— Wu 2 


from LauRa to AURELIA. 461 


© lecture of morality, till the midnight dews 
a had fallen, till all the ſtars had ſee” * 
Dear Charlotte (ſaid D forgive this inter 
6 ruption z I find you are in love: My intention 
« is entirely fruſtrated of having your picture 
« drawn as the Fair Penitent, with a lamp and 
4 prayer-book before you: I perceive you de- 
« ſign yet to converſe among ſinful mortals. 
« Will you go with me to-morrow, to hear an- 
cc other lecture from the charming divine? 
Rather (be replied) let me retire to the 
<« ſilent grave, to conceal my infamy: I would 
© not deceive him with an air of - innocences 
« while. I am conſcious of my own diſhonour. 
4 know myſelf; this is the criſis of my mi- 
<« ſery ; nothing can obliterate. this ſecret. ſenſe 
e of ſhame; I may retire from the publick view, 
&« as *tis my full reſolution: But what is a reſglu- 
« tion at ſixteen? Without peculiar aſſiſtance 
c from Heaven, I ſhall never conquer the dictates 
<« of love and nature; in this perplexity, I muſt 
either marry ſome worthleſs wretch that knows 


e my infamy, or deceive ſome man of metit to- 


„ whom 'tis a fecret.“ 8 
Here ſhe burſt into 4 flood of tears, intreatiog 
me to write to an uncle ſhe had, to receive het 
into his favour, and let her live privately in hig 
family. This I promiſed ; nor deſpair of pre- 
vailing. My concern for her makes me forget 
us time to ſubſcribe. myſelf 


Your Junta Seat 
LAURA. 
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T0 the ſame. 


HarLoTTE, to her great ſatisfaction, has 

this morning left us, and is gone to her 
uncle, who was eaſily perſuaded to receive her, 
after he was aſſured of the ſincerity of her pe- 
nitence : But I found it a harder taſk to prevail 
with my brother to reſign the idol of his affec- 
tions; though he loſt nothing by her abſence, 
but the pleaſure of gazing on her. 

I am in pain 'till you know the ſequel of my 
adventure with Philocles, who, ſince I writ laſt, 
has ſeveral times, by appointment, met me in 
the delicious bower; but ſtill, to my great 
vexation, he appeared inſenſible of any tender 
impreſſion: I could diſcern nothing in his con- 
verſation, but a pious deſign to convert me to 
Chriſtianity, and convince me of the folly of the 
new ſcheme, to which my oe had made me 
a proſelyte. 

But the laſt time we met, I obſerved 4 oft 
confuſion in his looks, 'til, after a long pauſe; 
(which I had no mind to interrupt) © I am go+ 
ing (ſaid he) to ſer myſelf in a very ridi- 
„ culous light to one of your character: but 1 
| 1 | 6 am 


— 
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« am content to paſs for an enthuſiaſt, till the 
< event convinces you of the truth of what IL 
« ſhall relate. 

« If a domeſtick tradition may . be credited, 
& there has no perſon died out of our family, 
t but what has had a warning of their approach- 
ing fate, by hearing muſick paſſing thro? the 
& houſe in the dead filence of the night, which 
“is heard by none but the perſon concerned: 
My mother and ſiſter both foretold their own 
« death from this preſage. I ſee you ſmile 
« (continued Philocles) ; but I have had the ſame 
«< warning, and am ſuperſtitious enough to cre- 
« dit it. Laſt night ſome trifling diſorder kept 
« me waking ; my thoughts, however, were 

« placid and ſerene ; ſome verſes, I had heard 
my ſiſter repeat in her aft ſickneſs, came 
« freſh into my memory : © 

* While night in ſolemn triumph reigns, © 

« Aſcend, my ſoul, the beav' nh plains; . _ 

« Thy flight to thoſe gay regions tate: Ph 
Angels and God are ſtill awake. 

« The ſmiling ſtars will light thy way 
Jo the gladſome realms of day. © 

„ While drowſy men with idle themes, 
Fantaſtict joys, and airy dreams, 
"© Are entertain'd ; do thou converſe / | 
. © With beaun, and heav'nly ſtrains rehearſe { 
Viſit the peaceful climes above, | 

66 Aud 1999 the Felds of Pleafure rove 3 


96 * Forget 
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« Forget the ſcenes of care and firife, 
Aud wall amang the trees of life . 
« Taſte the rich fruits of Paradiſe, 
nd bathe in flowing fireams of bliſs + 
Solac d in thoſe eternal ſprings, 
Laſe ev'ry thought of mortal hinge. 


_ ©. Juſt as I had repeated 1 


&« ſerenaded by an inviſible muſician, with the 


« ſweeteſt ſtrains that eyer delighted mortal 
% ears: The harmonious. echo ſeemed to paſs, 
em roam. m, till it came into my 

* chamber z, where, alrer a ſhore ſyace,. K 


away in a gentle cadence. _ 
< knew my obſequies were now ung, d 


4 heard the fatal ſummons without ſurpriſe: 
Death was a theme familiar to my thoughts, 
* as I neither expected or deſired to reach the 
« decline of life. = 
I liſtened to this ſtory as to a fairy tale, or 


2 fort of waking dream : As gravely as he. told 


it, I could not forbear laughing. 

© This, Madam (/aid be) is what L expetted 
but it will not make me leſs ſerious on a ſubject 
« of ſuch importance. Tou have aften rallied 
« me on a. manner of life ſo unſuĩtable to my 

« years ; perhaps it may be mote the effect of 
<« reaſon than inclination, My brother's tra- 

« gical- end convinced me of the fatal effects of 
love, and made me reſolve never to admit 
that diſtracting paſſion to my breaſt: But, 
whatever oppoſition I have made, my heart 
2 has 
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4 has not been inſenſible of your charma, nor 
_ « with all my philaſophy ſufficietuly-/ guarded = 

4 - againſt the allurements of love and ſoft defire 
Even nom, when 1. find myſelf diſcrgageds 
from every other care, I have the: utmaſt ſo. 
« licitude. for your happineſi : I am diſtreſſod 
to leave you in this ſtate of infidelity ) for 

<< this is the laſt interview-we ſſiall have, unleſs 
< I am-permitted to make you a uit from the 
immortal regions, in order to convince you, 
that the hopes of ane ar bo * 


G ſion.“ 4 1 
(Grid: i chants 3 


_ 4. This. propoſal 
* would. be no reſiſting ſuch evidence. I hope 
« you will prove a ghoſt of : hanaur,: and not 
fail the aſſignation, vhich on my! ſide ſhall 
* be punctually kept, oh condition) you appear 
* in open day - light, and dreſſed in your erle- 
« ſtial finery : With theſe circumſtances I may 
venture to promiſe you, neither to run away, 
nor fall into firs. The place of your recep- 
« tion (though not perhaps ſuitable to your 
future dignity) ſhall be a painted alcove, 
„ fronting a walk ſhaded with limes at the end 
Hof my brother's garden.” | 
The gaiety (replied Phzlocles) * which. | 
« you tregr this ſubject, perſuades me you have 
courage nough to be as good as your word; ; 
* which is the laſt and only favour I have to aſk. 
r 
tirement of ws cloſet prepare to make my 
3 3 
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4 exit with à fortitude becoming thoſe facred 
4 principles, to which I have adhered. 
- Here; with a tender confuſion in His looks, he 
abruptly-lefr the place, and gave me leilure 10 
reflect on the odd converſation that had paſſed * 
But as viſtonafy u -ſome part of it apppedrs, I 
would fain believe the ſoft confeſſion he made is 
no fictian, for I find myſelf exceſſively! in ſove ; 
but this ſhall be a ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt, 
till he has got over this ſplenetick fit, which, as 
whimſical as it appears, gives me a ſecret uneaſi- 
neſs : He has certainly infected me with ſotne 
| religious panicks 3 1 Rave loſt my taſte for every 
kind of diverſion; ; company is moleſting, and 
ſolitude tireſome; ſelſ reflection 'diſtrafts' me; 
whether I look forward or back ward, the proſpect 
is all confuſion. But I ſhall expoſe myſelf, by 
22 theſe e to * 4 rv erg 
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O my Aurelia! T have ſurprizin ; chings t to 
tell you! the lovely Philocles is ead ; his 
prelages were too certain "About a week cher 
our laſt interview, I heard, the melancholy. ti 
dings, that Sir Harry Lizzard' had loſt bis "only 
fon by a ſudden death. The charming youth 
was impatient of mortality, and is gone to von. 
verſe with his kindred angels. 
Tou will wonder to hear the treat hots ab. 
ea Tcriouſly, which 1 have till now ridiculed ; 
tis a change that I myſelf Can hardly credit; 1 
never imagined my inclinations were ſo tenderly | 
engaged, nor that any kind of adverſity could 
have made ſuch an alteration on my temper. 
After the firſt emotions bf grief were over, I 
recollected the appointment. we had made, but 
rather wiſhed than believed ſuch an interview 
poſſible; however, my mind was 8 for 
conviction 3 I began to reaſon wich Cao, 


* —— FF theres @ Powr above, 1924 


He muſt delipht in virtur,. ſand. 
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I found myſelf now intereſted in gre of 
. Chfiſtianicy; the firm belief of a life everlaſti 
would in this exigence have been my 
. conſolation z my hopes and fears prevailed by 
intervals, and kept me in the moſt cokmenting 
ſuſpenſe, while I waited for the deciſive hour : 
As ſoon as it came, without any conſternation 1 
Attended at the appointed place. 

It was a charming retreat, where art and lum 
rious nature diſplayed their various beauties 3 the 
evening as ſtill, the fun in golden ſplendour 
deſcending t: to the weltern ſkies, glittered thro? 
the trees: Every thing looked gay, new life 


2 


and beauty appeared on all the vernal proſpett z 
the plants put on a freſher green, the flowery 
diſplayed a brighter hue; a diffuſed ambro- 


ſial fragrancy : Nature ſeemed animated with 2 
conſcious joy, as gladden'd at the roa of 
ſome. heavenly Power.. n 

An unuſual alacrity nfvired my 1. 
and ſoothed my ſoul with a ſecret delight; while 
a foft melodious ſound, riling by 15 degrees, 


Shed the region round wich tranſporting. har- 


4. the' beight of theſe agreeable agirations 


28 the roſy morning breaks from a cloud, the 
Caring Philocles ſtood apparent before me: 


There was ſomething i in his aſpect ſo ſerene and 
beneficent, ſuch a. ſweetneſs and affabilicy, that 
baniſhed every thought of fear, and filled my 
| Are minis unoquilley incl pa 
{par 


4 
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ſparkled in his eyes; yourh: in eternal triumph 
fat on his brow; and painted his face with u by 
| bloom; his temples were circled with! a wrench 

of celeſtial" roſes, which were mingled am ng 
his bing lids with e a he 


Ah Bare youli he Sajgin-wkibe add 
that would have allayed the anguifh of death, 
and charmed the wildeſt diſcord into calns ur- 
tention z every accent breathed celeſtial love' and 
harmony, while he deſcribed the bowert of 
mmmh 
pleaſure. 

But tis impatible for un u Pai ined 
ideas, or imitate the emphaſis of his language; 
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the powers of eloquence fat on his tongue, and - 


commanded all the motions” of my foul, which 
at that bliſsful period ſeemed enlarged in its ſu- 

perior faculties ; every word was penetrating and 
fignificant, his manner perfectly graceful and 
tranſporting ; in his deſcriptions I ſaw the glo- 
ries, I felt the joys of immortality. But in the 
midſt of my attention to the ſparkling orator, 
I could not help obſerving, that he often caſt 
his eye on the ſhadom of a dial, which was 
placed on the top of a lxtle marble pedeſtal, on 
which, with « becoming peſture, he leaned wich 
his right-hand, I fanſied his time was limited 3 


for at the laſt glance I ſaw him caſt on the din, 
be yaniſhed, and with him all my joyi. 


Hh 2 This 
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This momentary view- of celeſtial beauty bas 
obſeured/ all earthly glory: Never will the ſun 

- diſcloſe a ſcene of pleaſure to my ſight ; the va- 
nities: which lately amuſed me, have loſt their 
charms ; my thoughts are fixed on ſuperior ob- 
jects; a divine and immortal ardour inſpires my 
wul, and determines all its motions: With the 
exidence_I nom have of a future exiſtence, my 
notions of happineſs are refined W 
tny hopes bright and unlimitet . 
40 9 my dear Aurelia F 
hopes, that this relation will have the ſame effect 
on your nah as the n viſion. has on 
that of, . 71 
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That tis no f gion pious men adore, .. e abi 
But there's indeed a juſt Almighty Ports, y »f4 £3199 4 
That human ſpirits aſter death ſurviye, 
And to interminable ages tive; . 


1 Mau A 


That fields of light, and e iE 


Are no conceits of viſionary brains: 4+ kin A 
But there are happy bow rs, and. hades of Jovey..." 


With pure exhauſtleſs ſprings: of joy above; 4 5 | 


Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward, 414654 
And glorigus triumphs for the juſt prepat d. 


Nor queſtion the. ſurprizing truths I tell, we wks: 
While I the ſecrets of the deep ppl: bn it bn A 
For hell i is no. enthuſiaſtick dream, ll NR 4 
No ſtateſman s trick, nor poet's fab!lous theme, 

No pious fraud, or mercenary lye 


| Of ſubtil prieſts to gain the conſcience by 3 . $5 
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'Tis all too ſadly true which they maintain, 8 * 
Of ſtreams of liquid fire, and burning lakes, 
Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks, 

Gorgons, chimra's, furies,. and their ſnakes; 


And far beyond whate'er the poets feign, AS 4 


— 
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No mortal can a juft conception frame, LOT, 


- | | as 
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Nor find for h RR Wh 4 Hs 3 BIR 
Then ſhun the flow'ry . 


To hell they. lead, „ 85 64K 

Fly from the ſnares of that enchanting fin,  __ 

| Whole fatal joys have my perdition been. | 
| Like thee, with all the pride of beauty BY» | 
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yen tia and whey Fora, A 
We all Ts this deteſted place; © = 
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1 And conſcious Thai Ears to be deſery d. -- 0 I 
EY: e them lately by che trembling glas. 
% | The pale bie tight of inauſpicious dme; 4 

No bluſhes paint their cheeks,” their wanton 9 6? 
No more with love's contagious darts CF | 
Raſh Cleopatra mourns her hafty doom, ee. 
8 And glides a hideous ſpeHtre thro” the gleom. 

d Juliothro the crow#'s ma lotiger khown 5 
i Ev'n Ovid's eyes her blaſted, charts *% þ 
Curs d be the arts that did my mul , b 

And lead my eaſy e WA * 

"OM paſt——and my repentance comes de 
t thou may ſt yet avid this cruel an F 
ious beauty, quit the roads. of vice; sh 

a Ds ig rn gs 
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_ To fin. by r my example, — 7555 
d thould'ſt thoy to theſe moyrnful regions comes. 7 


